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THE  Synod  of  New-Tori  and  Phila- 
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PSALMS     ot "  D  A  V  I  D 

Imitated  in  the  language  of  the 
N  B  W    TES  T  A  M  E  N  T. 
I  +4--fH  HI  fr**1  H  *H   > 
P  $  4  L  M    i«     Common  Metre. 

:kcd. 
I    T)  I  the  man  \\\\o  fcuns  the  place 

X)   Where  finners  love  I 

.  icked  w~ 
atj 

the  Lord 
C*d  his  chief  delight  ; 
.  rs  ihe  word, 

A  .it. 

["3  He,  like  a  plant  of  generous  ki 
fet, 

4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fail 

Shall  his  profelnon  (hine  ; 
.  Wl  -  of  holincfs  appear' 

ke  clutlerson  th 
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fcS.ALM     II. 

2  He  loves  t1  employ  his  morning  light 

Amongfl  the  itatutcs  of  the  Lord  : 
And  fpends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night 
With  plcafurc,  pond'ring  o'er  the  word. 

3  He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  dreams, 

Shall  flourilh  iu  immortal  green  ; 
And  Heav'n  will  fhinc  with  kihdeft  beams 
On  ev'ry  work  his  hands  begin. 

4  But  finners  find  their  counfels  crofs'd  ; 

As  chaff  before  the  temped  flics, 
So  fhall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  loft, 
When  the  laft  trumpet  ihakes  the  ikies, 

5  In  vain  the  rebel  fecks  to  ftand 

In  judgment  with  the  pious  race  ; 
The  dreadful  judge,  with  ltern  command, 
Divides  him  to  a  dirF'rent  place. 

6  "  Strait  is  the  way  my  faints  have  trodc, 

"  I  blefs'd  the  path,  and  drew  it  plain, 

n  But  you  would  choofe  the  crooked  road  ; 

u  And  down  it  leads  to  endlefs  pain." 

PSALM    2.     Short  Metre. 

Tranflated  according  to  the  divine  pattern,  Acts  iv 
24.  cifr. 

Cbrift  dying,  fifing  t  interceding,  and  reigning, 

[1   AfAKl'R  and  fort&n  Lord 
1\1l  Of  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  feas, 
Thy  providence  confirms  thy  word, 
And  anfwers  thy  deer. 

2  The  things  fo  lone;  foretold 
By  David,  are  fulfilled, 

When  Jews  and  Gentilfs  join  to  flay 
Jkfus,  thine  holy  child.] 
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P  3  A  L  M    ft. 

PS  A  L  M    2.     Common  Metre. 

1  T  \J\  IY  did  the  nations  join  to  (lay 

V  V    The  Lord's  anointed  Son  r 
Why  did  they  cult  his  laws  aw  ay, 

And  tread  his  gofpel  down  ? 

2  The  Lord,  that  Gts  above  the  fl 

Derides  their  rage  below, 
He  fpeaks  with  vengeance  in  his  ej 
And  ftrikcr:  their  fpir its  through. 

..  my  et(  rnal  S 
"  And  rai (c  him  from  the  dead  ; 
"   |  !y  hill  his  throne, 

"   And  wide  his  kir  Mom  fpread. 

md  then  enjoy 
he  outmoit    heat!  : n  land;  : 
u  Thy  rod  ofironfhall  deftroy 
.  w•itbftands:,, 

rulers  of  the  earth, 
Obey  ih'  anointed  Lord  \ 
Adore  the  King  of  heav'nly  birth, 
I  tremble  at  his  word. 

ble  love  addrefs  his  throne  ; 

-vn  ye  die  ; 

rel  •. 
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P  S  A  L  M    III,.  ir 

P  S  A  L  M    3.     Common  Marc. 
D.  sfnmfnt 

i  Satan. 

1  A  /f\  ah! 

1VX  How  lait  my  foes  increafe  ! 
Confpiring  my  eternal  death, 

1  peace. 

fl  The  1\  ing  tempter  would  perfuade 
There's  no  relict" in  Heav'n, 
And  ail  my  growingfins  appear 
Too  great  to  be  forgiv'n. 

3  But  thou,  my  glory,  and  my  ftrcngth, 
Shalt  on  the  tempter  tread, 
Shall  filenceall  my  threattiing  guilt, 
.d  raife  my  drooping  head. 

[4.  I  cry'd,  and  from  his  holy  hill 
Me  bow'd  al  ar  ; 

I  call'd,  my  Father,  and  my  God, 
And  he  fubdu'd  my  fear. 

jMHe  Hied  loft  ilumbcrs  on  mine  eyes, 
In  fpite  of  all  my  foes  ; 
I  woke,  and  wonder'd  at  the  grace 

That  guarded  my  rcpofe.  j 

6  What  though  the  hods  of  Death  and  HeiL 

All  arm'd,  againft  me  ftood  ; 
Tt  1  rors  no  more  lhall  fliake  my  foul  -y 
My  refuge  is  my  G,d. 

7  Arife,  OLord,  1  ,  :-acc 

While  I  thy  glory  fin|: 
Mj  God  has  broke  the  ferpent's  tec 
And  Death  has  loft  his  icing. 

8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 

His  arm  alone  can  fave  : 
Blefhngs  attend  thy  people  here, 
'/grave/ 
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P  S  A  L  M    IV.  i 

4  When  our  obedient  hands  ha" 
A  thouf 

put  our  trull  in  God  alone, 
And  glory  in  his  pard  ace. 

•  rhe  unthinking  ma 

••  Who  v.  ill  bellow  fome  earthly  good 
But,  L"     ,  ht  ami  1-  ay  ; 

Our  fouls  deiirethis  heav'nly  food. 

9  Then  iTull  niv  chearful  pow'xs  rejoice 
At  grace  divine,  and  love  i 
Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  choice 
For  all  their  wealth  and  boafted  ilate. 

PSALM  4.  v:r.  3,  4,  5,  8.     Common  Metre, 
An  . 

LORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray  ; 
I  am  forever  thine  ; 

I  fear  before  thee  all  the  d  ly, 
r  would  I  dare  to  fin. 

'2  An  1  while  I  rcit  my  wearv  head, 
From  cares  and  bus'nefs  free, 
Tis  fweet  converfion  on  nv 

n  heart  and  thee. 

3   I  pay  this  cv'rJ.-  ■  ; 

And  when  my  w  ne, 

C  I  hope  reli 

I  Ttm  rjs'd  to  peace, 
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PSALM     VI.  i 

P  S  A  L  j\I    6.     Common  Metre. 

plaint  inficbtcfs  \  or,  Difsafis  healed. 

I    TN  anger,  Lord,  do«ot  chaftife, 
-     J_  aw  the  dreadful  llorm, 

ful  wraih  arife 
Againrt  a  feeble  worm. 

.  foul  bow'd  down  with  heavy  cares, 
My  flefh  with  pain  opprefb'd, 
Mv  couch  is  wittiefs  to  my  tears, 
My  tears  forbid  my  reft. 

3  Sorrow  and  grief  wear  out  my  days  : 

I  ■  night  with  cries, 

And  nutes  as  they  pafs, 

'Till  the  How  morning  rife. 

4  Shall  I  be  (till  tormented  more  ? 

confum'd  with  giief? 
How  long,  my  (too,  how  long,  before 
Thij  s  relief  ? 

5  He  hears  his  mourning  children  fpeakj 

He  pities  all  our  groa 
.  s  faves  us  for  his  mercy  s  lake, 
And  heals  our  broken  bones. 

6  The  \irtue  of  his  fov'reign  word 

Reftores  our  fainting  breath  ; 
For  filent  gra\  e  :  praife  not  the  Lord, 
Nor  is  he  known  in  death. 

P  S  A  L  M    6.     J  tre, 

i    T    ORI),  I  can  fufFer  thj  i 

X-i  When  thou  with  kindi  Life  'y 

But  th\  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  I 
O  let  it  not  againft  me  rife  ! 
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PSALM     VIII.  17 

4.  If  there  be  malice  found  in  me, 
I  know  tiiy  piercing  e) 
]  Oiould  notda  il  to  thee, 

my  God  to  rile. 

my  God,  lift  up  thy  hand, 
Their  pride  and  power  controul  \ 
Awake  to  judgment,  arid  command 
DcKv'rance  lor  m\  foul. 

P  A  U  S  E. 

[6  Let  Tinners,  and  their  v.  icked  rage 

Shall  not  the  God  of  truth  engage 
To  vindicate   the  juft  ? 

knows  the  heart,  lie  tries  the  rcins> 
He  will  defend  tif  upright  : 
Hi  arrows  he  ordains 

inft  the  fons  of  fpight. 

8  Though  leagu'd  in  guilt,  their  malice  fprcacl 

A  fiotre  before  my  way, 
Their  mifchiefs  on  their  impious  her.d 
His  vengeance  (hall  repay .j 

9  That  cruel  perfecuting  race 

Mu!l  feci  his  dreadful  fword  : 
Awake,  mv  foul,  and  praife  the  gr: 
of  the  L  1 

P  S  A  L  M    8.     Short  Metre. 
},  and  ?nuris  <k 
ires, 

I    f~\  LORD,  cur  heav'nly  king, 
W  Thy  name  is  all  divine  ; 
Th]  round  the  earth  are  fpreaJ, 

And  o'er  the heav'ns  the)  thine. 
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P  S  A  L  M    VIII.  19 

icn  I  behold  thy  works  on  high, 

rd,what  is  man,  or  all  his  n 
Wh 
That  thou  ih-  -  hira  witb  grace, 

And  love  his  natui 

4  That  thine  eternal  Son  fhould  I 
To  take  a  moi 

ver  than  hi>  angels  are, 
To  five  worm. 

[5  Yet  while  he  liv'd  or.  earth  unknown, 
ild  not  a 

r 
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moals  10  Peter's  net, 
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PSALM    IX.  ?,i 

a  That  thou  fhould'ft  raife  his  nature  (o, 
And  make  him  lord  of"  all  below, 
Make  every  beaft  and  bird  fubmit, 
And  lay  the  hi  lies  at  his  feet. 

3  "Hut  O  !  what  brighter  glories  wait 

rown  the  fecond  Adam's  llate  ! 
What  honors  fhall  thy  Son  adorn, 
Who  condefcended  to  be  born  ? 

ee  him  below  his  angels  made  ; 
Behold  him  number'd  with  the  dead, 
To  fave  a  ruin'd  world  from  fin  : 

But  he  fhall  reign  with  pow'rdiunc. 

5  The  world  to  come,  redeemed  from  all 
The  mis'ries  that  attend  the  fall, 
New-made  and  glorious,  fhall  fubmit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 

P  S  A  L  M    9.     Firft  Part.     Common  Metre. 
Wrath  and  mere-)  from  thcjudgmcnt-Jeai. 

1  T  X  7ITH  my  whole  heart  I'll  raife  my  fong, 

V  V     Thy  wonders  I'll  proclaim  ; 
Then  fov'reigrt  Judge  of  right  and  wrong 
Wilt  put  thy  foes  to  ihame. 

2  I'll  fing  thy  majefty  and  grace  ; 

>.  I .  God  prepares  his  throne 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteoufnefs, 
■...I  make  his  vengeance  known. 

3  Then  fhall  the  Lire!  a  refuge  prove 

For  all  the  ;  .  , 

To  fave  the  people  of  ri 

4  TK<  will  truft 
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V  S    \  L  M     !  23 

rom  thy  (cat, 

>ns  tremble  at  thy  feet, 
vail  no  more. 

8  T  ht  the  proud, 

.  I  put  rh<  to  pain, 

Make  them  conTefs  that  thou  art  God, 
And  they  but  feel 

P  S  A  L   M     1  [re. 

wed ;  or,  Pride,  athetfm  and 

For  a  humiliation  day. 

i  T.T  THY  doth  the  Lord  'far,' 

V  \     And  why  conc<  ace, 

And  tin;.  1  diftreft  ? 

wicked  aid  deride 
Thy  juftice  and  thy  laws  ? 
Si.:.  in  pride, 

te  righteous  caufe. 

3  They  caft  thy  ju  ht, 

-or ; 
They  boait  in  ght, 

ill  no  moj 

4  A;  )  thine  hail  '. 

our  humfa 

land 

'1. 

P  A  U  S  E. 

5  Why  do  the  men  of  malic* 

And  fay,  with 
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r  a  A   l  i\i      aii.  -  y 

Lord  love 

s  Qucere, 

Ami  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
The  men  that  his  own  image  I 

P  S  A  L  M     12.     Long    Metre. 

fa fits  and  hepe  in  evil  times;  or,  Jin s  of  the 
i  of  viz.  blajphemyyfaljhood,  <2c 

i      A    LMIGHTY  God,  appear  and  fave  ! 
il  For  vice  and  vanity  prevail  : 
The  godly  perifh  in  the  grave, 
The juft  depart,  the  faithful  fail. 

2  The  whole  difecurfe  when  crouds  are  met, 

Is  fill'd  with  triilcs  loofeand  vain  ; 
Their  lips  arc  flattery  and  deceit, 
And  their  proud  language  is  profane. 

3  But  lips  that  v\  ith  deceit  abound 

Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  long  : 
The  God  of  vengeance  will  confound 
The  flattering  and  blafpheming  tongue. 

4  "  Yet  ihall  our  words  be  free,  they  cry  ; 

"  Our  tongues  ihall  be  controul'd  by  none  : 
14  Where  is  the  Lord,  will  aflc  us  whv  r 
M  Or  fay,  our  lips  are  not  our  own  ?" 

5  The  Lord,  who  fees  the  poor  epprek'd, 

I  hears th'  oppredbr's  haughty  {train, 
!1  rife  to  give  his  children  rell, 
Nor  ihall  they  truft  liis  word  in  vain. 

6  Thy  word,  O  Lord,  though  often  try'd, 

Void  of  deceit  ihall  iHH  appear  ; 

Qlvet,  fev'n  times  purify 'd 
From  drofs  and  mixture,  mines  fo  clear. 
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1      O    n    Jj    ivi       Ain. 

1  "Yes,  faith  the  Lord,  now  will  I  rife, 
••   And  inukc  th'  oppreflbrs  flee  ; 
«    I  fhall  appear  to  their  furprife, 
"  And  let  my  fervants  free. 

S  Thy  word,  like  (ilver  fev*n  times  try'd, 
ugh  ages  (hall  endure  ; 
The  men  that  in  thy  truth  confide 
Snail  find  thy  promife  furc. 

P  S  A  L  M    13.     Common  Metre. 
Complaint  under  the  temptation  cf  the  dcviL 

1  T  TOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face  ? 
IT  My  God,  how  long  delay  ? 

When  (hall  I  feel  thofe  heav'nly  rays 
That  chafe  my  fears  away  ? 

2  How  long  fhall  my  poor  laboring  foul 

Wreille  and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  controu!, 
And  cafe  my  raging  pain. 

3  See  how  the  prince  of  darknefs  tries 

All  his  malicious  arts  ; 
He  fpreads  a  milt  around  my  eyes, 
And  throws  hi*  fiery  darts. 

4  Be  thou  my  fun,  and  thou  my  fhield, 

My  foul  in  fafety  keep  ; 
Make    hafte,  before  mine  eyes  are  feal'd 
In  death's  eternal   (leep. 

5  How  would  the  tempter  boafr  aloud 

Should  I  become  his  prey  ! 
Behold  the  funs  of  hell  grow  proud 
To  fee  thy  long  delay. 

6  But  they  fhall  fly  at  thy  rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  head  ; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look, 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 
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V  5  A   L   M     XV. 

2  Great  God,  appear  to  their  furprifo  ; 

Reveal  thv  dreadful  name  ; 
Lei  them  no  more  thy  wrath  defpife, 
Nor  turn  our  hope  to  fhame. 

3  Duir  thou  not  dwell  among  the  ju!l  ? 

And  yet  our  foes  deiide, 
That  we  fh'ould  make  thy  name  ourtrufls 
Great  God,  confound  their  pride. 

4  O  that  the  joyful  day  were  come 

To  finiih  our  diitrefs  ! 
When  God  (hall  bring  his  children  home 
Our  longs  (hall  never  ceafe. 

P  S  L  A  M     15.     Common  Metre. 

iraflers  cf  a  faint,  :r  a  citizen  of  JJoH  \  or,  TJji  qua- 

fa  Chrfiian. 

1  TXniO  mall  inhabit  in  thy  hiir,. 

VV     QGodofholinefs? 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  throne  of  grace? 

2  The  man  that  walks  in  pious  wa)  5, 

Ahdworks  with  righteous  han<     ; 
That  truils  his  Maker's  prorais'i 

A.  -  ins  commands. 

3  He  fp:aks  the  meaning  of  his  Ik  art, 

Nor  (landers  with  his  tongue: 
Will  fcarce  believe  an  ill  report, 
Nor  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

4  The  wealthy  Tinner  he  contemns, 

Loves  ail  that  fear  the  Lord  ; 
And  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  fwcars, 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 
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or,  when  his  holicft  works  arc  done, 

•nt;  : 

his  i  ii  thy  bee  (hall  fee, 

And  dwell  for  ever,  Lord,  with  thec. 

P  .V  J  L  M    16.     Firftpart.     Long  Metre. 
Ewfcj]  poverty  \  and  faints  tic  i  ny  or, 

Good  wsrks  p ' 

JJRESERVE  me,  Dbrd,  in  time  of  need, 
.    For  fuccourto  thy  throne  I  il.r, 
But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead  ; 
My  goodnefb  cannot  reach  to  thee. 

2  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confefs\J 

How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am  : 

My  praife  can  never  rflal  e  thee  blc fs'd, 

Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

I  Yet,  Lord,  thy  faints  on  earth  may  reap 
e  profit  by  the  good  we  do; 
Thcfcare  the  company  I  keep, 

Thefe  are  the  choicer!  friends  I  know. 

f  Let  oilicrs-  ctiufe  the  fons  of  mirth 
To  give  a  relifh  to  their  wij 

n  of  heav'nly  birth, 
Whole  thoughts  .  ;  are  divine. 

P  S  A  L  M     1 6.     Second  part.     Long  Metre. 

Ch      '  ,T. 

[    T  TOW  h'}  their  crnilt  al  d  forrows  r:Pe, 
JQ  Whoh  k  (bme  ido^god  ! 

I  v  ill  not  •:■■'•■  theii  :. 

Their  o.  forbidden  blood. 

He,  I  tip 
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PSALM    XVI.  33 

2  Yet  it'  my  God  prolong  my  breath, 
The  faints  may  iViil  rejoice, 
The  faints,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
The  people  of  my  choice. 

i   Let  heathens  to  their  idols  hade, 
And  worlhip  wood  or  ftone  i 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  caft 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

4  His  hand  provides  my  conftant  food, 

He* tills  my  daily  cup  ; 
Much  am  I  pleas'd  with  prcfjnt  good, 
But  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

5  God  is  my  portion  and  my  joy  ; 

His  counfelsare  my  light : 
He  gives  me  fwect  advice  by  day, 
And  gentle  hints  by  night. 

6  My  foul  would  all  her  thoughts  approve 

To  his  all-feeing  eye  ; 
Not  death  nor  hell  my  hope  (hall  move 
While  fuch  a  friend  is  nigh. 
PSALM    1 6.     Second  part.    Common  Metre- 
Tht  death  and  rejurrtdion  of  Chrijl. 

1  "  f  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 

L  "  He  bears  my  courage  up  ; 
"  Mv  heart,  my  tongue  their  jo\s  exprefs, 
44  'My  Sefb  ihall  reit  in  hope.' 

2  u  My  fpirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

44  Where  fouls  d  parted  are  ; 
44  Norqr.it  my  body  to  the  grave 
44  To  fee  corruption  there. 

3  "  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life, 
14  And  raifc  me  to  thy  throne, 

'4  Thy  courts  immortal  pleafuro  i'wc, 
ix  Thy  prefence  jovs  unknown. "" 

C     2 
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P  S  A  L  /  \er.  13,^-.     Short  Metre. 

./;  and  ftnnen  ;  o:.  :d  tiff  pair 
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PSALM    XVII.  35 

5  T!  'n  begun 

\V  from  death, 

Dull  in  the  likencfsol  th)  Son, 
AiuUlraw  immortal  breath. 

P  S  A  L  M     17.     Long  Metre. 

The  fitter's  portion  and  faints  hope  ;  or,  The  heaven  of 
jet  ,  and  the  refurrtclion. 

1  T    ORD,  I  am  thine  ;  but  thou  wilt  prove 
JLj  My  faith,  my  patience  and  my  love  ; 
When  men  of  fpitc  againft  me  join, 

They  are  the  fword,  the  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below  ; 
'Tis  all  the  happinefs  they  know, 

'Tis  all  they  feek  ;  they  tajte  their  fhares  \ 
And  leave  the  reft  among  their  heirs. 

3  What  Tinners  value,  I  refign  : 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  u.t  mine  1 
I  ilia  11  behold  thy  blifsful  lace, 

And  Hand  complete  in  rightcoufnefs. 

4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  mow  ; 
But  the  bright  world,  to  which  I  go, 
J  lath  jovs  tubftantial  and  Gncere  ; 
When  mall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ? 

5  C)  glorious  hour  !  O  bleft  abode  ! 

I  ihall  be  near,  and  like  my  Go  J  ; 
And  fldh  and  tin  no  more  contruul 
The  facred  pleafures  of  the  foul. 

6  My  ftefh  ihall  (lumber  in  the  grout 
Till  the  Lit  trumpet's  joyful  found  : 
Then  bur(t  the  chains  wit 

Ajid  in  my  Saviour's  k: 
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S  My  long  for  ever  ihall  record 

»That  terrible,  that  joyful  hour  ; 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lord 
Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  power. 

TSALM  1 8.  v.  20 — 26.  Long  Metre.  Second  part. 

Sincerity  proved  and  rewarded. 

1.    T    ORD,  thou  had  fecn  my  foul  finccre, 
JLi  Halt  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear  ; 
Before  mine  eye  I  fet  thy  laws, 
And  thou  had  own'd  my  righteous  caufe. 

2  Since  I  have  learn'd  thy  holy  ways, 
I've  walk'd  upright  before  thy  face  : 
Or  if  my  feet  did  e'er  depart, 

Thy  love  reclaim'd  my  wandering  heart. 

3  What  fore  temptations  broke  my  reft  ! 
What  wars  and  drugglings  in  my  bread  ! 
But  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  within, 
I  guard  againft  my  darling  fin. 

4  That  fin  that  clofe  befets  me  dill, 
That  works  and  drives  againft  my  will  ; 
When  flrall  thy  Spirit's  fov'reign  power 
Dedroy  it,  that  it  rife  no  more. 

5  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward  : 
The  kind  and  faithful  fouls  fliall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

6  And  men  that  love  revenge  mail  know, 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 
The  jud  and  pure,  diall  ever  fay, 
Thou  art  more  pure,  more  jud  than  they. 

§  D 
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;  or,  Solvation 

i      I  :  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
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2  We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock, 

And  find  a  fure  defence  ; 
His  holy  name  our  lips  invoke, 
And  draw  falvation  thence 

3  When  God  our  leader  fliines  in  arms, 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 
The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms  ? 
The  light'ning  ol"  his  fpear  I 

4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind, 

And  angels  in  array, 
In  millions,  wait  to  know  his  mind, 
And,  fwtft  as  flames  obey. 

5  He  f peaks,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  difmay'd  ; 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  angry  look, 
Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 

6  He  forms  our  gen'rals  for  the  field, 

Wi  ir  dreadful  (kill  ; 

Gives  them  his  awful  fword  to  wield, 
And  makes  their  hearts  of  fteel. 

7  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  bltfs'd, 

For  his  own  church's  fake  : 
The  pow'rs  that  give  his  people  red: 
Shall  of  his  csre   partake. 
P  S  A  L  M    18.     Second  parti    Common  Metre. 
The  c  v.queror's  Jong. 

1  f  rX)  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 

-L    The  triumphs  of  the  day  ^ 
Thy  terrors,  Lord,  confound  the  foe, 
And  melt  their  Itrength  away. 

2  'Tis  by  thy  aid  our  troops  prevail, 

i  break  united  pow'rs  ; 
Or  burn  their  boafted  fleets,  or  fcalf 
The  prpudclt  of  their  tow'rs. 
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5  His  ftatutes  and  commands 

Arc  fet  before  our  eyes, 
He  puts  his  gofpel  in  our  hands, 
Where  our  falvatioo  lies. 

6  His  laws  are  juft  and  pure, 

His  truth  without  deceit, 
His  prornifes  for  ever  fure, 
And  his  rewards  are  great. 

7  Not  honey  to  the  tafte 

Affords  fo  much  delight  , 

Nor  guld  that  has  the  furnace  pafs'd 
So  much  allures  the  fight. 

8  While  of  thy  works  I  fmg, 

Thy  glory  to  proclaim, 
Accept  the  praifc,  my  God,  my  King, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

P  S  A  L  M    19.     Second  part.     Short  Metre. 

Gufs  word  m:Jl  excellent ;  or,  Sincerity  andwatchfulnefs 
For  a  Lord's  day  morning. 

1  T>  EHOLD  the  morning  dm 
-L3  Begins  his  glorious  way  ; 

His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gofpel  comes, 

It  fpreads  diviner  light, 
It  calls  dead  Pinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  light. 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word  ! 

And  all  thy  judgments  juft : 
For  ever  fure  thy  promife,  Lord, 
And  men  fecurely  truit. 
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P  S  A  L  M     XIX.  43 

3  Stirs,  moon  and  (tars  convey  thy  pnaifc 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  (land  ; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 

It  touch'S and  glanc'd  on  every  land. 

4.  Nor  (hall  thy  fprrading  gofpel  reft 

I  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run  ; 
Till  Chriit  has  all  the  nations  bleft, 
That  fee  the  light,  or  feel  the  fun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  rightcoufnefs,  arife, 

Bkfs  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light; 
Thv  gofpel  makes  the  Pimple  v\  He, 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right- 

6  Thy  nobleft  wonders  here  we  view, 

In  fouls  renew'd  ami  fins  forgiv'n, 
Lord,  clcanfe  my  fins,  my  foul  renew, 
An  J  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heav'n, 

P  S  A  L  M    19.    Toihc  tnneofthe  113th  Pfalua. 

The  book  of 'nature  and fen)  iure. 

I    f~^  REAT  God,  the  heav'n's  well  order'd  frame 
V_X  Declares  the  glories  of  thy  nat 

There  thy  ri<  h  works  of  wonder  ihin e, 
A  thoufand  (tarry  beauties  there, 
A  thoufand  radiant  marks  appea  r 

Of  boupdJefs  pow'r,  and  {kill  divine. 

rom  night  today,  from  day  to  rtij  I  t, 
Tl  •  g  and  the  dying  light, 

Left  urea  of-heav'tty  u 
With  ftlent  eloquence  the)  1 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praife, 
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P  S  A  L  M    20.     Long  Metre. 

Prayer t  and  hope  ofviflory. 

For  a  day  of  prayer  in  time  of  war. 

i    "NTOW  may  the  God  of  pow'r  and  grace 
JlNI   Attend  his  people's  humble  cry  ! 
Jehovah  hears  when  lfrael  prays, 

And  brings  deliverance  from  on  high. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends, 

When  bucklers  fail  and  brazen  walls  : 
He  from  his  fancluary  fends 

Succour  and  ftren^th  when  Zion  calls. 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  fighs, 

His  love  exceeds  our  belt  deferts  ; 
His  love  accepts  the  facrihee 

Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts 

4  hi  his  falvation  is  our  hope, 

And  in  the  name  of  IfraTs  God 
Our  troops   (hall  lift  their  banners  up, 
Our  navies  fpread  their  flags  abroad. 

5  Some  truft  in  horfes  train'd  for  war, 

And  fomc  of  chariots  make  their  boafls  ; 
Our  fureil  expectations  are 

irrom  thee,  tlve  Lord  of  heav'nly  hofts. 

I     O  may  the  memory  of  thy  name 
Inipire  our  armies  for  the  fi 
Our  foes  fhall  fall  and  die  with  lliame, 
Or  quit  the  field  with  coward  flight,] 

7   Now  five  us,  Lord,  from  flavifli  fear, 
Now  let  our  hopes  be  firm  and  ftrongj 
'Tilt  thy  falvation  ear, 

ng. 
D  2 


/'   s  if    21.     ComrTH  n  '•■' 

1  T 

L  l 

5  round, 
our  riling  na:: 
A:  Yd 

p  diArcfa 

PoW*F, 

aim, 

•pt  then 

: 


PSALM    XXI  f.  JJ 

2  I  low  threat   the  b'.eit  Mefliah's  joy 

In  the  ul  vat  ion  of  thy  hand  ! 
Lor  J,  thou  haft  rais'd  his  kingdom  high, 
And  giv'n  the  world  to  his  command 

3  T!  ;"s  giants  whate'er  he  will, 

r  doth  ihe  lea  I  withhold  ; 

Bkffings  of  lo^  prevent  him  dill, 
And  crowns  oiglpry,  not  of  gold. 

4.  Honor  and  majefty  divine 

Around  his  (acred  temples  lhine  ; 
fs'd  v\  ith  the  favor  of  thy  face, 
And  length  of  everlaiting  days. 

5  Thine  hand  lhall  find  out  all  his  foes  ; 
And  as  a  Hery  oven  glows 
With  racing  heat,  v.nd  living  coals, 
thy  wrath  devour  their  fouls. 
rSALM  22.  ver.  i,— 16.  p  irft  part.  Common  Metre. 

Thrfufft' rings  and  death  of  Chrijt, 
i    \JiTnY  has  my  God  my  foul  foiiook, 
VV    Nor  will  a  fmile  afford  ? 
fl  hus  Davi.1  once  in  anguiih  fp< 
And  thus  our  dying  Lord.) 

J  Though  'tis  thy  chief  delight  to  dwell 
Among  thy  praiiing  faints, 
^  et  thou  can  ft  hear  our  groan  as  \vu!,. 
And  pity  our  complaints. 

;  Our  fathers  trufted  in  thy  name, 
1  great  duli vc ranee  found  ; 
I'm  a  worm  dtfpis'd 
And  trodden  to 'die  ground. 
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PSAL  M    22.  vcr.  20,21,27,-31.  Second  part. 
Common  M 

1  ATOW  from  the  roaringlion's  ragCi 
1\|   "  0  Lord,  protect  thy  Ton, 

H  Nor  leave  th)  darli 

i'hc  powers  ol  hell  alone." 

2  Thusdid  onr  fuftlring  Saviour  pray 

With  mighty  criea  and  tears, 
G\^  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  day, 
And  chas'daway  his  fears. 

3  Great  was  the  victory  of  Iris  death, 

His  throne  exalted  high  ; 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth 
Shall  worth  ip  or  (hall  die. 

4.  A  numerous  offspring  muft  arife 
From  his  expiring  groans.; 

They  fliall  he  reckon'd  in  his  eyes 

For  daughters  and  for  fons.  0 

5  The  meek  and  humble  fouls  fliall  fee 
His  table  richly  fpread  ;    » 
And  all  that  feek  the  Lord  ftiall  be 
With  joys  immortal  fed. 

3  The  ifles  (liall  know  the  righteoufnefs       * 
(  )t  our  incarnate  God, 

nations  yet  unborn  profefs 
Salvation  in  liisb! 

PSALM    22.     Long  Metre. 

Chr,JV s  Jujj'cnr.gs  and  exaltation. 

NOW  let  our  mournful  fones  record 
Thedying  forrows  of  our*Lord, 
When  he  complain'd  in  tears  and  blood, 
As  one  forfaken  of  his  God. 
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ThV   I  walk  thro' the  dunny  vale, 
Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are, 

.  t  and  hope  (hall  never  fail, 
For  God,*my  lhepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  Arnidft  thedarkneft  and  the  deeps 

Thoti  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  llay  ; 
Thy  ftafFfupports  my  feeble  fteps, 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

6  The  fons  of  earth  and  fons  of  hell 

Gaze  at  ihv  goodnefs,  and  repine 
To  fee  my  table  fpread  fowell 

With  living  bread  and  chearful  wine. 

7  [How  I  rejoice,  when  on  my  head 

Thy  fpirit  condefcends  to  rclt  ! 
'Tisa  divine  anointing  Died, 
Like  oil  of  gladnefa  at  a  feaft. 

8  Surely  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 

Attend  his  houfhold  all  their  days  ; 
There  will  I  dwell  to  hear  his  word, 
Tofeek  liis  face,  and  ling  his  praife.] 

P  S  A  L  M    23.*  Common  Metre. 

1  "\/TY  uhepherd  will  mpply  my  need, 
JLV-L  Jtbwah  is  his  name  ; 

In  paftures  frefh  he  makes  me  feed, 
Befide  the  living  ftream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  fpirit  back 

When  I  forfake  his  ways, 
And  leads  me  for  his  mercy's  fake 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  (hades  of  death. 

Thy  prefence  is  my  ftay  ; 
One  word  of  thy  fupporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 
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6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

I  crown  my  following  days  ; 
Nor  from  th)  ove, 

Nor  ceafc  to  fp(  ak  th\  prafe. 

-      PSALM    24.     Common  Metre. 
Z).. 

0 

1  r  I  ^H"  revet  is  the  L 

JL    \\  ith  Adani'a  ce  : 

He  rais'd  its  arches  o*er  the  iloods, 
And  built  it  on  the  fcas. 

1  But  who  among  the  fons  of  men 
May  vrfit  thine  abode  r 

m  mifchief  clean? 
;ht  with  G<  d. 

3  This  is  the  man  may  rift 

s  grace ; 
This  is  the  lot  of  thofe  that  feek 
The  God  of  Jacob's  face. 

4  N  ir  foul's  immortal  pow'rs. 

To  meet  the  Lord  prepare, 
I  up  their  everl  Drs, 

The  king  of  glory's  near. 

5  The  king  of  glory  !  who  can  tell 

nations  ;  but  to  dwell 
With  faints  is  his  delight. 

PSALM    24.     Long  Mi 

Saints  dwell  in  heaven  ;  or, 

1  fTPHIS  fpacious earth  is  all  the  ! 

-L    And  men  ivA  worms,  and   beads  and  Wtt 
He  rais'd  the  building  on  the  teas, 
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]'  6   A   L    m      AAV. 

iams  of 'dawning  light 
Tilfev'ning  (hades  arife, 
For  thy  falvation,  Lord,  I  wait, 
With  ever  I 

\.  Remember  all  thy  grace, 

Ami  lead  mc  in  thy  truth  ; 
Forgive  the  (ins  of  riper  day 5; 
And  follies  bf  my  youth. 

5  The  Lord  isjufl  and  kind, 

The  meek  lhall  learn  his  ways  ; 
And  ev'ry  humble  (inner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 

5  For  his  own  goodnefs'  fake 

He  fives*  my  foul  from  fhame  ; 
He  pardons  (though  my  guilt  be  great) 
1  hrough  my  Redeemer's  name. 
PSALM   25.    ver.    12,  14,10,    13.    Second  part. 
Short  Metre. 
Divine  it 

1  T  X  7HERK  thai!  the  man  be  found 

V  V    That  fears  t'  offend  his  God, 
That  loves  the  gofpei's  joyful  found, 
And  tremble  at  the  rod  r 

2  The  Lord  (hall  make  him  know 

The  (ecrets  of  his  heart, 
The  wonders  of  his  eov'nant  (how, 
And  all  his  love  impart. 

3  The  dealings  of  his  po\\  'r 

Are  truth  and  mercy  ilill, 

;i  as  keep  his  cov'nant  Cure, 
And  love  to  do  his  will. 

4  Their,  fc  dwell  at  cafe, 

ace  ; 
tie  promises 
In  then 
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PSALM    XXVI  XXVII.  5: 

PSALM    26.     Long  Metre. 
Self-examination  ;  or,  £  :f  grace. 

1  JUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  anil  prove  my  ways, 
^J    Ami  try  my  reins  and  tiv  my  heart  \ 
my  foith  upon  thypromife  Uays, 

or  from  thy  law  my  teet  depart. 

2  I  hal    to  walk,  I  hate  to  fit, 

With  men  of  vanity  and  lies  ; 
The  flwflr  and   the  hypocrite 
Are  the  abhorrence  oi  mine  eyes. 

3  Amongft  thy  faints  will  I  appear 

ay'd  in  robes  of  innocence  ; 
But  when  I  Itand  before  thy  bar, 
The  blood  ofChrKl  is  my  defence. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation,  Lord, 

The  temple-  where  thine  honors  dwell ; 
There  (hall  I  hear  thy  holy  word, 

1  there  thy  works  m  wonder  tell. 

5  Let  not  my  ioul  be  join'd  at  laft 

With  men  of  treachery  and  blood, 
Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  pafs'd 
Among  the  faints,  and  near  my  God. 

PSALM  27.  v.  1, — 6.  Firft  part.  Common  Metre* 
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PSALM    XXVIII  XXIX,         S7 

5  Wail  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  fain 
And  keep  your  courage  up  ; 
He'll  rauc  your  fpirit  when  it  faints 
>ur  hope. 

P  S  A  L  M    28.     Long  Metre. 
God  the  refuge  of  the  afflicted. 

1  nPO  thee,  O  Lord,  I  raife  nv 

jl    My  fervent  prayer  in  n  far  \ 

For  ruin  waits  my  trembling  foul,, 
Ii'thou  refufe  a  gracious  car. 

2  When  fuppliant  tow'rd  thy  holy  hill, 

I  lift  my  mournful  hands  to  pray, 
race,  nor  drive  me  (till 
th  impious  hyp 

3  Tofonsof  falfehoocf,  that  defpife 

The  works  and  wonders  ot  thy  reigltj 
Thy  vengeance  gives  the  due  reward, 
And  lis  to  endteis  pain. 

4  But  ever  blefled  be  the  L 

Whofe  mercy  hears  my  mournful  vo.je, 
My  heart,  that  trailed  in  his  word, 
In  his  fulvation  lhall  rejoice. 

5  Let  every  faint,  in  fore  dill 

By  faith  approach  his  Saviour  God  ; 
Then  grant,  O  Lord,  thy  pardoning  grace, 
And  feed  thy  church  with  heavenly  food* 

PSALM    29.     Long.\L 

Storm  and  Thunder. 

I    f~^  IVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  fans  of  fame, 
V_X  Give  to  the  1  lown  and  power, 

I  ie  honors  to  his  name, 
re* 
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I'  fr  A   L    M      \\.\    A  L<: 

r.  6.  Second  part.  Long  Metre. 

FIRM  was  nrn  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
And  I  prefum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  night  j 
Fond  within  my  heart, 

"•Pleafure  and  peace  (ball  ne'er  depart." 

Put  I  forgot  tlitne  arrci  was  ftrong, 
Which  made  my  mountain  (land  Co  long  ; 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide, 

health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

I  cried  aloud  to  thee  my  God  ; 

"  Whatxranft  mou  profit  by  my  blood  r  1 

"   Deep  in  the  duft  can  I  declare 

"  Thy  truth,  or  fingthy  goodnefs  there  ? 

44  Ilcarmc,  O  God  of  grace,  I  faid, 

"  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead." 

word  rebuk  d  the  pains  I  felt. 

pard'mng  love  remov'd  my  guilt. 

•roans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  woe, 
Are  turn'd  to  joy  and  praifes  now  ; 
1  throw  my  fackcloth  on  the  ground, 
And  cafe  and  gladdefs  gird  me  round. 

.'.  .>ry  of  my  frame, 
■  fileot  of  thy  nan 
Thypraife  fhall  found  through  earth  andhcav'n 
I;or  ficknefs  heal'd,  and  fins  forgiv'n. 

PSALM  31.  ver.  5,  13,-19,  22,23.    Firft  part 
Common  Metre. 
Deliverance  fnm  o 

Tiee,  O  God  of  truth  and  love 
t  I  commit ; 

1'd  my  foul  from  death,. 
d  me  from  the  pit. 
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r  S  A  L  M     XXXII.  63 

ipcnt  wuh  grief,"  I  cried, 
"    "  confum'd  in  groans, 

"  M  ,  mine  eyes  are  dried, 

"  Andforrow  waftes  my  bones." 

Among  mine  enemies  my  name 

A  proverb  vile  was  grown, 
While  to  my  neighbours  I   became 

For  id  unknown. 

dc%and  fear  on  ev'ry  fide 
\land  befet  me  round, 
I  to  thy  throne  of  grace  applied., 
And  fbeedy  r<  Lind. 

'     P  A  U   S 
Hov*  fivrrance  thou  haft  wrought 

of  men  ! 
The  Iving  lips  to  firence  broi 
And  "made  their  boafting  vain  ! 

children  from  the  ftrife  of  tongues 
Shall  thy  pavilion  hide, 
Guard  them  from  infamy  and  wrongs, 
Andcrufh  the  fons  ot  pride. 

Within  thy  fecret  prcfence,  Lord, 
:  me  for  ever  dwell  : 
need  city  wall'dand  barr'd 
Secures  a  faint  fo  well. 

P  S  A  L  M    32.     Short  Metre. 
Fbrghmefs  ofjws  upon  cmfefficn. 

OH  bleiTed  fouls  arc  they 
Whofe  fins  are  cover'd  o'er  ! 
Divinely  blefs'd  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more. 

They  mourn  their  follies  paft, 

d  keep  their  hearts  with  care, 
Their  lips  and  lives  without  deceit 
Shall  prove  their  faith  fincere. 
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/'  S  A  L  M    32.     Firftpart.     I  \  '  trc- 

is  the  man,  forever  bk  ; 
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Yv  hofe  Qni  with  forrow  :*re  confefs 
An  .  with  his  's  blood, 
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He  merit  o!  i 

not  on  works, 
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PSALM     XXMII.  07 

P  S  A  L  M    33.     Second  part.    Common  Metre. 
Creature*  I  God  all -fuffic  tent. 


VI)  is  the  nation,  where  the  Lord 
Hath  tix'd  his  gracious  throne; 
Where  he  reveals  his  heav'nly  word, 
And  calls  their  tribes  his  own. 
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2  Hiseye,  with  infinite  fun 

s  the  whole  world  behold  ; 
He  form'd  us  all  of  equal  clay, 
And  knows  our  feeble  mould. 

3  k.,..^  are  not  refcu'd  by  the  force 

()t  armies  from  the  grave  ; 
Nor  fpeed  nor  courage  of  an  horfe 
Can  his  bold  rider  lave. 

4  Vain  is  the  ftrength  of  bcafts  or  men, 

Nor  fprings  our  fafety  thence  ; 
But  holy  fouls  from  God  obtain 
A  ftrong  and  lure  defence. 

5  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  trull  : 

When  plagues  or  famine  fpread, 
His  watchful  eye  fecures  the  juft, 
Among  ten  thoufand  dead. 

6  Lord,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice, 

And  blefs  us  from  thy  throne ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choice, 
And  trull  thy  grace  alone. 
PSALM    33.     Astheii3thPfalm.  Firft  part. 

.rks  of  Creation  and  Pryoidcncc. 
1   "VT'E  holy  fouls,  in  God  rejoice, 

X    Your  Maker's  praife  becomes  your  \ 
at  i^  your  theme,  your  fongs  be:,. 
is  name,  his  word,  Ihs  \ 
W  :  nature,  and 
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. 


1 1 


O'L 


■ 


P  S  A  L  M    XXXIV.  69 

The  arm  of  our  almighty  Lord 
Doth  more  fecure  defence  afford, 

W  S  or  dangers  threatening  (land  j 

Mul  eye  preferves  the  juft, 
1  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  truft, 
When  wars  or  famine  wafte  the  land. 

fs,  or  the  bloody  field, 
at  phyiician  and  our  lhicld 
nd  falvatlon  from  his  throne  ; 
9  thy'goodnefs  mine  ; 
e  in  help  divine, 
r  all  our  hope  is  God  alone. 
?  ./  L  M    34.     Firitpart.     Long  Metre. 
the  faints  :  or,  Ofiweranceby  prayer, 

LORD,  I  willblefs  thee  all  my  da\s, 
Thy  praife  (hall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  : 
M\  foul  mall  -lory  in  th 

While  faints  rejoice  to  hear  the  fong. 

magnify  th.e  Lord  with 
Let  ev'rv  heart  exalt  hi 
1  fought  th'  eternal  God.au  . 

not  expos'd  1  ame. 

I  [■  ild  him  all  my  I 
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PSALM    XXXIV. 

2  Sing  to  the  honor  of  his  name, 

v  a  poor  fuff'rer  cry'd, 
Nor  was  his  hope  expos'd  to  ihamc, 
Nor  was  his  fuit  deny*d. 

3  When  threatening  forrows  round  me  Rood,. 

And  endlefs  fears  arofe, 
Like  the  loud  billows  of  a  flood. 
Redoubling  all  my  woes  : 

4.  I  trld  the  Lord  my  fore  diffsefe, 
With  heavy  groans  and  tears  ; 
Hegave  my  (harpefl  torments  eafe, 
And  iilenc'dall  my  fears. 

PAUSE. 
[5  O  Pinners,  come  and  tafte  his  l< 
Come,  learn  his  plcafant  ways, 
And  let  vour  own  experience  prove 
The  hveetnefs  of  his  grace. 

6  He  bids  the  angels  pitch  their  tents 
Round  where  his  children  dwell : 
What  ills  their  heav'nly  care  prevents- 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell.  | 
"7  O  love  the  Lord,  ye  faints  ot  his  y 
His  eye  regards  r'»  juft  ! 
How  richly  blefs'd  their  portion  is 
Who  make  the  Lprd  their  truft  ! 
S  Young  lions,  pinch'd  with  hunger,  roar, 
And  familh  in  the  wood  : 
But  God  fupplies  his  holy  poor 
With  ev'ry  needful  good.  ] 
P  S  A  L  M'  34..     ver.    1  r, —  r  2.     Second 
Common  Mel 

nefs. 
I    /^OMK,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord, 
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4  They  groanM,  and  curs'd  him  on  their  bed, 

Yel  (till  he  pleads  and  mourns  ; 
And  double  bleflings  on  his  head 
The  righteous  God  returns. 

5  Ocl   ri<  us  type  of  heav'nly  grace! 

Thus  Chritt  the  Lord  appears  ; 

file  finntrs  curie  the  Saviour  pru 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  He,  the  true  David,  Ifrael's  king, 

Bleis'd  and  bclov'd  of  God, 
To  fave  us  rebels  dead  in  fin 
Pay'd  his  own  deareft  blood. 

P  S  A  L  M   36.     ver.  5, — g.     Long  Mctre; 
11: e  perfections  and  providence  of  G id ;  or,  General  pro* 
nee  and  fpcciai grace. 
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IGH  in  the  heav'ns,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodnefs  in  full  glory  ihines  ; 
Thy  truth  fnali  break  through  ev'ry  cloud' 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  defigns. 

Forever  firm  thy  juftice  ftands, 

:nountains  their  foundations  keep  ; 
Wife  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands, 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large, 
Both  man  and  bealt  thv  bounty  (hare 

The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
But  faints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

( iod  !  how  excellent  thy  grace  ; 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  fprings  ; 
The  fons  of  Adam  in  diftrefs 
Flvtothe  thadow  of  thy  wings. 
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'ronri  ihec,  when  creature-flreanfls  run  low, 
1  mortal  comforts  die, 
Perpetual  (brings  of  life  (hall  flow, 
And  raife  our  pleafurcs  high. 

8  Though  all  created  light  decay, 
And  death  elofe  up  our  eyes, 
Thv  pretence  makes  eternal  day. 
Where  clouds  can  never  rife.  ] 

A  L   M     36.     ver.  1,-7.     Short  Metre. 
y  kednefs  ofitnantandthe  majeftyefQodi  or,  Prac- 

tical atkeifm  expof, 
1    T  T  "HI  EN  man  grows  bold  in  fin, 
V  V     My  heart  within  me  cries, 
"  He  hath  no  faith  of  God  within, 
44  Nor  tear  before  his  eyes." 

a  while  conceal'd 
In  a  felf-flatYmg  dream, 

once  reveal'd, 
Expofe  his  hateful  name.] 

1 3  His  heart  is  falfe  and  foul, 

His  words  are  ftnooth  and  fair  ;. 
Wifdom-is  banilh'd  from  his  foul, 
And  leaves  no  goodnefs  there. 

4  He  plots  upon  his  bed 

New  mifchiefs  to  fulfil  ; 
He  fets  his  heart,  and  hand,  and  head, 
To  praclife  all  that's  ill. 

But  there's  a  dreadful  God,  • 

Though  men  renounce  his  fear  ; 
Hisjuftice  hid  behind  the  cloud 

Shall  one  great  day  appear. 

6  His  truth  tranfeends  the  Iky, 
In  heav'n  his  mercies  dwell ; 

1  a<  the  fea  his  judgments  \y, 
His  anger  burns  to  hell 
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P  S  A  L  M     XXXVII. 

3    Let  finnersjoin  to  break  your  peace, 

And  plot,  and  rage,  and  foatn  ; 

The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  fees 

Their  clay  of  vengeance  come. 

v  haw  drawn  o'ut  the  thrcat'ning  fword, 
1 1  »\c  bent  the  murd'rous  bqw, 
To  (lay  the  men  that  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 

10  My  God  fli all  break  their  bows,  and  burn 
Their  persecuting  darts, 
Shall  their  own  fvvords  againft  them  turn  ; 
And  pierce  their  ftubborn  hearts. 
1PSALM  r.  16,  21,26,-31.  Second  pait. 

Common  Metre. 
:   or,  Religion  in  words   and   deeds. 

1  "\  X  TilY'do  the  wealthy  wicked  boalr, 

V  V    And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
meaiu  It  portion  ofthejuft 
JLxcels  the  tinners'  gold. 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends, 

But  ne'er  deGgns  to  pay, 
The  faint  is  merciful,  and  lends, 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms,  with  lib'ral  heart,  he  gives 

Amongft  the  fons  of  need  ; 
His  mcm'ry  to  long  ages  lives, 
And  blelled  is  his  feed. 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  talk  profane, 

To  llander  or  defraud  ; 
His  1  ngue  declares  to  men 

What  he  haslearn'd  of  God. 

5  The  law  and  gofpel  of  the  Lord 

ep  in  his  heart  abide  ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word, 
His  feet  fha.ll  never  fli 
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ain, 
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But  mark  the  man  of  righteoufnefs, 

I  (is  fev'ral  iteps  attend  ; 
True  plcafurc  runs  through  all  his  way?, 

And  peacefol  is  his  end.    . 

P  S  A  L  M     38.     Common  Metre. 

.:  and  relief ;  or,  Repent  'prayer 

fur  pardon  and  health. 

AMIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
Rcitore  thy  fen  anr,  Lord, 
Nor  leta  Father's  chaining  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  fword. 

Thine  arrows  ftick  within  my  heart, 
My  flemis  forely  prefs'd  : 
tween  the  forrow  andtjw  imart 
My  fpirit  finds  nd 

Mv  fins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  o'er  my  head  are  gone  ; 
t  me  to  Ixnr, 
Too  hard  lor  me  t'atone. 

are  like  a  troubled  fea, 
I  (inks  my  comforts  down  ; 
•  1  all  the  diy 
Beneath  m\  Father's  frow  ti. 

I,  I  am  weaken'd  and  difmay'd, 
•  of  my  powers  are  whole  ; 
My  vi  *  it!-*  pierci  lh  bleedj 

•  anguifh  of  my  foul. 

mv  defires  to  thee  are  know  n, 
T 

,  and  ev'i 
S  car. 


lie. 
I 

re  and  ih« 

..•.ne'er  th    i  prevail. 

9  But  I'll  cm 

I'll  i       "  .ice, 

And  !h  g  ! 

.  follies  paft, 
I  be  forever  r. 
O  Lord  of  iv.;,  falvation  hafte, 
re  thy  fervant  die. j 

Pilfl  part. 

shfulnefs  I 

THUS  I  refolv'd  before  1 
••   N     .v  will  I  watv  h  iiiv  Kong 
•'    Lcfl  I  let  (lip  one  fmful  word, 
"    ();,.■:        |     ighbom  wror.r 

-  ne'er  conflrain'd  a  u  liilc  to  ftay 
.nc, 
I'll  fet  a  double  guard  that  d 

\'.>rlct  my  talk  be  vain. 

3  I  *k 

take 


P  S  A  L  M     XW'IN.  Sr 

I  Y<  t  if  fomc  proper  hour  appear, 
I'll  not  be  overaw  \1, 
But  let  the  fcoffing  iinners  hear 
That  we  can  ("peak  (or  God. 

t  L  M     39.     ver.  4,  5,  6,  7.     Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 
The  vanity  5/ man  as  mortal. 

TEACH  me  the  mcafiurc  of  my  days, 
Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  , 
I  would  Purvey  life's  narrow  fpace, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

I  A  fpan  is  all  that  we  c?.n  boaft, 
An  inch  or  two  of  time  ; 
Man  is  •  and  dun] 

In  all  his  Mower  and  prime. 

the  vain  race  of  mortals  movt 
Like  lhadows  o'er  the  plain  ; 

ge  and  ftrive,  delire  and  love, 
ut  all  the  noife  is  vain. 

alk  in  honor's  gaudy  fhow, 
Some  dig  rW golden  ore, 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  who, 
•  are  feen  no  more. 

h  or  wait  tor  then 
From  creatures,  earth  and  dull  ? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  difappoint  our  tru- L 

Nbv«  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 

.ill  : 
reft  up, 
\  God  mvall. 
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me  from  a  horrid  pit, 
Where  mou  rtlin 

,  my  feet, 
p  bonds  uii;;:;y  d.iy. 

n  «mi  a  rock  he  made  me  (rand, 
And  taught  my  chearful  tongue 

mdj 
In  a  new  thankful  fang. 

I'll  fpread  his  works  of  grace  abroad  ; 

The  fail 
Ami  (in tiers  lean1,  to  nuke  my  GoJ 

Their  only  hope  and  tear. 

many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love  j 
Th\  .v  great ! 

nor  hours  enough 
leir  numbers  to  repeat. 

en  I'm  aftif&ed,  poor  and  low, 
tand  peace  de] 
rod  beholds  m)  ':va\  \  . 

^SJL  .  6,-9.  Second  part.  Common  Metre 


1 T- 


Give  your  burnt- 
u  In  dying  g 

My  foul  deligh 

1  Then  fpakethe  Saviour,  "  Lo,  Vta  here, 
'•   My  Go  1,  to  c!o  thy  will  ; 

e'er  thy  fa  5  declare, 

"  Thy  fervant  (hall  fi 

5  "  Thy  love  is  ever  in  n 
"    I  keep  it  v. 


An.  ::ics 

I 

.;rt  ; 

P       \     I 

aid 

.  im. 

Th< 

14    40.     ver.  5,- 
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thine  eternal  Son  appears, 

To  t; 

Aflumesa  body  well  prepar'd, 

And  well  performs  a  work  fo  hard. 

OKI  I  come,"  the  Saviour  cries. 
With  loft  and  duty  in  ! 
*•    !  come  to  bear  the  heavy  hud 

fins,  and  do  thy  will,  my  GocL 

"  'Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree, 

u  'Tisin  thy  book  foretold  of  me  ; 

u  I  mult  fulfil  the  Saviour's  part  ; 

"  And,  lo  !  thy  law  is  in  my  heart. 

I  "  I'll  magnify  thy  holy  law, 
"  And  rebels  to  obedience. draw, 
11  When  on  my  crofs  I'm  lift 
M  Or  to  my  crown  above  the  flr 

M  The  Spirit  mall  defcend  and  mow 
"  What  thou  haft  done,  and  what  I  do  ; 
44  The  wondYmg  world  llia.ll  learn  thy  grace, 
44  And  all  creation  tunc  thy  praife." 

PSALM    41.     vcr.  1,  2,  3.     Long  Metre. 

Charity  to  the  poor  ;  or,  Pity  to  th  affiiclcJ. 

BLESS'D  is  the  man  whofe  breaft  can  move. 
And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor, 
Whofe  foul,  by  fympathizing  love, 

Feels  what  his  fellow-faints  endure. 
His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 

Afore  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do  \ 
He,  in  the  time  of  gen'ral  grief, 

Shall  find  the  Lord  has  mercy  too. 
His  foul  fh a  11  live  (Icureon  earth, 
th  fecret  blefiings  on  his  Ik 

r,  and  pediluice,  and  dearth, 
.  ;und  him  mul  yjp  Uvvid. 


.V      I  .1  \1.1  1, 


if  he  languifh  on  his  Couch, 

ill  pronounce  his  lins  forgiv'n, 
Will  lave  him  with  a  beating 
his  billing  foul  to 

.2.  vcr.  i, — 9.  Firft  part.  Common  I 

Dtjtrtion  and  hope  ;  or,  Complaint  cj '  abjuict  from  pub* 
He  wfrfhip. 

1  TXjnTII  rarncftloni;  he  mind. 

VV    My  God,  tot' 

nits  the  hunted  haj 

And  taftc  the  cooling  brook. 

2  When  ihall  I  fee  thy  courts  of  grace, 

Ami  meet  my  God  again  ? 
So  long  an  abfencc  from  I 
M  hpain. 

3  Temptations  vex  m\  ,ul, 

And  n  ars  arc  m\ 

The  focjnfults  without  e< 

k   /. 

4  'Tis  with  a  mournful  plea fu re  now 

I  think  on  ancient  days  ; 
Then  to  thy  houfe  did  numbers  go. 
And  all  our  work  was  pra 

5  But  why,  my  foul,  funk  down  (v  far 

- 
M\  fpirit  why  indulge  del 
And  fin  .  >d  f 

pc  in  the  Lo:  mighty  hand 

all  thy  woes  remove, 

. 
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PSALM  \i.  vcr.  6,— 1 1 .  Second  part.  Long  . 

Melancholy  thoughts  rep.  oveci  ;  or,  Hope  in  ajjUfliw. 

x   \  fY  fpirit  finks  within  mc,  Lord, 
iVX  But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind, 
And  times  of  pa(t  diitrefs  record, 

When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 

2  Huge  troubles,  with  tumultuous  noife, 

-11  like  a  Tea,  and  round  me  fpread  ; 
The  riling  waves  drown  all  my  joys, 
And  roll  tremendous  o'er  my  head. 

3  Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  lova, 

Wh.cn  I  addrefs  his  throne  by  day, 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove  ; 
The  night  ihall  !  ng  and  pray. 

4  I'll  cad  noyfelf  before  his  feet, 

"  My  God,  my  hcav'nly  Rock, 
41  Y  thy  love  (o  ktog  forget 

11  Tlie  foul  that  groa:.  i  thv  ftrok 

5  I'll  chide  my  heart  that  ("inks  Co  low  ; 

Why  fhould  my  foul  indulge  her  grief? 
pe  in  the  Lord,  and  praife  him  too  ; 
1L  I,  i.iy  fure  relief. 

6  My  God,  my  mofl  exceeding  j< 

Thy  light  and  truth  ihall  guide  me  flill, 
Thy  word  fhall  mybeft  thoughts  employ, 
And  lead  me  to  thine  hcav'nly  hill. 

P  S  A  L  M    43.     Common  Metre. 

1 :  tc51i:n. 

JUDGE  me,  O  God,  and  plead  my  caufc, 
linft  afinful  race  ; 
m  vile  opprellion  and  deceit 
'Scciuc  me  by  thy  grace, 
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5  Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  God, 

Nor  falfely  dealt  with  heav'n, 
Nor  have  ourfteps  declin'd  the  road 
Ofdutv  thou  hart  giv'n. 

6  Though  dragons  ail  around  us  roar 

With  their  definitive  breath, 
And  thine  own  hand  hi  us  fore, 

Hard  by  the  gates  of  death. 
PAL'S  B. 
j  We  are  exposed  all  day  to  die, 
As  martyrs  tor  thy  name  ; 
As  fheep  for  (laughter  bound  we  1 
And  wait  the  kindling  flame. 
8  Awake,  arife,  almighty  Lord, 

ips  thy  w<  ice  ? 

mould  we  feem  like  men  abhoi 
Or  banifli'd  from  thy  fa 
thou  forever  can1  us 
.  it  ill  neglect  our  CI 
Forefei  hide  thine  heav'nly  love 
From  cur  aftl idled  eyes  ? 
io  Down  to  the  duft  our  foul  is  bow'J, 

Rife  for  our  I 

ame, 
Our  and  our  God; 

We  plead  th  -  honors  of  thy  name, 
d. 

P  S  A  L  M    .-.-.     Sh 
gkyefC  hfuccefs  of  the  and  th 

\  h. 
I   *\  /TV  Saviour  and  my  K 
1VX  Thy  beauties  are  di\  inc ; 
with  bfeifings  overflow, 
And  ev'ry  grace  is  thing. 


1  Now  mak< 

I  he 

3  Strike  thr< 

their  hear 

-rW  tr*di 

4-  1 

fs   j. 

*e  a  crai. 

[6  Behold,  at  tl 

A  beauteous  bride. 
Ai. 

7  * 

8  Oh  let  • 

ioy. 

nmon   M 

■  T 

A  I  diviaehr  fa 

ncc 
May  with  ill  aipaic. 


-  th)  fpeech,  and  hcav'nly  grace 
-  is  ihccl  ; 
Thy  God  with  bledings  infinite 
1  i-.thcrovvnM  thy  facred  head. 

Gird  on  thy  fword,  victorious  prince, 

Ride  with  majeltic  fway  ; 
Thy  tenor  (hall  (trike  through  thy  foes, 

And  nuke  the  world  obey. 

Thy  throne,  O  God,  forever  fhnds, 

Thy  word  of  grace  ihall  prove 
A  peaceful  fceptre  in  thy  hands. 

To  rule  thy  faints  by  love. 

Juftice  and  truth  attend  thee  dill, 

But  mercy  is  thy  choice ; 
And  God,  thy  God, -thy  foul  (hall  fill 

With  molt  peculiar  joys. 

PSALM    45.     Firft  part.     Long  Metre. 
The gl:ry  of  Chrijl,  and pnicr  of  his  gofpeL 

NOWjc  my  heait  infpir'd  to  fing 
The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King, 
Jefus  the  Lord  ;  how  heav'nly  fair 
His  form  !  how  bright  his  bcaatics  arc  ! 

O'er  all  the  fons  of  human  race 
He  fhines  with  far  Superior  grace, 

Love  from  his  lips  divinely  fi 
And  bleihngsall  his  ftate  compofe. 

Drefs  thee  in  arms,  moll  mighty  Lord, 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  fword, 
In  majefly  and  glory  ride 
With  truth  and  meeknefs  at  thy  fide. 

Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  d 

of  mercy,  kind  znd  fwcet, 
.  at  thy  U 
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3  ' 

calls  and  ,.c  - 

4  So  fhall  the  king  the  more  rej> 
In  thee  the  favor  : 

he's  thy  Maker  a: 
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PSALM    XLVI.  93     -> 

PSALM    46.     Firfl  part.     Long  Metre. 
he  church?  s fafcts  and  triumph  among  national dtfolatum. 


/^  OD  is  the  refuse  of  his  faints, 


When  itorms  of  fharp  diltrtfs  invade 
lire  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  prefent  with  his  aid. 

Let  mountains  from  their  feats  be  hurl'd 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there, 

Convulfions  fhake  the  folid  world, 
Our  faith  fhall  never  yield  to  fear. 

Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar, 
In  facred  peace  our  fouls  abide, 

While  ev'ry  nation,  ev'iy  fhore 

Trembles,  and  dreads  the  fwelling  tide. 

.  There  is  a  ftream,  whole  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God  ! 
Life,  love  and  joy  (till  gliding  through 
And  wat'ring  our  divine  abode. 

That  facred  dream,  thine  holy  word, 

Supports  our  faith,  our  fear  contruuls, 
Sweet  peace  thy  promifes  afford, 

d  give  new  itrength  to  fainting  fouls. 

»  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love, 
Secure  aga-nit  a  threat'ning  hour  ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation   m 

Built  on  his  truth,  and  u  h  pow'r. 

P  S  A  L  M    4.6.     Second    part.     Long     I 
C  /  his  chin . 

[  ET  Zion  in  her   . 

J-i  The 
He  titters  his 
Th 

Ha 


p  s  rr. 

jit, 

Tea,  thro  •*-.<?  fborcs 

ifc  ; 
roin  on  !  under  n\ 

.cc. 

4  I* 

C  hark  tl  he  burns  with  :e; 

earth  in  filent  wonder  hear 
The  (bund  and  glory  ol  his  name. 

5  "  Bo  ftill,  and  learn  that  d, 

"Ii 
*  I  will  be  known  and  fe  iJ, 

M  But  itill  my  throne  in  Ziun  Aaodi 

€  O  Lord  oi  hofts,  almighty  king, 
W  hile  \rc  foncar  tl 
Our  faith  Audi  (if 

.ell. 
-P  .S   ./  A 

. 
i   /^"\H  for  a  lhout  of  L 

V>/  T  g! 

v  land  il 
i  hymna  of  triumph  1" 

J  While  a 
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Reheaife  his  praife  with  awe  profound, 

Let  knowledge  guide  the  long ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  ^  folemn  found 

Upon  a  thoughtlefs  tongue. 

In  Ifrael  flood  his  ancient  throne, 

He  lov'd  that  chofen  race  ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 

And  heathens  taite  his  grace, 

The  Gentile  nations  are  the  Lord's, 

There  Abraham's  God  is  known  ; 
While  pow'rs  and  princes,  fhields  and  fvvords 

Submit  before  his  throne. 

PSALM  jfi.  ver.  i,— 8.  Firft  part.  Short  Metre.. 
The  church  is  the  honor  and  Jafety  of  a  nation-, 

GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  let  his  praife  be  great  ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  moil  delightful  feat. 

1  Thefe  temples  of  his  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  ftand  ! 
The  honors  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land.] 

J  Ifl   Zion  God  is  known 
A  refuge  in  diftrefs  ; 
How  bright  has  his  falvation  fhone, 
How  fair  his  heav'nly  grace  ! 

4.  When  kings*  againft  her  join'd, 
And  (aw  the  Lord  was  there, 
In  wild  confufion  of  the  mind 
They  tied  with  hafty  fear. 

5  When  navies  tall  and  prcud 
to  fpoil  cur  p 
tempeft  r  j<Jj, 

And  il:.ks  them  in  t 
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6  Oft  have  our  Id, 

W  n  lx.cn. 

7  In  evYj 

;  nir, 
:1  to  mind  hi^  us  grace, 

here. 

PSA  ro,  — 14  nd  part. 

Short  M 

1   ~L^  thy  name  , 

JL     I  !  life  ; 

.  faints,  ()  Lord,  before  thy  throne 
Their  fongs  of  honour  raife. 
1  W  tand 

On  Zion'scholen  hill, 

'.v  hand. 
An d  1  \a  of  thv  will, 

I  walk  ar 
Th  dwell, 

ttpftfi  anil  view  thine  holy  ground, 
1  mark  the  buildii 

4  Tl  ife, 

The  woriliiu  of  thy  court, 
Th  :i  \o\rs, 

And  make  a  fairrep«  ; 

5  How  decent  and  how  prife  ! 

1 1 

Ai 

I 


PSALM    49.     vcr.  6,-14.  Firft  part. 

Common  Metre. 

Pride  and  death  ;  or,  T/?e  vanity  of  life  and.  rkbtu 

t   T  T  THY  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 
V  V    To  infolence  and  pride, 
To  fee  his  wealth  and  honors  flow 
With  ev'ry  rifmg  tide  ? 

"  2  Why  doth  he  treat  the  poor  with  fcorn, 
Made  of  the  felf-fame  clay, 
And  boaft  as  though  his  flefh  were  bora 
Of  better  dull  than  they  ? 

3  Not  all  his  treafures  can  procure 

His  foul  a  fhort  reprieve, 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour, 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

4  Eternal  life  can  ne'er  be  fold, 

The  ranfom  is  too  high  ; 
Juitice  will  ne'er  be  brib'd  with  gold, 
That  man  may  never  die.] 

5  He  fees  the  brut: ill  and  the  wife, 

The  timorous  and  the  brave 
Quit  their  poflTeflions,  clofe  their  eyes, 
And  Ratten  to  the  grave. 

5  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 
"  My  houfe  fhall  everftand  ; 
u  And  that  my  name  may  long  abide 
"  I'll  give  'it  to  my  land." 

7  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  loft. 
How  foon  his  mem'ry  dies  ! 
His  name  is  buried  in  the  unit, 
Where   his  own  bodv  lies. 
I        J 
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P  S  A  L  M    49-     Long  Metre. 
The  rich  /Inn:/  ,  and the faitfi  rtfurt 

WHY  do  the  proud  infult  the  poor, 
Aud  boaft  the  tatesthey  have  3 

>  to  fecure 
Their  haughty  ownersfrom  the  grave  ! 

can't  redeem  an  hour  from  deal  i 
With  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  truft  ; 
Nor  ;ng  brother  br 

hen  God  commands  him  down  to  duft. 

,  Tl  lark  earth  and  difmal  (ha 

Shall  claf  iked  bodies  round  : 

Thatflelh  fo  delicately  I 

Lies  cold,  and  moulders  in  the  ground. 

jTfbefinri 

i  ib  : 
■ 

.  il  dootit 

1 

PStlLM  50.  vcr.  1, — 6.  Firfl  part.  Common  I 
t  loft  judgment  ;  or,  7/.  .   /. 

Trd,  the  judge,  I 
i  the  whole  earth  di 
The  nations  near  the  riling  fun, 
d  near  the  wettern  Gey. 
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V.  No  more  fliall  bold  blafpbcmers  far, 
M  Judgment  will  ne'er  begii 

No  more  abjfc  his  long  delay 
To  impi;  !  lin. 

3  Thron'd  rn  a  cl  God  fliall  cou- 

nt flames  prepare 1 
Thunder  and  daik.  ilonn 

4  Hcav'n  from  above  his  call  fliall  hear, 

i  earth  and  Ijell  ihall  know,  and  feat 
vl  their  doom. 

5  "  Bui  gather  all  my  faints  fhc  cri 

1  jud, 
"  By  the  Rt 

I  it  with  hh  b\uod. 

i  u  Their  faith  an  .  to  light, 

" 

i  r,  M,  i^,  23.  Si 

1  HPJ  [US  faith  the  Lord,  "  The  Ppac'iou  Bel 

A  .  >cks  and  her 

!e  of  the  I 

na  ri^!.- 

2  "   I  afk  no  (] 

burnt  \n  ith  fre  ; 
"  T  ..;fe, 

3  "   I  -  when  ti  car. 

•'  M 
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•  Then  Hull  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
11  The  honor  due  to  me. 

44  The  man  that  offers  humble  praife, 

44   Declares  my  glory  belt  : 
"  And  thole  that  tread  my  holy  ways 

M  Shall  myfalvation  tai 

PSALM  50.   vcr.  1,5,  S,  16,  21,22.     Third   part. 
Common  Metre. 

The  Judgment  of  hypocrites. 

WHEN  Chrifl  to  judgment  mall  defcend, 
And  faints  furround  their  Lord, 
He  calls  the  nations  to  attend, 
And  hear  his  awful  word. 

"  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  flain 

44   Will  I  the  world  reprove  j 
"  Altars,  and  rites,  and  forms,  are  vain 

"  Without  the  fire  of  love. 

44  And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do 

44  To  bring  their  Ikcritice  ? 
"   ':  I  my  ftatutes Jutland  true, 

44  But  deal  in  theft  and  lies. 

4  "  Could  you  expect  to'fcape  my  fight* 

44  And  fin  wLihout  controu 

44  But  I  (hall  bring  your  crimes  to  light 
44  Widi  anguifh  in  your  foul." 

5  Confider,  ye  that  flight  the  Lord, 

Before  his  wrath  appear  ; 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  fword, 
There's  no  deliv'rer  there. 

PSALM    50.     Long  Metre. 
Hypocrify  expzjed. 
I   nPHE  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns, 
A   Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
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iv*n,  earth,  and  hell  draw  near  Jet  a!!  thi 
bear  his  juiUce,  and  the  fini  ■  : 

"  But  gather  firfi  my  faints,"  the  Judge  comm  ■ 
"  Bring  them,  ye  angels)  from  their  diftartf  Ian 

•v'r.ant  (lands  forever  g 
I'd  bv  th'  eternal  1  bl  od 

J  with  all  their  na-r.cs  the(  i 
That  paid  theantient  worihip,  or  the  n< 

no  djftinclion  here  ;  pi 
And  near  me  feat  m\ 

I,  their  almighty  Saviour  ai 
I  am  the  laim  abroad 

My j lift  ( -  tence,  and  declare 

IThofe  awful  trnths  ihat  linners  i 
Sinners  in  Zion,  tr 
• 

:  Not  for 
Do  1  condemn  thee  ;  bulla  . 
Without  the  flames  of  love  . 
rutal  offYii 

A  fine  are  the  tamer  h 

. 

i  If  I  were  htm 
Wh. 

. 

A  G 

Th< 
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S  S  ve, 

B'  reprove  ? 

tnin, 
a  mild  indulge  thj  lin  ? 

.  Mil." 

ncr*,  awake  betimes  ;  \e  fools  be  wife  ; 
Awake  be  lore  tl 

-imen 

nd  i 

Your  tr  -ar. 

PS  !    50.     To  the  old  proper  tunc 

irTH,IJE  God  of  funw.ons  forth, 

JL  the  north 
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►Id,  my  cov'nant  .  1  rcr  good, 

v  1    d       •    '  eternal  facrtHce  in  blooa, 

'dwithall  their  nan  freek,  the  Jew, 

.it  paid  the  an  rfhip,  or  the  new. 

There's  m  dijlin&ion  bt 

.  -ir  heads,  ye  faints^  ' '/  rejoices. 

,"  faith  the  Lord/'ycangcls,  fprcad  their  thrones, 

tnd  my  ions  \ 
Come,  my  redeemed,  pofTefs  the  joys  nrepar'd 

Ere  time  began,  'lis  your  divine  reward. 
When  Cbrifl  returns,  >dl pafliottp 

Andfhout,  ye  faints ;  be  c lines  for  your  falvation. 

P  A  U  S  K  the   ftrfi 
6   I  am  the  Saviour,  I  th'  almighty  God, 

The  Ibv'reign  Judge  :  ye  hcav'ns  proclaim  abroad 

nil  eternal  fentence,  and  declare 
Thole  awful  truths  that  finncrs  dread  to  hear. 
i  appears,  all  nature  jhall  adore  him  ; 
t Jinncrs  tremble,  faints  rejoice  before  him. 

id  forth,  thou  bold  biafpheiner,  and  profane, 
Now  feel  my  wrath,  nor  call  my  threat'nings 
Thou  hypocrite,  oncedrefs'd  in  faint's  attire, 
I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire. 

meni  proceeds,  hell  trembles,  heavn  rejoices  : 
1  r  heads,  ye  Joints,  with  cheerful  voices. 

1  for  the  its  or  bullocks  (lain 

Do  I  condemn  thee  ;  bulls  and  goats  are  vain 
Without  the  rlamcs  of  love  :  in  vain  the  (tore 
Of  brutal  oif'rings  that  were  mine  before. 

'    fid's,  all  nit  arc  (hall  ado , 
tremble,  faints  rejoice  before  him. 

I  were  hm  Id  I  afk  thee  \ 

lid  I  third  r   or  drink    thy  bullock's  blood  ? 

I  z 
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A  God,  ith  fuch  : 

•and  flat  •  hv  tongue, 

dolt  thy  brother  wrong. 

B  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretend 
.nd  adulters  are  thy  chofer. 

'His  harden  \!  foul  divine  in.: 

'Jes 
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hat  the  All-h- 
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E  P  I  P  H  O  N  E  M  A. 

Sinners,  awake  betimes  ;  ye  fools  be  wife  ; 
Awake  before  this  dreadful  morning  rife  ; 
Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  finful  worksamend* 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend. 

'nts  ;  wake  ev*ry  cheerful  pafpon  ; 
■  Chrijl  returns,  he  comes  for  your  fatvation. 

PSALM    51.     Firfl  parr.     Long  Metre* 
A  penitent  pleading  for  pardon. 

1  C  HEW  pity,  Lord  ;  O  Lord,  forgive  'y 

0  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  : 
Arc  not  thy  mercies  large  und  free  ? 
May  not  a  Tinner  trult  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  can't  furpafs 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace  : 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound,. 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wafh  my  foul  from  ev'rv  fin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ^ 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  pait  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

le  my  fins  confefs 
Again!*  thy  law,  againft  thy  grace  ; 
Lord,  fhould  thy  judgment  grow  fevei 

1  am  condem'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 

Should  hidden  vengeance  fcize  niv  breathy 
I  mult"  pronounce  thee  juft  in  death  : 

hteous  law  approves  it  v. 

'■  fave  a  trem'  inner,  Lor!, 

W  round  thy  ■ 


io8 

s  ''  l  **     ;  Loo* 

1  I  am  wlc,  concciv'd  in  fin  ; 

-*--*■  in  : 

,  and  tail. 
2  Soon  raw  our  infant       - 

J'1  ^  a  perfect  heart* 

But 

[3  J  "ate  my  heart  an: 

r.t  pure  ai 
(>makt  me  u 

J  my  r; 

4  Behold  I  W!  before  thy  f. 

an; 

5  No  bl 
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3  S  A  L  M    51.      Third   •  :  5   Metre. 

xcijlider  rejhr*    .  md  faith  in  tht 

OTHOU  that  hear'ft  when  fmncrs  cry, 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 

Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy  book. 

i  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  foul  averfe  to  fin  ; 
Let  thy  good  fpirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  prefence  from  my  heart. 

;  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 

ift  out  and  baniih'd  from  thy  light  : 
Thine  holy  joys,  my  God,  reaore, 

1    And  guaid  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

J.  Though  I  have  griev'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Thy  help  and  comfort  itill  afford  : 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne, 

i|  lead  the  merits-  of  thy  Son. 
A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  king, 
Is  all  the  facrifice  I  bring  ; 
The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  defpifc 
A  broken  ru  icrifice. 

Mv  foul  lies  humbled  in  the  dud, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  fentence  jufl  ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  fave  the  foul  condemned  to  die. 

Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  waj  \ 

?arn  thy  fov'reign  grace  ; 
1*11  leadthem  to  my  Saviour'    . 

And  they  (hall  praife  a  pard'ning  God. 
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I 

lnaii  Dc ..  ig  ; 

The  Lord,  my  ftrcngth  and  righteoufm 

PSALM    51.    \cr.  3, — 13.    Firft  part 
Commo 
atlualfm  anjejjid  tndpanl 

ORD,  I 
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And  earth  mi  jufl. 
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•y  mercy  known 
ore  the  foi  n; 

uldrefs  thy  throne, 
And  turn  to  God  again. 

P  S  A  L  M    ci.     ver.  14 — 17.     Second  part. 

tie. 

r:Jh 

1  /^V  GOD  of  mercy,  hear  my  call, 

ting  wall 
rs  me  from  thy  lo\e. 

2  Give  me  the  prefence  of  thy  grace, 

Sha'"  Cr.eCs, 

And  make  ti 

3  K  its  norhei 

■ 
Ti  lain 

Sufficient  ar. 

4  A  foul  oppr 

fe  : 
•roken  heart, 
Is  our  beft  facrifi 

P  S  A  L  31  52.     Common  Metre. 

The  difaf,  led. 

1  TX7HY  fhould  the  mighty  make  their  boaft, 

V  V    And  h  defpife  r 

In  their  own  arm  they  put  their  trufr, 
And  fill  their  mouth  with  lies. 

2  But  God  in  vengeance  fhall  deitroy. 

And  drive  them  from  his  face  ; 
1  more  fliall  they  his  church  amv 
:  find  on  earth  a  place. 
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p  S  A  L  •     ver.  4,-6.    Common  Metre. 

Mud  deliverance  from  pt  rfecution. 

i     A  RE  all  thefo  m  fools, 

X~jL  Who  tl  l  taints  ? 

Do  •'  Saviour  rules, 

2  They  fliall  be  fciz'd  with  fad  furprife  ; 
For  God's  avenging  arm 
Shall  crufll  the  hand  that  dares  arife 
To  do  nia  children  harm. 

?   In  vain  the  fons  of  Satan  boaft: 
Of  armies  in  array  ; 
When  God  has  firft  defpis'd  their  hofc. 
They  fall  an  eafy  | 

O  for  a  word  from  Z ion's  king, 

Her  captives  to  reftoi 
Thy  joyful  faints  thy  praife  fliall  fing 
eep  no  more. 

P  S  A  L  M    54.     Common  Metre. 

BIOLD  us.  Lord,  and  let  our  ay 
ire  thy  throne  afcend, 
Gaft  thou  on  1 
And  ltill  our  I 

%  Ton  ring  foes  rnfult  us  round, 

Oppredive,  proud  and  vain, 
They  call  thy  temples  to  the  ground, 
And  all  our  rites  profane, 

3  Yet  thy  forgiving  grace  we  truft, 
And  in  tl.  rejoice  ; 

Thine  arm  fhall  crufll  our  foes  to  duft, 
Thy  praife  infpi re  our  voice. 
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P  A  I 

By  morning  light  I'll  feci:  his  fa 
At  noon  repeat  my  cry, 

ight  mall  hear  meafk  his  grace, 
ill  he  long  dc: 

God  fliall  preferve  my  foil  from  fear, 
Or  fhiefd  mc  when  afraid  ; 

houfand  angels  muft  appear 
If  he  command  their  aid. 

I  cad  mv  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
them  all ; 
his  wordi 
That  Cunts  ihall  never  fall. 

'eft  hopes  ilia 
My  Hps  (hall 

en 
iree  live  out  halftht 

SAL  :errc< 

LEI 
ith  i 

in  the  worihip  of  r 
I'll  fpend  mydaii 

1  J 

If. 

Thou  will  ny  cries, 

O  mv  eternal  God, 

rife 

me, 
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I 

lean  up 

I'll  i 

rd. 

6   1  f 

The  chil 
The  ground  on  which  theu 

NotarthK  i 

"  $  A  tre. 

. 

1  /^  TH(  KJ,  wrh  £  ;;  high, 

try 

and  bieak  in 

2  Tl  lence  and  ' 

J 

►rd. 

3  I; 

I  ha 

\t  offsprii 

4  They  wrefl 


PAUSE. 

God  fees  the  forrows  of  his  faints, 
Their  groans  afleel:  his  ears  : 

Thy  mercy  counts  my  juft  complaints, 
And  numbers  all  my  tears. 

When  to  thy  throne  I  raife  my  cry, 

The  wicked  tear  and  flee  : 
So  fwift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  (ley, 

So  near  is  God  to  me. 

In  thee,  mo  ft  holy,  juft,  and  true, 

I  have  repos'd  my  truft ; 
Nor  will  I  tear  what  man  can  do, 

The  offspring  of  the  duft. 

Thy  folemn  vows  are  on  me,  Lord, 
Thou  (halt  receive  my  praife  ; 

I'll  fing  "  how  faithful  is  thy  word  ! 
"  How  righteous  all  thy  ways  !" 

b  Thou  haft  fecur'd  my  foul  from  death, 
Oh  fet  thy  prifoner  fi 

j  That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath 
May  be  employ 'd  for  tl 

P  S  A  L  M    57.     L^ 

P: 
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3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heav'ns,  where  angels  dwell  ; 
Thy  pow'r  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4.  My  heart  is  fix'd  ;  my  fong  fhall  raife 
Immortal  honors  to  thy  name  ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  found  his  praife, 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 
And  reaches  to  the  utmoft  iky  ; 
His  truth  to  endlefs  years  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  diflblve  and  die. 

£>  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heav'ns,  where  angels  dwell  ; 
Thy  pow'r  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

PSALM    58.     As  the  113th  Pfalm. 

IVarnlng  to  magiji  rates. 

1     TUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  laws, 
J   Will  ye  defpife  the  righteous  caufe  r. 

When  vile  oppreffion  waftes  the  land  ? 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  finners  'fcape  fecure, 

While  gold  and  greatnefs  bribe  your  hand  ! 

%  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  kr.ew 

That  God  will  judge  the  judges  too  ! 

High  in  the  heav'ns  his  juftice  rc;gns  ; 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  oi  God  ; 
1  fend  your  bold  decrees  abroad, 
To.biud  the  co;:flicnce  in  your  chains,. 
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3  A  poifon'd  arrow  is  your  tongue, 
The  arrow  fharp,  the  poifon  ftrong, 

And  ueatn  attends  where'er  it  wounds  ; 
You  hear  no  counfels,  cries  or  tears  ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  flops  her  ears  ! 

Againft  the  power  of  charming  founds, 

4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God, 
Thofe  teeth  of  lions  dy'd  in  blood  ; 

And  crufli  the  ferpents  in  the  duft  : 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rife, 
Before  the  fweeping  tempeft  flies, 

So  let  their  hopes  and  names  be  loft. 

5  TV  Almighty  thunders  from  the  fky, 
Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die, 

As  hills  of  fnow  diifolve  and  run  ; 
Or  fnails  that  perifh  in  their  ilime, 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  time, 

Vain  births  that  never  fee  the  fun. 

6  Thus  fhall  the.  vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Safety  and  joy  to  faints  afford  ; 

And  all  that  hear  mall  join  and  fay, 
"  Sure  there's  a  God  that  rules  on  high, 
u  A  God  that  hears  his  children  cry, 

44  And  will  their  fufferings  well  repay." 

P  S  A  L  M    59.     Short  Metre. 

Prayer  for  national  deliverance,, 
I,   T7ROM  foes  that  round  us  rife; 
JL?    O  God  of  heav'n  defend, 
Who  brave  the  vengeance  of  the  fkies-, 
And  with  thy  faints  contend. 

2  Behold,  from  diftant  mores 

And  defert  vviMs  they  come, 
Combine  for  blood  their  barb'reus  forcej, 
cough  thy  ciiicH  roum.. 
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3  Beneath  the  filent  fhade 

Their  fecret  plots  they  lay, 
Our  peaceful  walls  by  night  invade, 
And  wade  the  fields  by  day. 

4  And  will  the  God  of  grace, 

Rcvardlefs  of  our  pain, 
Permit,  l'ecure,  that  impious  race 
To  riot  in  their  reign  ? 

5  In  vain  their  fecret  guile 

Or  open  force  they  prove  ; 
His  eye  can  pierce  the  deepen1  veil, 
His  hand  their  ftrength  remove. 

6  Yet  fave  them,  Lord,  from  death. 

Left  we  forget  their  doom  ; 
But  drive  them,  with  thine  angry  breath,. 
Through  diftant  lands  to  roam. 

7  Then  fhall  our  grateful  voice 

Proclaim  our  guardian  God  ; 
The  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice, 
And  found  the  praife  abroad. 

PSALM    6o.     Common  Metre. 
Locking  to  God  in  the  diftrejs  cf  war, 
i    T    ORD,  thou  haft  fcourg'd  our  guilty  land, 
JLi  Behold  thy  people  mourn  ; 
Shall  vengeance  ever  guide  thy  hand, 
i  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

2  Beneath  the  terrors  of  thine  eye 

Earth's  haughty  towers  decay  ; 
Thy  frowning  mantle  fpreads  the 
And  mortals  melt  away. 

3  Our  Zion  trembles  at  thy  ftrok 

Ai  I  hand  ! 

.  .id. 
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Exalt  thy  banner  in  the  field, 

For  thofe  that  fear  thy  name  ;  * 

From  barb'rous  hofts  our  nation  ihicl<J, 

And  put  our  foes  to  fhame. 

Attend  our  armies  to  the  fight, 

And  be  their  guardian  God  ; 
In  vain  mall  numerous  powers  unite 

Againft  thy  lifted  rod. 

Our  troops,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand, 

Shall  gain  a  glad  renown  : 
'Tis  God  who  makes  the  feeble  (land, 

And  tredas  the  mighty  down. 

PSALM    61.     vcr.  i,— 6,     Short  Metre. 
Safety  in  God. 

WHEN  overwhelm'd  with  grief 
My  heart  within  me  dies, 
Helplefs,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heav  n  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

_.  Oh"  lead  me  to  the  rock 

i  hat's  high  above  my  head, 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  inciter  and  my  fliade. 

3  Within  thy  prefence,  Lord, 
Forever  I'll  abide  ; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

.4  Thou  giveft  me  the  lot 

Of  thofe  that  fear  thy  name  ; 
If  endlefs  life  be  their  reward, 
I  (hall  poflefs  the  fame. 
L 
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PSALM    62.     ver.  5,-12     Long  Metre. 

No  truji  in  the  creatures  ;  or,  Faith  in  divine  grace  and 

power. 

1  "\  /T  Y  fpirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 
-LVJL  My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne  j 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  {traits, 

My  foul  on  his  falvation  waits. 

2  Truft  him,  ye  faints,  in  all  your  ways, 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  face  ; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
■God  is  our  all-fufficient  aid. 

3  Falfe  are  the  men  of  high  degree, 
The  bafer  fort  are  vanity  ; 

Laid  in  the  balance  both  appear 
Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  increafing  gold  your  truft, 
Nor  let  your  hearts  on  glitt'ring  duft  ; 
Why  will  you  grafp  the  fleeting  fmoke. 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  fpoke. 

5  Once  has  his  awful  voice  declar'd, 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard, 
All  power  is  his  eternal  due  \ 

He  muft  be  fear'd  and  trufted  too. 

6  Forfov'reign  power  reigns  not  alone, 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne  : 
Thy  grace  and  jufiice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  laft  reward. 

PSALM    63.     ver.  i,  2,5,  3,  4.   Firft  part. 
Common  Metre. 
The  morning  of  a  Lord's  day., 
1    T?  ARLY,  my  God,  without  dttay, 
JL_j  I  hafte  to  feek  thy  face  ; 
My  thirfty  fpirit  faints  away, 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 
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i  So  on  the  fconihing  fahd, 

a  burning  fky, 

Long  for  a  cooling  (beam  at  hand, 
And  they  mult  drink  or  die. 

3  I've  fecn  thy  glorj  and  thy  power 
Through  all  thy  temple  mme  ; 

beaV*nl)  hour, 
That  vifion  fodii  11 

4  Not  all  the  of  a  feaft 
Can  pfeafe  my  fou]  fo  well, 

As  when  th  race  I  taiu', 

I  in  thy  prefence  dwell. 

5  Not  lifcitfelf,  with 
my  bi(\  j  .  nove, 

Or  r.>  refo  high  my  cl 
As  th    torgmng  love, 

6  Thus,  till  .  '  iv 
I'll  blefs 

Thus  will  I  lift  my  hand?  to  pray*, 

lips  to  fii 

P  S  A  L  M    6$.      ver.     6,— 10.       Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 

'night  thoughts  recollected 

1  5r  I  AVAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night 
JL    I  thought  upon  thy  pouer, 

I  kept  thy  lo\  in  light 

Amidft  the  darkefjt  hour. 

2  My  flclh  lay  reiVing  on  my  bed, 
.  foul  arofe  on  high  ; 

"  My  God,  my  life,  my  hope/'  I  faio), 
<4  Bring  thy  falvation  nigh." 
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3  My  fpirit  labors  up  thine  hill, 

And  climbs  the  heav'nly  road  ; 
But  thy  right  hand  upholds  me  ftill, 
While  I  purfue  my  God. 

4  Thy  mercy  ftretches  o'er  my  head 

The  fhadow  of  thy  wings  ; 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid, 
My  tongue  awakes  and  lings, 

5  But  the  deftroyers  of  my  peace 

Shall  fret  and  rage  in  vain  ; 
The  tempter  fhall  forever  ceafe, 
And  all  my  fins  be  (lain. 

6  Thy  fword  fhall  give  my  foes  to  death, 

And  fend  them  down  to  dwell 
In  the  dark  caverns  of  the  earth, 
Or  in  the  deeps  of  hell. 

P  S  A  L  M    63.     Long  Metre. 
Longing  after  God ;  or,  The  love  of  God  better  than  life; 

1  JT^  REAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim, 
V_X  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  reft  ; 
The  glories  that  corripoie  thy  name 

Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  blefl. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  juft  and  wife, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ; 
And  I  am  thine  by  facrcd  lie?, 

Thy  fon,  thy  fervant,  bought  with  blood 

3  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands 

For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look, 
As  travellers  in  thirfty  lands 
Pant  forlhe  cooling  water  bro< 

4.  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 

Among  thy  faints,  and  feck  thy  face, 
Oh'  have  I  feen  thy  glory  there, 

And  felt  the  power  of  fov'reign  grace, 
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5  Not  fruits  or  wines,  that  tempt  our  taflc, 

No  pleasures  that  to  fenfe  belong 
Could  make  me  Co  divinely  bleft, 
Or  ign  my  cheerful  fong. 

6  Mv  life  itfclf  without  thy  love 

No  talL'or  pleafure  could  afford  ; 
'T  l  atirefome  burden  pro. 

Ii  I  were  banilh'd  from  the  Lord. 

7  Amidd  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 

When  bufy  cares  afllict  my  head, 
One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight, 
And  ad  bment  to  my  b 

S  I'll  lift  mv  hands,  I'll  raife  my  vq 
Whi  ith  to  pray  or  i 

Thi  •  ill  make  my  hear' 

And  Uefs  the  remnant  of  my  d 

P  S  d  L  M    63.     Short  Metre. 
Seeking  God. 

1  A /Tv  nnit  my  tongue 
iVx  "i  1  thee  mine; 
An               early  cries  prevail 

.  thy  love  divine. 

2  Mv  thirfty  fainting  foul 

Thy  mercy  does  implore  : 
Not  travellers  in  defert  lands 
1  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 

I  long  to  find  my  place, 
Thy  hold, 

I  thy  quick'ni. 

e  without  thy  love 
rclitli  can  afford  , 
No  joy  can  be  compar'd  with  thi*, 
Toferveand  pleafe  the  I 
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5  To  thee  I'll  lift  my  hands, 

And  praife  thee  while  I  live  ; 
Not  the  rich  dainties  of  a  feaft 
Such  food  or  pleafure  give. 

6  In  wakeful  hours  of  night 

I  call  my  God  to  mind  ; 
I  think  how  wife  thy  counferS  are, 
And  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

7  Since  thou  hah1  been  my  help, 

To  thee  my  fpirit  flies, 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

8  The  fhadow  of  thy  wings 

My  foul  in  fafety  keeps  : 
I  follow  v\  here  my  father  leads, 
And  he  fupports  my  fteps. 

PSALM    6  i.     Long  Metre. 

i    f^  RE  AT  God,  attend  to  my  complaint, 
VJT  Nor  let  my  drooping  fpirit  faint  ; 
When  foes  in  fecret  fpread  the  fnare, 
Let  my  falvation  be  thy  care. 

2  Shield  me  without,  and  guard  within, 
From  treacherous  foes  and  deadly  fin  ; 
May  envy,  lull  and  pride  depart, 

And  heav'nly  grace  expand  my  heart. 

3  Thy  juftice  and  thy  power  difplay, 
And  rcatter  far  thy  foes  away  ; 
While  lift'ning  nations  learn  thy  word, 
And  faints  triumphant  blefs  the  Lord. 

4  Then  fhall  thy  church  exalt  her  voice, 
And  all  that  love  thy  name  rejoice  ; 
By  faith  approach  thine  awful  throne, 
And  plead  the  merits  of  the  Son. 
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P  S   1  L  M  65.  ver.  1. — 5.  Firfl  part.  Long  Metre 

md praife,  v 

I   f  I  "I  fE  praife  of  '/ion  waits  for  thee, 

X    My  God  ;  and  prs  iesthy  lioufe, 

There  (hall  thy  faints  \h\  glory  I 

And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 

O  thou,  whole  mercy  bends  the  fkies, 
Pave  when  humble  finnersprav, 
All  lands  to  thee  (hall  lift  their  eyes, 

And  every  yielding  heart  obey. 

infl  my  will  ray  fins  prevail, 
But  grace  Oiall  pi  the  flair)  ; 1 

The  blood  of  Chrifl  v.  i  :.  il 

To  waft  my  garments  white  a; 

Blcfs'd  is  the  man  whom  thou  fhalt  choufc, 
And  give  him  kind  accefs  to  thee  ; 

him  ::  place  within  thy  houfe, 
To  love  divinely  fr< 

paus  1;. 

Let  Babel  fear  when  Zion  pn 

Bab  refsi 

. 

In  terror  and  in  ri 

h  Wkl 

And  with  al 

His  love,  to  give  his  1 

7  Then  Hans  run 

- 
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PSALM    65.     ver.    5, — 13.      Second     part. 

Long    Metre. 

Divine  Providence  in  air,  earth,  and  Jea  ;  or,  The    God 

of  nature  and  grace. 

1  f  I  SHE  God  of  our  falvation  hears 

JL    The  groans  of  Zion,  mix'd  witfi  tears  ; 
Yet  when  he  comes  with  kind  defigns, 
Through  all  the  way  his  terror  mines. 

2  On  him  the  race  of  man  depends, 
Far  as  the  earth's  remoteft  ends, 
Where  the  creator's  name  is  known, 
By  nature's  feeble  light  alone. 

3  Sailors,  that  travel  o'er  the  flood, 
Addrefs  their  frighted  fouls  to  God, 
When  tempefts  rage,  and  billows  roai 
At  dreadful  diftance  from  the  fhore. 

4  He  bids  the  noify  tempefts  ceafe  ; 
He  calms  the  raging  crowd  to  peace, 
When  a  tumult'ous  nation  raves, 
Wild  as  the  winds,  and  loud  as  waves. 

.5  Whole  kingdom?,  fhaken  by  the  dorm, 
He  fettles  in  a  peaceful  form  ; 
Mountains  eltablifh'd  by  his  hand, 

Firm  on  their  old  foundations  ftand. 

# 

6  Behold,  his  enfigns  fweep  the  iky, 

blaze,  and  light'nings  fly  ; 

The  Heathen  lands,  with  fvvift  furprife, 
From  the  bright  horrors  turn  their  c 

n   At  his  command  the  morning  ray 
Smiles  in  ths  cafe,  and  leads  the  day, 

'-•  declining  w!. 
Over  the  tor.  .  .^rn  hills. 
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S  Seafons  and  times  obey  his  voice  ; 
The  ev'mng  and  the  morn  rejoice 
To  fee  the  earth  made  foft  with  mowers, 
Laden  with  fruit,  and  drefs'd  in  flowers. 

'Tis  from  his  wat'ry  ftoreson  high 
He  gives  the  thirfty  ground  fupply  ; 
He  walks  upon  the  clouds,  and  thence 
Doth  his  enriching  drops  difpenfe. 

10  The  defert  grows  a  fruitful  field, 
Abundant  fruit  the  vallies  yield  ; 
The  vallies  fhout  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  ncighb'ring  hills  repeat  their  joys. 

1 1  The  paftures  fmile  in  green  array, 
There  lambs  and  larger  cattle  play  \ 
The  larger  cattle  and  the  lamb, 

Each  in  his  language  fp^aks  thy  name. 

12  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  pow'r  divine  ; 
O'er  ev'ry  field  thy  glories  ihine  ; 
Through  ev'ry  month  thy  gifts  appear  ; 
Great  God,  thy  goodnefs  crowns  the  year. 

PSALM    65.     Firft  part.     Common  Metre. 
A  prayer-hearing  God  ;  and  the  Ceniius  called. 

1  T)RAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee  ; 
JL    There  mall  our  vows  be  paid  ; 
Thou  haft  an  ear  when  finners  pray, 

All  flefli  mall  feek  thy  aid. 

2  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail, 

But  pard'ning  grace  is  thine, 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  fkiii 
To  conquer  ev'ry  fin. 

3  Blefs'd  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  chufc 

To  bring  them  near  ihv  face, 
Give  them  a  dwelling  inti.ine  houfe, 
rl  o  feaft  upon  thy  ^rjce. 
'  1, 
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4  In  anfw'ring  what  thy  church  requelfe, 

Thy  truth  and  terror  fliine, 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteoufnefs 
Fulfil  thy  kind  defign. 

5  Thus  fhall  the  wond'ring  nations. fed 

The  Lord  is  good  and  juft  ; 
And  diftant  iflandsfty  to  thee, 
And  make  thy  name  their  truft. 

6  They  dread  thy  glitt'ring  tokens,  Lord, 

When  figns  in  heav'n  appear  ; 
But  they  fhall  learn  thy  holy  word, 
And  love  as  well  as  fear. 

PSALM    65.     Second  part.    Common  Metr* 
The  providence  of  God  in  air,  earth,   and  fea  ;  or,  Th 

blejjings  of  rain. 
1  ^  I  \[S  by  thy  ftrength  the  mountains  (land 
X   God  of  eternal  pow'r ; 
The  fea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 
And  tempefts  ceafe  to  roar. 

1  Thy  morning  light  and  ev'ning  fhadf 
Succeffive  comforts  bring  : 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harveftglad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  me  fpring. 

3  Seafons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heav'n,  earth  and  air  are  thine  ; 
When  clouds  diftil  in  fruitful  mowers, 
The  author  is  divine. 

4  Thofe  wand'ring  citterns  in  the  Iky 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
Whofe  wat'ry  treafures  will  fupply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  Air'fty  ridges- drink  their  fill, 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear  ; 
Thy  ways  -abound  with  bleflirigs  fti!I,t 
goodnefs  crowns  ihe  vc-r. 
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PSALM    65.     Third  part.    Common  Metiv. 

The  blefflngs  of  the  fpring  ;  or,  God  gives  rain. 

A  Pfalm  for  the  hu (Landman. 

1  /^  OD  is  the  Lord,  the  heav'nly  King, 
VJJT  Who  makes  the  earth  his  care  \ 
Vifits  the  pafturcs  ev'ry  fpring, 

And  bids  the  grafs  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers,  rais'd  on  high, 

Pour  out  at  his  command 
Their  wat'ry  bleflings  from  the  fky, 
To  cheer  the  thirity  land. 

3  The  foften'd  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  corn  to  fpring  ; 

Thevallies  rich  provilion  yield, 

And  the  poor  lab'rers  fing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  ev'ry  fide 

Rejoice  at  falling  fhow'rs 
The  meadows,  drefs'd  in  beauteous  pride, 
Perfume  the  air  with  flow'rs. 

5  The  barren  clods,  refrenYd  with  rain, 

Proomfe  a  joyful  crop  ; 
The  parched  grounds  look  green  again, 
And  raife  the  reapers'  hope. 

6  The  various  months  thy  goodnefs  crowns, 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways  ! 
The  bleating  flocks  fpread  o'er  the  downs-, 
And  fhepherds  (liout  thy  praife. 

PSALM    66.     Firft  part.  Common  Metre. 
Governing  power  and  goodnefs  ;  or,    Our  grace  tried  by 

afflictions. 
1    QING,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord, . 
O  Sing  with  a  joyful  npife  : 
With  melody  of  found  record. 
His  honors  and  your  joj 
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2  Say  to  the  Pow'r  that  form'd  the  fky, 
"  How  terrible  art  thou  ! 
i(  Sinners  before  thy  prefence  fly, 
"  Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow." 

[3  Come,  fee  the  wonders  of  our  God, 
How  glorious  are  his  ways  ! 
In  Mofes'  hand  he.  put  the  rod, 
And  clave  the  frighted  feas. 

4  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  dry, 

While  Ifra'l  pafs'd  the  flood  _ 
There  did  the  church  begin  their  joy, 
And  triumph  in  their  God.] 

5  He  rules  by  his  re  fiftlefs  might  ; 

Will  rebel  mortals  dare 
Provoke  th'  Eternal  to  the  fight, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war  ? 

6  O  blefs  our  God,  and  never  ceafe  ; 

Ye  faints,  fulfil  his  praife  ; 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace. 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

f  Lord,  thou  haft  prov'd  our  fuff'ring  fouls, 
To  make  our  graces  Ihine  ; 
So  filver  bears  the  burning  coals, 
The  metal  to  refine. 

S  Through  wat'ry  deeps  and  fiery  ways 
We  march  at  thy  command, 
Led  to  poffefs  the  promis'd  place 
By  thine  unerring  hand. 

PSALM  66.  v.  13,-20.  Second  part.  Com.  Metre. 

Praife  to  God  for  hearing  prayer. 
I    "^TOW  ihall  my  folemn  vows  be  paid 
JLNI   To  that  almighty  Pow'r, 
That  heard  the  long  requefts  I  made 
In  my  diifrefslul  hour. 
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a  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  known  ; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  has  done. 


3  When  on  my  head  huge  forrows  fell, 
I  fought  the  heav'nly  aid  ; 
He  fav'd  my  finking  foul  from  hell, 
And  death's  eternal  fhade, 

,   4  If  fin  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart 

While  pray'r  employ 'd  my  tongue, 
The  Lord  had  ihown  me  no  regard, 
Nor  1  his  praifes  fung. 

5  But  God  (his  name  be  ever  blefs'd !) 
Has  fet  my  fpirit  free, 
Nor  turn'd  from  him  my  poor  rcqueil:, 
Nor  turn'd  his  heart  from  me. 

PSALM    67.     Common  Metre. 

The  nation's  prosperity ,  and  the  church's  increaft\ 

1    QHINE,  mighty  God,  on  Zion  mine, 
O  With  beams  of  heav'nly  grace  : 
Reveal  thy  pow'r  through  all  our  coafts, 
And  fhew  thy  fmiling  face. 

[2  Amidfl:  our  realm,  exalted  high 
Do  thou  our  glory  (land, 
And,  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire, 
Surround  the  fav'rite  land.] 

3  When  fhall  thy  name  from  more  to  fliore 
Sound  all  the  earth  abroad, 
And  diftant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 

M 
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4  Sing  to  the-Lord,  ye  diftant  lands, 

Sing  loud,  with  folemn  voice  ; 
Let  every  tongue  exalt  his  praife, 
And  every  heart  rejoice. 

5  He,  the  great  Lord,  the  fov'reign  Judge, 

That  fits  enthornM  above, 
In  wifdom  rules  the  worlds  he  made 
And  bids  them  tafte  his  love. 

6  Earth  fhall  obey  his  high  command, 

And  yield  a  iull  increafe  ; 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chofen  land 
With  fruitfulnefs  and  peace. 

7  God  the  Redeemer  fcatters  round 

His  choiceft  favors  here, 
While  the  creation's  utmoft  bound 
Shall  fee,  adore,  and  fear. 

PSALM   68.    Firftpart.  ver.  i,— 6,32,— 35. 
Long  Metre. 

The  vengeance  and  compajfion  of  God. 

I   "'•'    ET  God  arife  in  all  his  might, 
1  j  And  put  the  troops  of  hell  to  flight  \ 
As  fmoke,  that  fought  to  cloud  the  Ikies, 
Before  the  rifmg  tempeft  flies. 

[2  He  comes,  array'd  in  burning  flames ; 
Juflice  and  Vengeance  are  his  names  : 
Behold,  his  fainting  foes  expire, 
Like  melting  wax  before  the  fire.] 

3  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  fky  ; 
His  name  Jehovah  founds  on  high  : 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  fons  of  grace  } 
Ye  faints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 


PSALM    LXVIII.  135 

4  The  widow  and  the  fatherlefs 
Fly  to  bis  aid  in  fharp  diftrefs  ! 
In  him  the  poor  and  helplefs  find 
A  judge  that's  juft,  a  Father  kind. 

5  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain, 
And  pris'ners  fee  the  light  again  ; 
But  rebels,  that  difpute  his  will, 

Shall  dwell  in  chains  and  darknefs  (till, 

PAUSE. 

6  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong  ; 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  fong  : 
His  wond'rous  names  and  pow'rs  rehearfc, 
His  honors  dial!  enrich  your  verfe. 

7  He  (hakes  the  heav'ns  with  loud  alarms  ; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms  ! 

In  Ifra'l  are  his  mercies  known, 
Ifra'l  is  his  peculiar  throne. 

8  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blefs'd  j 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  reft ; 
When  terrors  rife,  and  nations  faint, 

God  is  the  ftrength  of  ev'ry  faint. 

PSALM    68.     ver.  17,  18.     Second  part. 

Long  Metre. 

Chrijl's  afcenjion,  and  the  gijt  of  the  fpirit. 

1    T    ORD,  when  thou  didft  afcend  on  high, 
JLi  Ten  thoufand  angels  fill'd  the  iky'; 
Thofe  heav'nly  guards  around  thee  wait, 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  ftate. 

1  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious,  when  the  Lord  was  there, 
While  he'pronounc'd  his  dreadful  law, 
And  (truck  the  chofen  tribes  with  awe. 
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3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  pow'rs  of  hell, 
That  thoufand  fouls  had  captive  made, 
Were  all  in  chains,  like  captives,  led. 

4  Rais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  fenthis  promis'd  Spirit  down, 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men,. 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

P  S  A  L  M    68.  ver.  19,  9,  20,  21,  22.     Third  part. 
Long  Metre. 

Tra'ije  for  temporal  llejfings  ;  or,   Common  and  jpeclal 
mercies* 

I   TX/'k  blefs  the  Lord,  thejuft,  the  good, 

VV     Who  fills  our  hearts  with    heav'nly  food;; 
0  pours  his  bleilings  from  the  fkies, 
J  loads  our  days  with  rich  fupplies. 

fi  He  fends  his  fun  his  circuit  round, 

To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground  ; 

bids  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain, 
Rtfreih  the  thirfty  earth  again. 

3  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath, 
And  all  oup  near  efcapc-s  from  death  : 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong  ; 

He  heals  the  weak,  and  guards  the  flrong* 

4  He  makes  the  faint  and  (inner  prove 
The  common  ble flings  of  h-is  love  ; 
But  the  wide  difference  that  remains 
Is  endlefs  joy  or  endlefs  pahis. 

5  The  Lord,  that  bruis'd  the  ferpent's  head, 
On  all  the  ferpent's  feed  fhall  tread, 
The  ftubborn  fmner's  heart  confound, 
And  fmite  him  with  a  lafting  wound. 
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6  But  his  right  hand  his  faints  jfhall  raife 
From  the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  feas  ; 
And  bring  them  to  his  court' above, 
There  fhall  they  tafte  his  fpccial  love. 

PSALM    69.      ver.     1,-14.      Finl  part 
Common  Metre. 

The  fuffcrings  of  Chrift  for  ourfalvatioru 

1  "   Q  AVE  me,  O  God,  the  fwelling  floods, 

O  "  Break  in  upon  my  foul  : 
11  I  fink  ;  and  forrows  o'er  my  head 
•«  Like  mighty  waters  roll. 

2  "  I  cry  'till  all  my  voice  be  gone, 

"In  tears  I  wafte  the  day  ; 
"  My  God,  behold  my  longing  eyes. 
"  And  fhorten  thy  delay. 

3  "  They  hate  my  foul  without  a  caufe, 

"  And  itill  their  number  grows  ; 
"  More  than  the  hairs  around  my  head, 
"  And  mighty  are  my  foes. 

4  "  'Twas  then  I  paid  that  dreadful  debt 

"  That  men  could  never  pay, 

"  And  gave  thofe  honors  to  thy  law 

"  Which  Tinners  took  away." 

5  Thus,  in  the  great  Median's  name, 

The  royal  prophet  mourns  ; 
Thus  he  awakes  our  hearts  to  grief, 
And  gives  us  joy  by  turns. 

6  "  Now  fhall  the  faints  rejoice  and  find 

"  Salvation  in  my  name, 
"  For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  load 
M  Offorrow,  pain,  and  lhame» 
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7  "  Grief,  like  a  garment,  cloth VI  me  round, 

"  And  fackcloth  was  my  drefs, 
"  While  I  procur'd  for  naked  fouls 
"  A  robe  of  righteoufnefs. 

8  u  Amongft  my  brethren  and  the  Jews 

'*   I  like  a  Granger  flood, 
"  And  bore  their  vile  reproach,  to  bring 
"  The  Gentiles  near  to  God. 

9  I  came  in  fmful  mortal's  (lead 

"  To  do  my  Father's  will, 
"  Yet,  when  I  cleans'd  my  Father's  houfe, 
"  They  fcandaliz'd  my  zeal. 

10  "  My  faftings  and  my  holy  groans 

u  Were  made  the  drunkard's  fong  ; 
14  But  God,  from  hisceleftial  throne, 
M  Heard  my  complaining  tongue. 

11  "  He  fav'd  me  from  the  dreadful  deep, 

"  Where  fears  befet  me  round  ; 
"  He  rais'd  and  fix'd  my  finking  feet 
"  On  well  eftablifh'd  ground. 

12"  'Twas  in  a  moit  accepted  hour 
"  My  pray'r  arofc  on  high, 
"  And,  for  my  fake,  my  God  fhall  hear 
'•  The  dying  finner's  cry." 

PSALM  69.  ver.  14, — 21, 26,  29,  32.  Second  part. 

Common  Metre. 

TkepaJJlon  and  exaltation  of  Chrljl. 

1   1VTOW  let  our  lips,  with  holy  fear, 
Jl\   And  mournful  pleafure,  fing 
The  fufFrings  of  our  great  High  Pried, 
The  forrows  of  our  King. 
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2  He  finks  in  floods  of  deep  diftrefs  ; 

How  high  the  waters  rife  ! 
While  to  his  heav'nly  Father's  ear 
He  fends  perpetual  cries. 

3  "  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  fave  thy  Son, 

"  Nor  hide  thy  mining  face  ; 
"  Why  mould  thy  fav'rite  look  like  one 
"  Forfaken  of  thy  grace  ? 

4  "  With  rage  they  perfecule  the  man 

u  That  groans  beneath  thy  wound, 
"  While  for  a  facrifice  I  pour 
u  My  life  upon  the  ground. 

5  "  They  tread  my  honor  to  the  dud, 

"  And  laugh  when  I  complain  ; 
"  Their  fharp  infulting  (landers  add 
"  Frefhanguim  to  my  pain. 

6  "  All  my  reproach  is  known  to  thee, 

"  The  fcandal  and  the  fhame  ; 
"  Reproach  has  broke  my  bleeding  heart, 
"  And  lies  defil'd  my  name. 

g  "  I  look'd  for  pity  but  in  vain  ; 
M  My  kindred  are  my  grief ; 
"  I  aik  my  friends  for  comfort  round, 
"  But  meet  with  no  relief. 

8  "  With  vinegar  they  mock  my  thiriT, 

"  They  give  me  gall  for  food  ; 
"  And,  fporting  with  my  dying  groans, 
"  They  triumph  in  my  blood. 

9  u  Shine  into  my  diftreifed  foul, 

"  Let  thy  compafMon  fave  ; 
"  And  though  my  flefli  fink  down  to  deaths 
"  Redeem  it  from  the  grave. 

10  "  I  mall  arife  to  praife  thy  name, 

"  Shall  reign  in  worlds  unknown, 
"  And  thy  falvation,  O  my  God, 
41  Shall  feat  me  on  thy  throne." 
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PSALM  69.     Third  part.     Common   Metre. 

ChriJVs  obedience  and  death  ;  or,  God  glorified  andfmners 
faved, 

1  T^ATHER,  I  fing  thy  wond'rous  grace, 
-L    I  blefs  my  Saviour's  name, 

He  brought  falvation  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  finner's  fhame. 

2  His  deep  diftrefs  has  rais'd  us  hi6h, 

His  duty  and  his  zeal 
FulriU'd  the  law  which  mortals  broke, 
And  finim'd  all  thy  will. 

3  His  dying  groans,  his  living  fongs, 

Shall  better  pleafe  my  God, 
Than  harp  or  trumpet's  folemn  found, 
Than  goat's  or  bullock's  blood. 

4  This  fhall  his  humble  foll'wers  fee, 

And  fet  their  hearts  at  reft  ; 
They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  thee, 
And  live  for  ever  blefs'd.     . 

5  Let  heav'n  and  all  that  dwell  on  high 

To  God  their  voices  raife, 
While  lands  and  feas  aftift  the  fky, 
And  join  t'advance  his  praife. 

6  Zion  is  thine,  mod:  holy  God  ; 

Thy  Son  fhall  blefs  her  gates  ; 
And  glory,  purchas'd  by  his  blood, 
For  thine  own  Ifra'l  waits. 

PSALM     69.       Firft  part.      Long     Metre. 
ChrijVs  pcijffhn,  and  firmer  s  f ah  ut'i  on. 

1    T"\EEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
JLJ  The  deeper  foVrows  of  our  Lord  ; 
Behold  the  riling  billows  roll, 
To  overwhelm  his  holv  foul. 
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1  In  long  complaints,  he  fpends  his  breath, 
While  holts  of  hell,  and  pow'rs  of  death, 
And  all  the  fons  of  malice  join 
To  execute  their  curs'd  defign. 

3  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  pow'r  and  love 
Has  made  the  curfe  a  bleiTing  prove  \ 
Thofe  dreadful  fufT'rings  of  thy  Son 
Aton'd  for  crimes  which  we  have  done. 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord, 
The  honors  of  thy  law  reftor'd  ; 

His  forrows  made  thy  juftice  known, 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

5  O  for  his  fake  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  finner  live  ; 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 
Nor  fhall  our  hope  be  turri'd  to  fha/ne. 

P  S  A  L  M    69.     vcr.  7.  fefr.     Second  part. 

Long  Metre. 

ChriJY s  fuffering  and  zeal, 

1  ''TWAS  for  our  fake,  eternal  God, 

X    Thy  Son  fuflain'd  that  heavy  load 
Of  bafe  reproach,  and  fore  difgrace, 
While  fhamedehTd  Ins  facred  face. 

2  The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin. 
Abus'd  the  Man  that  c heck 'd  their  1 
While  he  fulhll'd  thy  holy  laws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  cai 

[3  My  Fathoms  houfe,"  faid  he.  l<  was  ma 

^4   A  place  i<  ip,  not  for  trade  ," 

Then,  featuring  all  their  gold  and  brafc, 
He 

M 
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Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God 
..  /Confum'd  his  life,  expos'd  his  blood  : 
Reproaches  at  thy  glory  thrown 
He  felt,  and  mourn'd  them  as  his  own.  J 

[5  His  friends  forfook,  his  followers  fled, 
While  foes  and  arms  furround  his  head  4 
They  curfe  him  with  a  fland'rous  tongue,. 
And  the  falfe  judge  maintains  the  wrong.] 

[6  His  life  they  load  with  hateful  lies, 
And  charge  his  lips  with  blafphemies  : 
They  nail  him  to  the  fhameful  tree  ; 
There  hung  the  man  that  died  for  me.  J 

7  But  God  beheld  \  and,  from  his  throne, 
Marks  out  the  men  that  hate  his  Son  ; 
The  hand  that  rais'd  him  from  the  dead 
'Shall  pour  the  vengeance  on  their  head. 

PSALM    70.     Common  Metre, 
Protection  againjl  perfcnal  enemies* 

1  TN  hafte,  O  God,  attend  my  call, 
X  Nor  hear  my  cries  in  vain  ; 
Oh  let  thy  fpeed  prevent  my  fall, 

And  dill  my  hope  fuftain. 

2  When  foes  infidious  wound  my  name, 

And  tempt  my  foul  affray, 
Then  let  them  fall  with  lalting  fhame, 
To  their  own  plots  a  prey. 

3  While  all  that  love  thy  name  rejoice, 

And  glory  in  thy  word, 
In  thy  falvation  raife  their  voice,.. 
And  magnify  the  Lord. 

4  O  thou  my  help  in  time  of  ncs 

Behold  my  fore  difcnay  ; 
In  pity  haiten  to  my  aid, 
Nor  k\ 
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PSALM  71.  ver.  5,-9.  Firft  part.  Common  Metre, 
The  aged  faint' s  reflexion  and  hope, 

1  A  if  Y  God,  my  everlafting  hope, 
1VJL  I  live  upon  thy  truth  ; 

Thine  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up. 
And  ftrength' ned  all  my  youth. 

2  My  flefh  was  fafhion'd  by  thy  power, 

With  all  thefe  limbs  of  mine  ; 
And,  from  my  mother's  painful  hour, 
I've  been  entirely  thine. 

3  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  ken 

Repeated  every  year  ; 
Behold,  my  days  that  yet  remain 
I  truft  them  to  thy  care. 

4  Caft  me  not  off  when  ftrength  declines^ 

When  hoary  hairs  anfe  ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  mine, 
Whene'er  thy  fervant  dies. 

5  Then,  in  the  hift'ry  of  my  age, 

When  men  review  my  days, 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  ev'ry  page,. 
In  ev'ry  line  thy  praife. 

PSALM  71.  ver.  15, 14,  16,23,  22,  24.  Second  part, 

Common  Metre. 

Chrlft  our  ftrength  and  righteoufnefs, 

■I   A/T  Y  Saviour,  my  almighty  friend, 
1VX  When  I  begin  thy  praife, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  I 

2  Thou  art  my  eveilafting  truft, 
Thy  goodnefs  I  adore  ! 
And  fmce  I  knew  thy  graces  firft, 
I  (jpke  thy  glories  mere. 
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3  My  feet  (hall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celeftial  road, 
And  march  with  courage,  in  thy  ftrength, 
To  fee  my  Father  God. 

4  When  I  am  fill'd  with  fore  diftrefs 

For  fome  furprifing  fin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  righteoufnefs, 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 

5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  vicYries  of  my  King  ! 
My  foul,  redeem'd  from  fin  and  hell, 
Shall  thy  falvation  fing. 

[6  My  tongue  mall  all  the  day  proclaim 
My  Saviour  and  my  God, 
His  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  fhame, 
And  fav'd  me  by  his  blood.] 

7  Awake,  awake,  my  tunefnl  pow'rs  y 
With  this  delightful  fong 
I'll  entertain  the  darkeft  hours, 
Nor  think  the  feafon  long. 

PSALM    71.       ver.   17,-21.      Third   part. 

Common  Metre. 

The  aged  Chrijiiari 's  prayer  and Jong  ;  or,  Old  age y  death  ^ 
and  the  rejurretthn. 

1  fT^  OD  of  my  childhood,  and  my  youth, 
VJT  The  guide  of  all  my  days, 

I  have  declar'd  thy  heav'nly  truth, 

And  told  thy  wond'rous  ways. 

. 

2  Wilt  thou  forfake  my  hoary  hairs, 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
Who  (hall  fuftain  my  linking  years 
If  God,  my  ftrength,  depai 
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3  Let  me  thy  pow'r  and  truth  proclaim 
Before  the  rifing  age, 
And  leave  a  favour  of  thy  name 
When  I  (hall  quit  the  ftage. 

4.  The  land  of  filence  and  of  death 
Attends  my  next  remove  ; 
■O  may  thefe  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love  ! 

PAUSE. 

5  Thy  righteoufnefs  is  deep  and  high, 

Unfearchable  thy  deeds  ; 
Thy  glory  fpreads  beyond  the  fky, 
And  all  my  praife  exceeds. 

6  Oft  have  I  heard  thy  threat'nings  roar, 

And  oft  endur'd  the  grief  ; 
But  when  thy  hand  has  prefs'd  me  fore, 
Thy  grace  was. my  relief. 

7  By  long  experience  have  I  known 

Thy  fov'reign  power  to  fave  ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 

8  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  duft, 

My  fleih  mail  be  thy  care  ; 
Thefe  wither'd  limbs  with  thee  I  truft 
To  raife  them  ftrong  and  fair. 

PSALM    72.     Firft  part.  Long  Metre, 

The  kingdom  of  Chrift. 

■1   /^  REAT  God,  whofc  univerfal  fway 
VJT  The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne, 
N 
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2  Thy  fceptre  well  becomes  his  hand?, 
All  heav'n  fubmils  to  his  commands  ; 
His  juftice  fhall  avenge  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  power  he  vindicates  thejuft, 
And  treads  th'  opprelfor  in  the  duft  ; 
His  worfhip  and  his  fear  (hall  laft, 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  paft. 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  fhall  he  fend  his  influence  down  > 
His  grace  on  fainting  fouls  diftills. 
Like  heav'nly  dew  on  thirfty  hills. 

5  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  (hades  of  overfpreading  death, 

Revive  at  his  firft  dawning  light, 
And  deferts  bloffom  at  the  fight. 

6  The  faints  mall  flourifh  in  his  days 
Drefs'din  the  robes  of  joy  and  praife  ; 
Peace,  like  a  river  from  his  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 
PSALM    72.     Second  part.     Long  Metre. 

ChriJYs  kingdom  among  the  Gentiles. 
%     TESUS  (hall  reign  where'er  the  fun 
I  Does  his  fucceffive  journeys  run  : 
His  kingdom  (tretch  from  lhore  to  fhore, 
Till  moons  (hall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

[2  Behold  the  nations  with  their  kings  ; 
There  Europe  her beft  tribute  brings; 
From  north  to  fouth  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet. 

3  There  Perfia,  glorious  to  behold, 
And  India  fhines  in  eaflern  gold  ; 
While  weflcrn  empircsown  their  Lord, 
And  favage  tribes  attend  his  word.  ! 
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4.  For  him  (hall  endlafs  pray'r  be  made, 
And  endlefs  praifes  crown  his  head  ;        m 
His  name  like  fweet  perfume  ihallrife 
With  every  morning  facrifice. 

5  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  fweetefffong  \ 
And  infant-voices  (hall  proclaim 
Their  early  blciimgs  on  his  name. 

6  Bieifings  abound  where'er  he  reigns  -r 
The  joyful  pris'ner  burfts  his  chains  \ 
The  weary  find  eternal  re(i, 

And  all  the  ions  of  want  are  bleft.  ■ 

[7  Where  he  difplays  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curfe  are  known  no  more  ; 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boait 
More  blellings  than  their  father  loft. 

8  Let  every  creature  rife  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  king  : 
Angels  defcend  with  fongs  again, 
And  earth  repeats  the  loud  -amen.] 

P  S  A  L  M    73.     Firftpart.    Common  Metre, 
Affli5ledjamts  happy,  and  profperous  finners  curfed* 

1  "\TOW  I'm  convine'd  the  Lord  is  kind 
wL\|  To  men  of  heart  fincere, 

Yet  once  my  foolifh  thoughts  repin'd, 
And  bord'red  on  defpair, 

2  I  griev'd  to  fee  the  wicked  thrive, 

And  fpoke  with  angry  breath, 
u  How  pleafant  and  profane  they  live  ; 
"  How  peaceful  is  their  death  ! 

2  "  With  well  fed  flefh  and  haughty  eyes 
"  They  lay  their  fears  to  lleep  ; 
"  Againft  the  heav'ns  their  (landers  rife, 
"  While  faints  in  fdence  weep. 
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4  "  In  vain  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 

"  A%d  cleanfe  my  heart  in  vain  ; 
"  For  I  am  chaft'ned  all  the  day, 
"  The  night  renews  my  pain." 

5  Yet  while  my  tongue  indulg'd  complaints,, 

I  felt  my  heart  reprove  ; 
"  Sure  I  mall  thus  offend  thy  faints, 
"  And  grive  the  men  I  love." 

6  Btffc  mil  I  found  my  doubts  too  hard, 

The  conflict  too  fevere, 
'Till  I  retir'd  to  fearch  thy  word, 
And  learn  thy  fecrets  there. 

7  There,  as  in  fome  prophetic  glafs, 

I  faw  the  Tinner  lit 
High  mounted  on  a  flipp'ry  place, 
Befide  a  firey  pit. 

8  I  heard  the  wretch  profanely  boaft, 

'Till  at  thy  frown  he  fell  ; 
His  honors  in  a  dream  were  loft, 
And  he  awakes  in  hell. 

9  Lord,  what  an  envious  fool  I  was ! 

How  like  athoughilefs  beaft  ! 
Thus  to  fufpe&  thy  promised  grace, 
And  think  the  wicked  blefc 

10  Yet  I  was  kept  from  full  defpair, 

Upheld  by  power  unknown  : 
That  blefied  hand  that  broke  the  fnarc 
ill  guide  me  to  thy  throne. 

PSALM  73.  v.  23, — 28.  Second  part.  Com,  I 

God  cur  portion  I.  ter. 

x    f^y  OD,  my  fupporter  and  my  hope, 
\J  My  help  forever  near, 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up 
When  finking  in  d 
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2  Thy  counfels,  Lord,  (hall  guide  my  feet 

Through  life's  bewilder'd  race  ; 
Thine  handconducl  me  near  thy  feat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  Were  I  in  heav'n  without  my  God, 

' T would  be  no  joy  to  me  : 
And  whiilt  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  fprings  of  life  mould  break, 

And  flefh  and  heart  fnould  faint, 
God  is  my  foul's  eternal  rock, 
Theftrength  of  every  faint. 

5  Behold  the  finners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  pretence  die  ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love 
Can  fave  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near' to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  fweet  employ  ; 
My  tongue  mall  found  thy  works  abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

PSALM    73.     ver.  22,  3,  6, 17,-20.  Long  Metre, 
!/  he  projperity  of  jlnncrs  curjed. 

1  1      ORD,  what  a  thoughtlefs  wretch  was  I, 
I  j  To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine, 

To  fee  the  wicked  plac'd  on  high, 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honor  fhine. 

2  But,  Oh  their  end,  their  dreadful  end  I 

Thy  fancluary  taught  me  f>  : 

On  llipp'ry  rocks  I.  fee  them  ftand, 

And  firery  billows  roll  below. 

3  Now  let  them  boaft  how  tall  they  rife, 

IT.  never  envy  them  agam  ; 
There  they  may  (land  with  haughty  eyes^ 
'Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endlefs  pain. 
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4  Their  fancy M  joys,  how  fafl  they  flee  ! 

Like  dreams,  as  fleeting  and  as  vain  ; 
Their  fongs  of  fofteff.  harmony 
Are  but  a  prelude  to  their  pain. 

5  Now  I  efteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dear  to  purchafe  with  my  blood  ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine, 
My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

P  8  A  L  M    73.  _    Short  Metre. 
The  mljicry  of  P:  fed. 

1  Q  URE  there's  a  righteous  God, 
O  Nor  is  religion  vain  ; 

Though  men  or  vice  may  boaft  aloud, 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

2  I  faw  the  wicked  rife, 

And  felt  my  heart  repine, 
While  haughty  foots  with  fcornful  eyes 
In  robes  of  honor  ihine. 

[3  Pamper'd  with  wanton  eafe, 
Their  flefh  looks  full  and  fair, 
Their  wealth  rolls  in  like  flowing  fess, 
And  grows  without  their  care. 

4  Free  from  the  plagues  and  pains 

That  pious  fouls  endure, 
Through  all  their  life  oppreffion  reigns, 
And  racks  the  humble  poor. 

5  Their  impious  tongues  blafpheme 

The  everlafting  God  : 
Their  malice  hlafts  the  good  man's  name, 
And  fpreads  their  lies  abroad. 

b  Eut  I  with  flowing  tears 

Indulg'd  my  doubts  to  rife  ; 
"  Is  there  a  God  that  fees  or  hears 
"  The  things  below  the  fkies  ?'*] 
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7  The  tumult  of  my  thought 

Held  me  in  hard  fufpence, 
'Till  to  thy  houfe  my  feet  were  brought 
To  learn  thy  juftice  thence. 

8  Thy  word  with  light  and  power 

Did  mv  mifhke  amend  ; 
I  \  icw'd  the  finners  life  before, 
But  here  I  Larnt  their  end. 

9  On  what  a  flipp'ry  fteep 

The  thoughtlefs  wretches  go  '! 
And,  oh  !  that  dreadful  firey  deep 
That  waits  their  fall  below  ! 

jo  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine  : 
I  call  my  God  my  portion  now, 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

P  S  A  L  M    74.     Common  Metre. 
The  church  pleading  with  God  under  fore  persecution.. 

1  T  X  7 ILL  God  forever  cad  us  off- ! 

V  V     His  wrath  forever  fmoke 
Againft  ihe  people  of  his  love-*- 
His  little  chofen  flock  ? 

2  Think  of  tj^e  tribes  fo  dearly  bought 

With  their  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
Nor  let  thy  Zion  be  forgot, 
Where  once  thy  glory  ltood. 

3  Lift  up  thy  feet,  and  march  in  hafte, 

Aloud  our  ruin  calls  \ 
See  what  a  wide  and  fearful  wade 
Is  made  vvitt^i  thy  walls. 

4  Where  once  thy  churches  pray'd  and  fang. 

Thy  foes  profanely  ra::e  ; 

tfes  their  eifiigns  hang, 
And  there  their  holts  ^-nga^e. 
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5  How  are  the  feats  of  worfhip  broke  r 

They  tear  the  buildings  down, 
And  he  that  deals  the  heavieil  ftroke 
Procures  the  chief  renown. 

6  With  flames  they  threaten  todeftroy 

Thy  children  in  their  i-eft  ; 
"  Come  let  us  burn  at  once"  (they  cry) 
"  The  temple  and  the  priefh 

7  And,  (till  to  heighten  our  diftrefs, 

Thy  prefence  is  withdrawn  ; 
Thv  wonted  figns  of  power  and  grace, 
Thy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 

8  No  prophet  fpeaks  to  calm  our  grief, 

But  all  in  filence  mourn  ; 
Nor  know  the  times  of  our  relief, 
The  -hour  of  thy  return. 

PAUS  E. 

9  How  long,  eternal  God,  how  long 

Shall  men  of  pride  blafpheme  ; 
Shall  faints  be  made  their  endlefs  fong. 
And  bear  immortal  fhame  r 

io  Canft  thou  forever  fit  and  hear 
Thy  holy  name  profan'd — 
And  mil  thyjealoufy  forbear. 
And  mil  withhold  thy  hand  ? 

1 1  What  ftrange  deliv'rance  hafi  thou  fhewn 

In  ages  long  before  r 
And  now  no  other  God  we  own, 
No  other  God  adore. 

12  T  ft  divide  the  raging  fca 

By  thy  refiftlefs  might, 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  wav, 
And  thenfecure  their  fl 
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•  the  world  of  nature  thine, 

and  the  d 
1  )  dfl  thou  oot  bid  the  morning  fliine, 
.  fun  his  n 

ith  not  thy  power  form'd  ev'ry  < 
I  fet  the  earth  its  bound 

In  their  perpetual  rounds  ? 

tad  ihall  the  Tons  of  earth  and  duft 

•  (acred  j  fphemc ! 

forra'd  them  full 
ne  ? 

made, 
all  thy  words  ofk 

And  vex  thy  trembling  do. 

oukl  triumph  in  our  blood, 

; 
J  give  thy  chil 

P  S  A  I  tre. 

1  r~i" 
JL 

— 
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3  'Twas  then,  great  God,  with  equal  power 

Arofe  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace, 
To  fcourge  their  legions  from  the  fhore, 
And  fave  the  remnant  of  thy  race. 

4  Thy  hand,  that  form'd  the  reftlefs  main, 

And  rear'd  the  mountain's  awful  head, 
Bade  raging  feas  their  courfe  retrain, 
And  defert  wilds  receive  their  dead. 

5  Such  wonders  never  come  by  chance, 

Nor  can  the  winds  fuch  bleffings  blow  ; 
'Tis  God  the  judge  doth  one  advance, 
'Tis  God  that  lays  another  low. 

6  Let  haughty  tyrants  fink  their  pride, 

Nor  lift  fo  high  their  fcornful  head, 
But  lay  their  impious  thoughts  afide, 
And  own  the  empire  God  hath  made* 

PSALM    f]6.     Common  Metre. 

Jfrael faved, and  the  Affyriam  dejlrcyed  ;  or,  God's  ven- 
geance againji  his  enemies  proceeds  frjin  his  church* 

1  TN  Judah  God  of  old  was  known  y 
JL  His  name  in  Ifrael  great  ; 

In   vSalcm  ftood  his  holy  throne, 
And  Zion  was  his  feat. 

2  Among  the  praifes  of  his  faints, 

His  dwelling  there  he  chofe  ; 
There  hereceiv'd  their  juft  complaints 
Againit  their  haughty  foes. 

3  From  Zion  went  his  dreadful  w 

And  breke  that  threatening  fpeai ; 

The  Low,  the  arrows,  and  i: 
Aad  en 
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4  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  elfe 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
The  hill  on  which  Jehovah  dwells 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 

5  'Twas  Zion's  king  that  ftopp'd  the  breath 

Of  captains  and  their  bands  j 
The  men  of  might  deep  faft  in  death, 
That  quells  their  warlike  hands, 

6  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 

Both  horfe  and  chariot  fell  : 
Who  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  rod  ? 
Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell  ? 

7  What  power  can  (land  before  thy  fight 

When  once  thy  wrath  appears  ? 
When  heav'n  fhines  round  with  dreadful  light, 
The  earth  adores  and  fears. 

8  When  God  in  his  own  fov'reign  ways 

Comes  down  to  fave  th'  oppreft, 
The  wrath  of  man  fhall  work  his  praife, 
And  he'll  retrain  the  reft. 

[9  Vows  to  the  Lord,  and  tribute  bring  ; 
Ye  princes,  fear  his  frown  ; 
His  terrors  {hake  the  proudeft  king, 
And  finite  his  armies  down. 

10  The  thunder  of  his  (harp  rebuke 
Our  haughty  foes  (hall  feel  ; 
For  Jacob's  God  hath  not  for  look, 
But  dwells  in  Zion  ftill.j 

PSALM    77.     Fir  ft    part.     Common   Metre, 

Melancholy  qjjaulting,  and  hope  prevailing* 
1    rTPO  God  I  cry'd  with  mournful  voice> 
JL    I  foyght  his  gracious  ear, 
In  the  fad  hour,  when  trouble  rofe, 
AndfiU'dm)  heart  with  fear. 
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2  Sad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  nights, 

My  foul  refus'd  relief; 
I  thought  on  God,  thejufland  wife, 
But  thoughts  incre.;S*d  my  grief. 

3  Still  I  complain'd,  and  (till  oppreft, 

My  heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  reft. 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4.  My  overwhelming  forrows  grew, 
'Till  I  could  fpeak  no  more  ; 
Then  I  within  myfelf  withdrew, 
And  calPd  thy  judgments  o'er. 

I  call'd  back  years  and  ancient  times; 

When  I  beheld  thy  face  ; 
My  fpirit  fearch'd  for  fecret  crimes 

That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 

6  I  call'd  thy  mercies  to  my  mind, 

Which  I  enjoy 'd  before  ; 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind — 
His  face  appear  no  more  ? 

7  Will  he  forever  caft  me  off — 

His  promife  ever  fail  ? 
Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love  ? 
Shall  anger  dill  prevail  ? 

8  But  I  forbid  this  hopelefs  thought,' 

Tfiis  dark,  defpairing  frame, 
Remcmb'ring  what  thy  hand  hath  wrcr 
Th)  mil  the  fa 

f)-T'll  think  again  of  all  I 
And  talk  thy  ■ 

Tl  ;e»  • 

Wi 


H' 


PSAL  M    LXXVII.  157 

li race  dwelt  with  juflice  on  the  throne  ; 
And  men  that  love  thy  word 
I  live  in  thy  fancluary  known 
The  counfels  of  the  Lord. 

T  S  A  L  M    77.     Second  pari.    Common  Metre. 

Comfort  derived  from  aneient  providence  ;  or,   Ifrael  df 
live  red  from  Egypt,  and  brought  to  Canaan. 

OW  awful  is  thy  chaft'ning  rod  ?" 
(May  thy  own  children  fay  ;) 
"  The  great,  the  wife,  the  dreadful  God  [ 
u  How  holy  is  his  way  I" 

1  I'll  meditate  his  works  of  old, 
Who  reigns  in  heav'n  above  ; 
I'll  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told, 
And  learn  to  trufl  his  love. 

3  He  few  the  hotife  of  Jofeph  ly 

With  Egypt's  yoke  oppreft  ;  •  t 

Long  he  delay 'd  to  hear  their  cry  ; 
Nor  gave  his  people  reft. 

4  The  fons  of  pious  Jacob  feem'd 

Abandon'd  to  their  foes  ; 
But  his  almighty  arm  redeem'd 
The  nation  whom  he  chofe. 

5  From  flavifh  chains  he  fets  them  free, 

They  follow  where  he  calls  \ 
He  bade  them  venture  through  the  fe& 
And  made  the  waves  their  walls. 

6  The  waters  faw  thee,  mighty  God, 

The  waters  faw  thee  come  ; 
Backward  they  lied,  and  frighted  ftood, 
To  make  thine  armies  room. 

o 
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7  Strange  was  thy  journey  through  the  fea, 
Thy  footfteps,  Lord,  unknown  ; 
Terrors  attend  the  wondrous  way 
That  brings  thy  mercies  down. 

[8  Thy  voice  with  terror  in  the  found 
Through  clouds  and  darknefs  broke  ; 
All  heav'n  in  lightning  fhone  around, 
And  earth  with  thunder  fhook. 

9  Thine  arrows  through  the  fkics  were  hurl'd  ; 
How  glorious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Surprife  and  trembling  feiz'd  the  world, 
And  all  his  faints  ador'd. 

io  He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock  ; 
And,  fafe  by  Mofes'  hand, 
Through  a  dry  defert  led  his  flock 
To  Canaan's  promis'd  land.] 
PSALM    78.     Firft  part.      Common  Metre. 
Providence  of  God  recorded  ;  or,  Pious  education  fttd  in- 

firuclion  §f  children. 
I    1 "    ET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 
I  j  Which  God  perform'd  of  old, 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  faw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

0  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known  ; 
His  works  of  pow'r  and  grace  : 
And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  ev'ry  rifing  race. 

3  Our  lips  mall  tell  them  to  our  fons, 
And  they  again  to  their's, 
That  generations  y«t  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

\.  Thus;  fhall  they  learn  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  fecurely  ftands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
Butpraclife  his  commands. 
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PSALM    78.     Second  part.     Common  Metre, 

■ 
Ifrael's  rebellion  and ' punijhment ;  ^  or,  The  Jins   and  chap 
tifements  of  God's  people. 

1  f^i  WHAT  a  (tiff  rebellious  houfc 
V>J  Was  Jacob's  ancient  race  ! 
Falfc  to  their  own  mod  folemn  vows, 

And  to  their  Maker's  grace  ! 

2  They  broke  the  cov'nant  of  his  love, 

And  did  his  laws  defpife  ; 
Forgot  the  works  he  wrought  to  prove 
His  pow'r  before  their  eyes  ! 

3  They  fawthe  plagues  on  Egypt  'light 

From  his  avenging  hand  : 
What  dreadful  tokens  of  his  might 
Spread  o'er  the  ftubborn  land  ! 

4  They  faw  him  cleave  the  mighty  fea, 

And  mafch'd  with  fafety  through, 
With  wat'ry  walls  to  guard  their  way, 
'Till  they  had  'fcap'd  the  foe. 

5  A  wond'rous  pillar  mark'd  the  road, 

Compos'd  of  fhade  and  light ; 
By  day  it  prov'd  a  fhelt'ring  cloud, 
A  leading  fire  by  night. 

6  He  from  the  rock  their  third  fupplied  ; 

The  guOiing  waters  flow'd, 
And  ran  in  rivers  by  their  fide, 
Along  the  defert  road. 

"  Yet  they  provok'd  the  Lord  Moft  High, 
And  dar'd  diftruft  his  hand  : 
"  Can  he  with  bread  our  hoft  fupply 
u  Amidft  this  barren  land  ?" 
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h  The  Lord,  with  indignation,  heard, 
And  caus'd  his  wrath  to  flame  r 
His  terrors  ever  ftand  prepar'd 
To  vindicate  his  name. 


P  S  A  L  M  78.     Third  part.     Common  Met. 

Thcypunifhment  of  luxury  and  intemperance  ;  or,  ChafliL 
ment  and  jalvation. 

1  TI7HEN  Ifrael  fmn'd,  the  Lord  r'eprov'd, 

V  V    And  fill'd  their  hearts  with  dread  ; . 
Yet  he  forgave  the  men  he  lov'd, 
And  fent  them  heav'nly  bread. 

2  He  fed  them  with  a  lib'ral  hand, 

And  made  his  treafurcs  known  ; 
He  gave  the  midnight  clouds  command 
To  pour  provision  down.. 

3  The  manna,  like  a  morning  fr.ow'r, 

Lay  thick  around  their  ieer  ; 
The  food  ofhcav'n,  Co  light,  fopure, 
As  though  'twere  angels  meat. 

4  But  they,  irumurmYing  language,  faid,. 

"   Is  manna  all  our  lead  ? 
"  We  lothe  this  li-hr,  this  air;  bread  ; 
«  We'mufthaveflefli  to  taftc." 

5  »  Ye  ihali  haveflefli  to  pieafe  your  luft£ 

The  Lord  in  wrath  repl] 
And  lent  them  quails,  like  land,  or  duft, 
Heaped  up  on  every  fid. 

«  He  gave  them  all  their  own  defirc  ; 
And,  greedy,  as  they  fed, 
His  vengeance  burnt  with  fecrct  fire,. 
And  (mote  the  rebels  dead. 
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1  \\rhcn  fome  were  (lain,  the  reft  return'd, 

id  fought  the  Lord  with  tears  j 
r  the  rod  they  fear'd  and  mourn \\,  ■ 
But  loon  forgot  their  fi 

8  Oft  hcchaflis'd.andftiil  forgave, 
'Till,  by  his  gracious  hand, 
nations  he  refolv'd  to  ' 
felTd  the  promis'd  land. 

P  S  A  L  M      78.      vcr.    32,    'dc.    Fourth     part. 
Long    Metre. 

Bachfliding  and  forgfoenefs  :  or,  Sin  punificd,  and  fain-' 
rued. 

C^  RE  AT  God,  how  oft  did  Ifrael  prov 
X  By  turns,  thine  anger  and  thy  lo< 
There,  in  a  glafs,  our  hearts  ma) 
How  fickle  and  how  falfe  they  be. 

2  I  low  foon  the  fakhlefs  Jews  f< 

The  dreadful  wonders  God  had  wrought  ! 
Then  they  provok'd  him  to  his  face, 
Nor  fear  his  pow'r,  nor  trud  his  grace. 

3  The  Lord  confum'd  their  years  in   pain,  • 
And  made  their  travels  long  and  \ain  ; 

lious  ma^ch  throi'. 
Wore  i  ut  their  ftrengtb,  and  fpent  their  da')  -'. 

4  Oft,  when  they  1  .rcn  flain, 
They  inourn'd,  and  fought  the  Lord  aga„ 
Cali'd  him  the  Rock  of  their  abode, 
Their  high  Redeemer,  and  their  God. 

5  Their  pray'rs  and  vows  before  him  rife, 

ring  words,  or  folemn  lies, 
While  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 
Faife  to  his  cov'nant  and  his  love. 
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6  Yet  could  his  fov'reign  grace  forgive 
The  men  who  ne'er  deferv'd  to  live  ; 
His  anger  oft  away  he  turn' 
Orelfe  with  gentle  flame  it  burn'd. 

•   faw  their  flcfh  was  weak  and  frail, 
Hefaw  temptations  frill  prevail  ; 
The  God  of  Abra'm  lov'd  them  (till, 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  hill, 

P  S  A  L  M    79.     Eon 
the  dijlrefi  o/u 

1  T*  EHOLD,  O  God,  what  cruel  foes 
JO  Thy  peaceful  heritage  invade  ; 
Thy  holv  temple  ftands  defiTd, 

In duft thy  facred  :c  laid. 

2  Wide  o'er  the  vallies  drench'd  in  blood, 

Thy  people  fall  n  in  death  remain  ; 
The  fowls  of  heaven  their  ikfh  devour,. 
And  favagebealts  divide  the  (lain. 

3  Th'  infulting  foes,  with  impious  rage, 

Reproach  thy  children  to  their  face  ; 
"  Where  is  your  God  of  boaired  power, 
"  And  where  the  promrfe  of  his  grace  rn 

4.  Deep  from  the  prifon's  horrid  glooms 
Oh  hearrhe  mournful  captives  figh, 
And  let  thy  fov'reign  power  reprieve 
The  trembling  fouls  condemn'd  to  die. 

5  Let  th</fe,  who  dar'd  t'  infult  thy  reign, 

Return  difmay'd  with  endlefs   fhame, 
While  heathens,  who  thy  grace  defpife, 
Shall  from  thy  vengeance  learn  thy  name 

6  So  mall  thy  children,  freed  from  death, 

Eternal  fongs  of  honor  raife, 
And  every  future  age  (hall  tell 
Thy  fovereign  power  and  pard'ning  grace. 
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P  S  A  L  M    8c.     Long  Metre. 

*rhe  church's  prayer  under  affliction  ;  or,    The  vineyard 
of  God  wafted' 

1  f\  REAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Ifrael, 
VjT  Who  didil  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  led  the  tribes,  thy  chofen  fheep, 

Safe  through  the  defert  and  the  deep — 

2  Thy  church  is  in  the  defert,  Lord, 
Shine  from  on  high,  and  light  afford  ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  reftore, 
We  (hall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 

3  Great  God,  whom  heav'nly  hofts  obey, 
How  long  (hall  we  lament  and  pray, 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 
How  long  (hall  thy  fierce  anger  burn  ? 

4  Infteadof  wine  and  cheerful  bread, 
Thy  faints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed  ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  reftore, 

We  (hall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 

PAUSE    the  firft. 

5  Haft  thou  not  planted  with  thy  hands 
A  lovely  vine  in  heathen  lands 

Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round, 
And  heav'nly  dews  enrich  the  ground-? 

6  How  did  the  fpreading  branches  (hoot, 
And  biefs  the  nations  with  the  fruit  r 
But  now,  dear  Lord,  look  down  and  fee 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

7  Why  is  her  beauty  thus  defae'd  ? 
Why  haft  thou  laid  her  fences  wafte  ? 
.Strangers  and  foes  againft  herjoin, 

tiiJ  ev'ry  bead  devours  the  vine, 


PSAL  M    LXX. 

8  Return,  almighty  God,  return  : 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn  ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  reftore, 
We  mall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 

PAUSE     the  fecond. 

9  Lord,  when  this  vine  in  Canaan  grew, 
Thou  waft  its  ftrength  and  glory  too  ! 
Attacked  in  vain  by  all  its  foes, 

'Till  the  fair  branch  of  promife  rofe. 

Fair  branch,  ordain'd  of  old  to  moot 
From  David's  flock,  from  Jacob's  root  ; 
Hitnfelf  a  noble  vine,  and  we 
The  letter  branches  of  the  tree. 

1 1  'Tis  thy  own  Son  ;  and  he  fhall  ftand, 
Girt  with  thy  ftrength,  at  thy  right  hand  -3 
Thy  firft-born  Son,  adorn'dand  blefs'd 
With  pow'r  and  grace  above  the  reft. 

12  O  !  for  his  fake,  attend  our  cry, 
Shine  on  thy  churches,  left  they  die  ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  lovereftore, 
We  lhall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 

PSALM    8i.     ver.   i,  8. — 16.     Short  I 

warning  of  God  to  his  people  ;  or,  Spiritual  bkjjingi 
and  puni foment. 


s 


XG  to  the  Lord  aloud, 


God  ; 
Let  Ifrael  hear  his  voi 

"   From  idols  falfe  and  vain 

"  Prefcrve  n 
44   I  am  the  L 
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3  "  Stretch  thy  defires  abroad, 

M  And  rilfupply  them  well; 
"  But  if  ye  will  refufe  your  God, 
"  If  Ifrael  will  rebel; 

4  "  I'll  leave  them,"  faith  the  Lord, 

"  To  their  own  lufts  a  prey, 
"  And  let  them  run  the  dang'rous  road  ; 
"  'Tis  their  own  chofen  way. 

5  "  Yet,  O  !  that  all  my  faints 

"  Would  hearken  to  my  voice  ! 
u  Soon  I  would  eafe  their  fore  complaints, 
"  And  bid  their  hearts  rejoice. 

6  "  While  I  deflroy  their  foes, 

"  I'll  richly  feed  my  flock, 
"  And  they  fhall  tafte  the  ft  ream  that  flows 
u  From  their  eternal  rock." 

PSALM    82.     Long   Metre. 
God  the  Jupreme  Governor  ;  or,  Magiftrates  warned, 

1  A   MONG  th'  aiTemblies  of  the  great, 
il  A  greater  Ruler  takes  his  feat  ; 
The  God  of  heav'n,  as  judge,  furveys 
Thofe  gods  on  earth,  and  all  their  ways. 

2  Why  will  ye  frame  oppreffive  laws  ? 
Or  why  fupport  th'  unrighteous  caufe  r 
When  will  ye  once  defend  the  poor, 
That  foes  may  vex  the  f tints  no  more. 

3  They  know  not,  Lord,  nor  will  they  know 
Dark  are  the  ways  in  whV.i  they  go  ; 
Their  name  of  earthly  gods  is  vain, 

For  they  fhall  fall  and  die  like  men.  . 
4.  A  rife,  (3  Lord,  an  J  let  thy  Son 
crfs  his  univer  nil -throne, 
And  rule  the  nations  with  his  Fod  \ 
II-  be  our  Go  ; 

O    1, 
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PSALM    83.     Short  Metre. 

A  complaint  ngainj]  perfecutors. 

3      A  ND  will  trie  God  of  grace 
JTX.  Perpetual  filence  keep  ? 
The  God  ofjuftice  hold  his  peace, 
And  let  his  vengeance  deep  ? 

n  Behold  what  curfed  fnares 
The  men  of  mifchief  fpread 
The  men  that  hate  thy  faints  and  thee 
Lift  up  their  threat'ning  head. 

3  Againfl:  thy  hidden  ones- 

Their  counfels  they  employ, 
And  malice,  with  her  watchful  eye, 
Purfues  them  to  deftroy. 

4  "  Come,  let  us  join,"  they  cry, 

"  To  root  them  from  the  ground, 
u  'Till  not  the  name  of  faints  remain,. 
"  Nor  mem'ry  fhall  be  found. " 

5  Awake,  almighty  God, 

And  call  thy  wrath  to  mind  ; 
Give  them,  like  forefts,  to  the  fire,. 
Or  ftubble  to  the  wind. 

6  Convince  their  madnefs,  Lord, 

And  make  them  feek  thy  name  :. 
Or  elfe  their  ftubborn  ra<_*  confound. 
That  they  may  die  in  fhame. 

7  Then  (hall  the  nations  know 

Thy  glorious  dreadful  word,. 
Jehovah  is  thy  name  alone, 
And  thou  the  fov'reign  Lord 
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PSALM    84.     Firft  part.     Long  Metre, 
The  pleafure  of  public  worjbip. 
OW  pleafant,  how  divinely  fair, 


•h 


O  Lord  of  hofts,  thy  dwellings  are  ! 
With  long  defire  my  fpirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  airemblies  of  thy  faints. 

2  My  fleffi  would  reft  in  thine  abode, 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God  ; 
My  God  !  my  King  !  why  mould  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ? 

3  The  fparrow  chufes  where  to  reft, 
And  for  her  young  provides  her  neft  ; 
But  will  my  God  to  fparrows  grant 
That  pleafure  which  his  children  want  ? 

4  Blefs'd  are  the  faints  who  fit  on  high 
Around  thy  throne  above  the  (ley; 
Thy  brighter!  glories  fhine  above, 
And  all   their  work  is  praife  and  love. 

5  Blefs'd  are  the  fouls  who  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  ; 
There  to  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  feek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praife. 

6  Blefs'd  are  the  men  whofe  hearts  are  Cct 
To  find  the  way  to  Z ion's  gate  ; 

God  is  their  ftrength  ;  and  through  the  road  I 
They  lean  upon  their  helper  God. 

-  Cheerful  tbey  walk  with,  growing  ftrength, 
Fill  all  mail  meet  in  heav'n  at  length,  . 
'Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 
!  join  in  nobler  worth  ig  there.  - 
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PSALM    84.     Second  part.     Long  Metre. 
God  and  his  church  ;    or,  grace  and  glory. 
1   /"*  RE  AT  God,  attend,  while  Zion  lings 
\JJ*  The  joy  that  from  thy  prefence  fprings  ; 
To  fpend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thoufand  days  of  mirth. 

%  Might  I  enjoy  the  meaneft  place 
Within  thy  houfe,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  eafe,  nor  thrones  of  pow'r, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door.  ] 

3  God  is  our  fun,  he  makes  our  day  ; 
God  is  our  fhield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  aflaults  of  hell  and  fin, 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4.  All  needful  grace  will  God  bellow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too  ! 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  fouls. 

5  O  God,  our  King,  whofe  fov'reign  fway 
The  glorious  holts  of  heav'n  obey, 
And  devils  at  thy  prefence  flee, 
Blefs'd  is  the  man  that  trulls  in  thee. 

PSALM    84.     ver.    1,  2,   3,  10,  paraphrafed. 

Common  Metre. 
Delight  in  ordinances  ofworfhip  ;  or,  God  prefcnt  'in  his. 

churches. 
I  ,  "V  /[Y  foul,  how  lovely  is  the  place. 
IVaTo  which  thy  God  reforts  ! 
'Tis  heav'n  *o  fee  his  fmiling  face,  , 
Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 

1  There  the  great  monarch  of  the  ikies-" 
His  faving  pow'r  d 
And  li  ht  bre  tks  in  up  yes, 


PSALM    LXXXIV.  fO 

3  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heav'nly  dove  \ 

Defcends  and  fijls  the  place, 
While  Chrift,  reveals  his  wondrous  love, 
And  Iheds  abroad  his  grace. 

4.  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 
The  fecrets  of  thy  will-; 
And  (till  we  feek  thy  mercies  there, 
And  Ting  thy  praifes  (till. 

PAUSE. 
-5  My  heart  and  fleih  cry  out  for  thee, 
While  far  from  thine  abode  ; 
When  (hall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  fee 
My  faviour  and  my  God  ? 

6  The  fparrow  builds  herfelf  a  neft, 

And  fuffers  no  remove  ; 
O  make  me,  like  the  fparrows,  blefs'd, 
To  dwell  but  where  I  love. 

7  To  fit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  whole  eternity 
Employ 'd  in  carnal  joys. 

S  Lord,  at  thy  threfhold  I  would  waifc 
While  Jefus  is  within, 
Rather  than  fill  a  throne  of  ftate, 
Among  the  tents  of  fin. 

9  Could  I  command  the  fpacious  land, 
And  the  more  boundleis  fea, 
For  one  blefs'd  hour  at  thy  right  hand 
I'd  give  them  both  away. 

P  S  A  L  M  .$4.     As  the  148th  Pfalm, 
.r  iaivation  be  cuui,,-  ^   , 

W  we  our  dying  graces,  Lord, 
And  let  thy  faints  in  thee  rejoice  ; 
Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfil  thy  word  4 
We  wait  for  praife  to  tune  our  voice. 
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The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thv  earthly  temples  are ! 

To  thine  abode 
My  heart  afpires, 
With  warm  defires, 
To  fee  my  God. 

2  The  fparrow  for  her  young, 

With  pleafure  feeks  a  neft, 
And  wand'ring  fwallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  reft  :     - 

My  fpirit  faints, 
With  equal  zeal, 
To  rife  and  dwell 

Among  thy  faints. 

3  O  happy  fouls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear  I 
O  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  conftant  fervice  there  ! 

They  praife  thee  (till  ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
ToZion'shill. 

'4-  They  go  from  flrength  to  (Irength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
'Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
'Till  each  in  heav'n  appears. 

O  glorious  feat, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet. 

PAU^' 
...  (  courts. 

5  To  fpend  .'•*.",„, 

■»         p£     ff  monarch  of  the  ikies-' 
*  favmg  pow'r  difphys, 
And  li   ht  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 
Wilh  kind  and  quickVmg  :'. 
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Where  Godreforts, 
I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door 

Than  (bine  in  courts 

6  God  is  our  fun  and  fhield, 

Onr  light  and  our  defcnbe  ; 
Wiih  gifts  our  hands  are  fittM, 
We  draw  our  bleilings  thence  ; 
He  fliall  bellow 
>b*s  race 
Peculiar  grace 
And  glory  too. 

1  The  Lord  his  people  loves  ; 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  thofe  his  heart  approves. 
From  pure  and  pious  fouls  ; 

Thrice  happy  he, 
OGod  ofhofts. 
Whole  f  irit  trufts 
Alone  in  thee. 

PSAL  M  85.  ver.  i,— 8.  Firflpart.    Long  Met rc> 
.  higfir  an  anjwer  to  prayer  ;  or,  Deliverance  begun 
a?id compleated. 

1  T    ORD,  thou  haft  call'd  thy  grace  to  mind, 
JLrf  Thou  haft  revers'd  our  heavy  doom  \ 
So  God  forgave  when  Ifrael  finn'd, 

And  brought  his  wand'ring  captives  home, 

2  Thou  hart  begun  to  fet  us  free, 

And  made  thy  fierceft  wrath  abate  : 
Now  let  our  hearts  be  turn'd  to  thee, 
And  our  falvation  be  complete. 

3  Revive  our  dying  graces,  Lord, 

And  let  thy  faints  in  thee  rejoice  ; 
Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfil  thy  word  4 
Wc  wait  for  praife  to  tune  our  voice. 
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4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  fay  ; 

He'll  fpeak  and  give  his  people  peace  : 
But  let  them  run  no  more  aftray, 
Left  his  returning  wrath  increafe. 

PSALM    2>$.     ver.    9,    &c.    Second   part, 
Long  Metre. 

Salvation  by  Chrlft, 
I    OALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 

O  The  fouls  that  fear  and  trufl  the  Lord  ; 
And  grace,  defcending  from  on  high, 
Frefli  hopes  of  glory  ihall  afford. 

J2  Mercy  and  Truth  on  earth  are  met, 

Since  Chrift  the  Lord  came  down  from  hcav'n  ? 
By  his  obedience  fo  complete 

Juftice  is  pleas'd,  and  peace  is  giv'h. 

3  Now  truth  and  honor  fliall  abound, 

Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 
Andheav'nly  influence  blefsthe  ground 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentler  reign. 

4  His  righteoufnefs  is  gone  before, 

To  give  us  free  accefs  to  God  ; 
Our  wand'ring  feet  (hall  ftray  no  more, 
But  mark  his  fteps,  and  keep  the  road. 

P  S  A  L  M    86.  ver.  8,-13.  Common  Metre. 
A  general  Jong  ofpralje  to  God. 

1  A  MONG  the  princes,  earth'/  gods, 
Jl\.  There's  none  hath  pow'r  divine  ; 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 

Nor  are  their  works  like  thine. 

2  The  nations  thou  haft  made  (hall  bring 

Their  ofPiings  round  thy  throne  ; 
For  thou  alone  doft  wondrous  things, 
For  thou  aj:t  God  alone. 
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3  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  feet  ± 

Teach  me  thine  heav'n'y  ways, 
And  all  my  wand'ring  thoughts  unite 
In  God  my  Father's  praiie. 

4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue 

Shall  thofe  fweet  wonders  tell, 
How  by  thy  grace  rny  finking  foul 
\Rofc  from  the  deeps  of  hell. 

• 
PSALM    87.     Long  Metre. 

The  church  the  birth-place  of  the  faints  ;  or,  Jews  and 
Gentiles  united  in  the  Chrijiian  church, 

1  /^  OD  in  his  earthly  temple  lays  . 
VX  Foundation  for  his  heavenly  praife  ;: 
He  lik'd  the  tents  of  Jacob  well, 

But  ftill  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

2  His  mercy  vifits  every  houfe 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows  ; 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  flay, 
Where  churches  meet  to  praife  and  pray. 

3  What  glories  were  defcrib'd  of  old  1 
What  won  lers  are  in  Zion  told  ! 
Thoucitv  of  our  God  below, 

Thy  fame  (hall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew  : 
Angels  and  men  ilia.ll  join  to  fing 
The  hill  where  living  waters  fpring. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  laft  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
'Twill  be  an  honor  to  appear 

As  one  new  -born  and  nouriih'd  there,  ' 
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PSALM    88.     As  the  113th.     Long  Metre, 

Lofs  of  friends  y  and  abfence  of  divine  grace, 

*   /^S  GOD  of  my  falvation,  hear 

V-x   My  nightly  groan,  my  daily  prayer, 

That  {till  employ  my  wafting  breath  \ 
My  foul,  declining  to  the  grave, 
Implores  thy  fov'reign  povv'r  to  fave 

From  dark  defpair  and  lading  death. 

2  Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  foul, 
And  waves  of  forrow  o'er  me  roll, 

While  dud  and  filence  fpread  the  gloorrj-r- 
My  friends  belov'd  in  happier  days, 
The  dear  companions  of  my  ways, 

Defcend  around  me  to  the  tomb. 

3  As  loft  in  lonely  grief  I  tread 

The  mournful  manfions  of  the  dead, 

Or  to  fome  throng'd  aiTembly  go  ; 
Through  all  alike  I  rove  alone, 
While,  here  forgotten  there  unknown, 
The  change  renews  my  piercing  woe. 

$  And  why  will  God  neglect  my  call  ? 
Or  who  fhall  profit  by  my  fall,  , 

When  life  departs  and  love  expires  ? 
Can  dull  and  darknefs  praife  the  Lord  r 
Or  wake,  or  brighten  at  his  word, 

And  tune  the  harp  with  heavenly  quires  ? 

5  Yet,  thro'  each  melancholy  day, 
I've  pray'd  to  thee,  and  (till  will  pray, 

Imploring  ftiil  thy  kind  return — 
But  oh  !  my  friends,  my  comforts,  fled, 
And  all  my  kindred  of  the  dead 

Recall  my  wandering  thoughts  to  mourn. 
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PSALM    89.     Firft    part.     Long  Metre. 
The  covenant  made  with  Chriji  ;  or,  The  True  David* 

1  170REVER  (hall  my  fong  record  «#f^>rt| 
JL    The  truth  and  mercy  ot  the  Lord  ;  \P 
Mercy  and  truth  forever  hand,  ** 
Like  heav'n  eLlablifh'd  by  his  hand. 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  f  ,vare  and  faid, 

"  With  thee  my  cov'nant  firil  is  made  £ 
"  In  thee  (hall  dying  finners  live  ; 
"  Glory  and^ace  are  thine  to  give. 

3  "  Be  thou  my  prophet,  thou  my  prieft  ; 
u  Thy  children  fhall  be  ever  blefs'd  ; 

"  Thou  art  my  chofen  king,  thy  throne 
"  Shall  ftand  eternal  like  my  own. 

4  "  There's  none  of  all  my  fons  above 
w  So  much  my  image  or  my  love  ^ 

"  Celeftial  powers  thy  fubjefts  are, 

M  Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  compare  ? 

5  "  David,  my  fervant,  whom  I  chofe, 

"  To  guard  my  flock,  to  crufh  my  foes  ; 
"  And  rais'd  him  to  the  Jewifh  throne, 
"  Was  but  a  fliadow  of  my  fon." 

6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice  and  fing 
Jefus  her  Saviour  and  her  king  : 
Angels  his  heavenly  wonders  iliow, 
And  faints  declare  hii  works  below. 

P  S  A  L  M     89.      Firft  part.      Common  Metre. 

The  faithfulnejs  of  God. 
i   *\  Jf  Y  never-  ceafing  fong  (hall  (how 
J.VX  The  mercies  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  make  fucceeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word* 


• 
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2  The  facrcd  truthshis  lips  pronounce 

ill  firm  as  heaven  endure  ; 
And  if  he  /pake  a  promife  once, 
eternal  grace  is  fure. 

3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 
The  prorais'd  Jcvvifh  throne  ! 

But  there's  a  nobler  covenant  feal'd 
To  David's  greater  fon. 

His  feed  forever  fhall  pofTefs 

A  throne  above  the  fkies  ;  ■ 

The  meaneft  fubjec'ts  of  his  grace 

Shall  to  that  glory  rife.  » 

5  Lord  God  of  hofts,  thy  wondrous  ways 
Are  fung  by  faints  above  ; 
And  faints  on  earth  their  honors  raife 
To  thy  unchanging  love. 

<  A  L  M    89.     ver.     7,    &c.    Second   part. 
Common  Metre. 

andmajefly  of God  ;  or,  Rtvtrtntimu 

1   T  T  7ITH  reverence  let  the  faints  appear, 
V  V     And  bow  before  the  Lord, 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  hear, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

a  How  terrible  thy  glories  rife  ! 

How  bright  thine  armies  mine  ! 
Where  is  the  power  with  thee  that  vies, 
Or  truth  compar'd  with  thine  ^ 

3  The  northern  pole  and  foutherr. 
orting  hand  ; 
JD:  !  day  from  eafttoweft 

at  thy  commai.d. 
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4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  controul, 

And  rule  the  boifterous  deep  ; 
Thou  mak'ft  the  lleeping  billows  roll, 
The  rolling  billows  fleep. 

5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  feaare  thinej 

And  the  dark  world  of  hell ; 
They  faw  thine  arm  in  vengeance  mine 
When  Egypt  durft  rebel. 

6  Juftice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 

Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace  ! 
While  truth  and  mercy  join'd  in  one, 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

PSALM  E9.  ver.  15,  lie.  Third  part.  Com.  Metre, 
A  bleffcd  gofpel. 

1  T)  LESS'D  are  the  fouls  who  hear  and  knotr 
JD  The  gofpel's  joyful  found  ! 

Peace  lhall  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  their  fteps  furround. 

2  Their  joy  fnall  bear  their  fpirits  up 

Thro*  their  Redeemer's  name  ; 
His  righteoufnefs  exalts  their  hope  * 
And  fills  their  foes  with  fhame. 

3  The  Lord  our  glory  and  defence 

Strength  and  falvation  gives  \ 
Ifrael,  thy  king  forever  reigns, 
Thy  God  forever  lives. 

PSALM  89.  ver.  19,  &c.  Fourth  part.  Com.  Metre 
Cbn'fl's  mediatorial  kingdom  ;  or,  His  divine  and  bun 

nature. 
*    T  TEAR  what  the  Lord  in  viflon  faid„ 
X  i  And  made  Ins  mercies  known  : 
**  Sinners,  behold,  your  help  is  laid 
••  On  my  almighty  fon, 

.'Pa 
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2  "  Behold  the  man  my  wifdom  chofe 

"  Among  your  mortal  race  : 
"  His  head  my  holy  oil  o'erflows, 
"  With  full  fupplies  of  grace. 

3  "  High  fhall  he  reign  on  David's  throne, 

"  My  people's  better  king  ; 
"  My  arm  fhall  beat  his  rivals  down, 
"  And  (till  new  fubje&s  bring. 

4  "  My  truth  fhall  guard  him  in  his  way 

"  With  mercy  by  his  fide  ; 
u  While  in  my  name  o'er  earth  and  fea 
"  He  fhall  in  triumph  ride. 

5  i(  Me  for  his  father  and  his  God, 

"  He  mall  forever  own, 
'•'  Call  me  his  rock,  his  high  abode, 
"  And  I'll  fupport  my  fon. 

6  a  My  firft-bbrn  fon  array'd  in  grace, 

"  At  my  right  hand  mail  fit. 
"  Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place, 
"  And  monarchs  at  his  feet. 

*j  U  My  covenant  Hands  forever  faft, 
"  ]VIy  promifes  are  Itrong  ; 
*i  Firm  as  the  heavens  his  throne  fhall  laft, 
"  His  feed  endure  as  long.'' 

P  S  A  L  M    89.     ver.    30,  &c.     Fifth  parr. 
Common  Metre. 

*The  covenant  of  grace  unchangeable  ;  or..  Affliction  with' 
cut  rejection. 

1   «  "VTET  "  faith  the  Lord,  "  if  David's  lace, 
X    "  The  children  of  my  Ion. 
"  Should  break  my  laws,  abufe  my  grace. 
";  And  tempt  mineanser  down  : 
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2  "  Their  fins  I'll  vifit  with  the  rod, 

"  And  make  their  folly  fnnart  ; 
"  But  I'll  not  ceafe  to  be  their  God, 
"  Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  "  My  cov'nant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 

"  But  keep  my  grace  in  mind  ; 
"  And  what  my  love  eternal  fpoke, 
"  Eternal  truth  fhall  bind. 

4  "  Once  have  I  fworn,  (I  need  no  more) 

"  And  pledg'd  my  holinefs, 
"  To  feal  the  facred  promife  fure 
"  To  David  and  his  race. 

5  "  The  fun  mail  fee  his  offspring  rife 

"  And  fpread  from  fea  to  fea, 
"  Long  as  he  travels  round  the  fkies 
"  To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  "  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night 

"  His  kingdon  ihall  endure, 
u  'Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  {hadeand  light 
Shall  be  obferv'd  no  more." 

PSALM    89.     ver.  47,  &c.     Sixth  part; 

Long  Metre, 

Mortality  and  hope. 

A  Funeral  Pfalm. 
1    T>  EMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  ftate. 
Xv  How  frail  our  life,  how  fhort  our  date  I 
Where  is  the  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Safe  fromdifeafe,  fecurefrom  death. 

2.  Lord,  while  we  fee  whole  nations  die, 
Our  flefh  and  ftrength  repine  and  cry, 
*'  Mult  death  forever  ra^e  and  reign  ! 
•'  (Jr.  haft  thou  made  mankind  in  vain  ? 
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3  "  Where  is  thy  promife  to  the  juft  ? 

"  Are  not  thy  fervants  turn'd  toduftr" 
But  faith  forbids  thefe  mournful  iighs, 
And  fees  the  fleeping  dull  arifc. 

4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day, 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  faints  away, 
And  clears  the  honor  of  thy  word  : 
Awake,  our  fouls,  and  blefs  the  Lord. 

PSALM    89.     ver.  47,  &c.     Laftpart. 
As  the  113th  Pfalm.- 

Life,  death,  and  the  rejurretfion. 

I  HPHINK,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man, 
JL    How  few  his  hours,  how  fhort  his  fpan  I 
Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave  : 
Who  can  fecure  his  vital  breath 
Againft  the  bold  demands  of  death, 

With  fkill  to  fly,  or  pow'r  to  fave  ? 

a  Lord,  fhall  it  be  forever  faid, 

u  The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

"  For  ficknefs,  forrow  and  the  duft  ?" 
Are  not  thy  fervants  day  by  day 
Sent  to  their  graves  and  turn'd  today  ? 

Lord,  where's  thy  kindnefs  to  the  juft  ? 

3  Haft  thou  not  promis'd  to  thy  fbn, 
And  all  his  kedf  a  heavenly  crown  ! 

But  fl.em  and  fenfe  indr.lge  defpair  ; 
Forever  blelfed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  his  holy  word, 

And  find  a  refurreclion  there. 

d.  Forever  blefled  be  the  Lord, 

Who  gives  hi:-  faint's  a  long  reward,      • 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach  and  pain  ; 
Let  ail  below,  and  al!  above, 
Join  10  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love, 

Aiid  eaclt  repeat  their  loudntflteb 
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T  S  A  L  M    90.    Long  Metre. 

Man  mortal \  and  God  eternal. 

A  mournful  fong  at  a  funeral. 

I*  rT^HRO'  ev'ry  age,  eternal  God, 
X    Thou  art  our  reft,  our  fafe  abode  : 
High  was  thy  throne  e'er  heav'n  was  made, 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footftool  laid. 

2  Long  hadft  thou  reigri'd  ere  time  began. 
Or  duft  was  fafhion'd  into  man : 

And  long  thy  kingdom  mall  endure 
When  earth  and  time  (hall  be  no  more. 

3  But  man,  weak  man,  is  born  to  die, 
,    Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity.-: 

Thy  dreadful  fentence,  Lord,  was  juft, 
"  Return  ye  finners,  to  your  duft.*' 

£4  A  thoufand  of  our  years  amount 

Scarce  to  a  day  in  thine  account, 

Like  yefteulay  's  departed  light ; 

Or  the  laft  "yatch  of  ending  night.J 
PAUSE. 
3  Death,  like  an  overflowing  ftream, 

Sweeps  us  away  ;  our  life's  a  dream:; 

An  empty  tale  ;  a  morning  flower, 

Cut  down  andjwither'd  in  an  hour, 

[6  Our  age  to.feventy  years  is  fet ; 

How  fhort  the  time !  how  frail  the  ftate  ! 

And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive, 

We  rather  figh,  and  groan  than  live. 

7  But  Oh  how  oft  thy  wrath  appears, 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  years  ! 
Thy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread  \ 
We  fear  the  power  that  flukes  us  deadj 
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8  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  matv; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  the  fpan, 
'Till  a  wife  care  of  piety 
Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

PSALM  90.  ver.  1,5.  Firft  part.  Common  MetrA 

Man  frail,  and  God  eternal. 
*  /^\URGod,  our  help  in  agespaft, 
V-/  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  fhelter  from  the  ftormy  blaft, 
And  our  eternal  home. 

2  Beneath  the  fhadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  faints  have  dwelt  fecure  ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  my  defence  is  fure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  flood, 

Or  earth  receiv'd  her  frame, 
From  everlafting  thou  art  God, 
To  endlefs  years  the  fame. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flefh  to  duft, 

"  Return,  ye  fons  of  men  ;" 
All  nations  rofe  from  earth  at  firft, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

5  A  thoufand  ages  in  thy  fight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rifing  dawn. 

[~6  The  bufy  tribes  of  flefh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  lives  and  cares, 
Are  carried  downwards  by  the  flood, 
And  loll  in  following  years. 

7  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  ftream, 
Bears  all  its  fons  away, 
Th^v  flv,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
£)ies  at  the  opening  day. 
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£  Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  ftand 
Plcas'd  with  the  morning  light ; 
The  flowers  beneath  the  mower's  hand 
Lie  withering  ere  'tis  night.] 

<D  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  paft, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  laft, 
And  our  eternal  home. 

PSALM  90.  ver.  8,  n,  2, 10,  11.  Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Infirmities  and  mortality  the  effect  of  fin  ;  or  Life,  old  age, 
and  preparation  for  death. 

I    "  '    ORD,  if  thine  eyes  furvey  our  faults, 
.L.j  And  jufficc  grows  fevere, 
Thy  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  Thoughts, 
And  burns  beyond  our  fear. 

(2  Thine  anger  turns  cur  frame  to  duft  j 
By  one  ofkner  to  thee, 
Adam,  with  a'.l  his  fons,  have  loft 
Their  immortality. 

3  Life,  like  a  vain  amufement  flies, 

A  fable  or  a  fong  ; 
By  fwift  degrees  our  nature  dies, 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

4  'Tis  but  a  few  whofe  days  amount 

To  threefcore  years  and  ten  ; 
And  all  beyond  that  fhort  account 
Is  foirovv,  toil  and  pain. 

[5  Our  vitals  with  laborious  ftrife 
Bear  up  the  crazy  load, 
And  drag  thefe  poor  remains  of  life 
Along  the  tirefome  road.] 
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6  Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  love, 

And  not  thy  wrath  alone  : 
Oh  let  our  fweet  experience  prore 
The  mercies  of  thy  throne. 

7  Our  fouls  would  learn  the  heav'nly  art 

T'  improve  the  hours  we  have, 
That  we  may  act  the  wifcr  part, 
And  live  beyond  the  grave. 

PS  A  L  M 90.  ver.  13,  tsV.  Third  part.  Com.  Metre. 

Breathing  after  Hea?en. 
I    TJ  ETURN,  O  God  of  love,  return  ; 
XV  Earth  is  a  tirefome  place  ; 
How  long  fhall  we  thy  children  mourn 
Our  abfcnee  from  thy  face  ? 

a  Let  heaven  furreed  our  painful  year*,. 

Let  iin  and  i...row  ceafe, 

And  in  proportion  to  our  tears 

So  make  our  joys  increafe. 

3  Thy  wonders  to  thy  ft  rvants  (how,. 

Make  thy  own  work  complete  ;. 
Then  mall  our  fouls  thy  glory  know>. 
And  own  thy  love  was  great. 

4  Then  fhall  we  (Line  before  thy  throne 

In  all  thy  beauty,  Lord  : 
And  the  poor  fervice  we  have  done- 
Meet  a  divine  reward.. 

f  S  A  L  M    90.     ver.  5,  10,  1?..     Short  Metre. 

The- frailty  and  fhortnefs  of  life >, 

>  T    ORD,  what  a.  feeble  piece 
\  j  Is  this  our  mortal  frame  ! 

Our  life  !  how  poor  a  trifle  'tis-, 
That  fcarce  deferves  the  nama ! 


PSALM    XCI.  185 

2  Alas,  the  brittle  clay 

That  built  our  body  firfl: ! 
And  ev'ry  month,  and  es'ry  day, 
'     'Tis  mould'ring  back,  to  duft. 

3  Our  moments  fly  apace, 

Our  feeble  powers  decay, 
Swift  as  a  flood  our  hafty  days 
Are  fweeping  us  away. 

4  Yet,  if  our  days  mull:  fly, 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  fight, 
We'll  fpend  them  all  in  wifdom's  way, 
And  let  them  fpeed  their  flight. 

5  They'll  waft  us  fooncr  o'er 

This  lifts  tempeftuoas  fea  ; 
Soon  we  .ihall  reach  the  peaceful  fnor* 
Of  blefs'd  eternity. 

P  S  A  L  M  9  r .  ver.   t  ,-—7.  Firft  part.    Long  Metre-. 
Safety  in  public  difeafes  a*:d  dangers. 

1  T  TE  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God, 
JLjL  Shall  find  a  mod  fecure  abode  y 
Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  his •  (hade, 
And  there  at  night  fhall  reft  his  head. 

2  Then  will  I  fay,  "  My  God,  thy  power 
'*  Shall  be  my  fortrtfs  and  my  tower  : 

M   I  that  am  iorm'd  of  feeble  dul\ 

M  Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  truit. 

3  Thrice  happy  man  !  thy  Maker  Yfare 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  fnare  j 
From  Satan's  wiles,  who  dill  betrays 
Unguarded  fouls  a  thoufaud  ways, 

4  juft  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood, 

From  birds  of  prey  that  feek  their  blood, 
The  Lord  his  faithful  faints  (hall  guard, 
\nd  endlefs  life  be  their  reward. 
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5  If  burning  beams  of  noon  confpire 
To  dart  a  peftilcntial  fire  ; 

God  is  their  life,  his  wings  are  fp read 
To  fhield  them  with  an  healthful  fhader 

6  If  vapours  with  malignant  breath 
Rife  thick,  andfcatte*  midnight  death, 
lfrael  is  fafe  :  the  poifon'd  air 
Grows  pure,  if  IfraePs  God  be  there. 

PAUSE. 
What  though  a  thoufand,  at  thy  fide, 
Around  thy  path,  ten  thoufand  died, 
Thy  God  hischofen  people  faves 
Amongfl  the  dead,  amidit  the  graves. 

8  So  when  he  fent  his  angel  down 
To  make  his  wrath  in  Egypt  known, 
And  (lew  their  fons,  his  careful  eye 
Pad  all  the  doors  of  Jacob  by. 

9  But  if  the  fire,  or  plague,  or  fword, 
Receive  commiflion  from  the  Lord, 
Toftrike  his  faints  among  the  reft, 
Their  very  pains  and  deaths  are  blcfVd. 

10  The  fword,  the  peflilence,  or  fire 
Shall  but  fulfil  their  bed  defire  ; 
From  fins  and  furrows  fet.them  free, 
And  bring  thy  children,  Lord,  to  thee. 

PSALM    91.     ver.  9, — 16.     Second  part] 
Common  Metre. 

Protection  from  death,  guard  of  angels,  victory,  and  de« 
tiverance. 

I  "V7"E  fons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 
X    Expos'd  to  ev'ry  fnare, 
Come  make  the  Lord  your  dwelling  place, 
And  try  and  truft  his  care. 
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2  No  ill  fhall  enter  where  you  dwell  ; 

Or  it  the  plague  come  nigh, 
And  fweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell, 
'Twill  raife  the  faints  on  high. 

3  He'll  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways  ; 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  fleep, 
And  guard  your  happy  days. 

4.  Their  hands  fhall  bear  you,  left  you  fall 
•    And  dafh  againft  the  (tones  ; 
Are  they  not  fervants  at  his  call, 
And  fent  t'  attend  his  fons  ?  ■■> 

5  Adders  and  lions  ye  fhall  tread  ; 

The  tempter's  wiles  defeat : 
He  that  hath  bruis'd  the  ferpent's  head 
Puts  him  beneath  your  feet. 

6  "  Becaufe  on  me  they  fet  their  love, 

"  I'll  fave  them,"  faith  the  Lord  ; 
"  I'll  bear  their  joyful  fouls  above 
"  Deftruclion  and  the  fword. 

7  "  My  grace  fhall  anfwer  when  they  call, 

"  In  trouble  I'll  be  nigh  : 
"  My  power  fhall  help  them  when  they  fall, 
"  And  raife  them  when  they  die. 

8  "  Thofe  that  on  earth  my  name  have  known, 

"   I  honor  will  in  heav'n  ; 
"  There  my  falvation  fha!l  be  fhown, 
"  And  endlefs  life  be  giv'n." 

PSALM    92.     Firft  part.     Long  Metre. 
A  pf aim  for  the  Lord's  day. 
I    O  WEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  king, 
k3  To  praifethy  name,  give  thanks  andfing, 
To  mew  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  ni^ht. 
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2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  facred  reft, 

No  mortal  care  mall  feize  my  breaft, 
Oh  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  folemn  found. 

3  My  heart  mail  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  blefs  his  works,  and  blefs  his  word  ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  fhine  ! 
How  deep  thy  counfels  !  how  divine  ! 

4.  Fools  never  raife  their  thoughts  fo  high  ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die  4 
Like  grafs  they  flourifh,  'till  thy  breath 
Blaft  them  in  everlafting  death. 

5  But  I  mall  fhare  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refin'd  my  heart. 
And  frefh  fupplies  of  joy  are  fhed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head.  „ 

6  Sin  (my  worft  enemy  before) 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more.: 
My  inward  foes  (hall  all  be  flain, 
Nor  Satan  break  my. peace  again. 

7  Then  mail  I  fee,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  defir'd,  or  wifh'd  below  ; 

And  ev'ry  power  find  fweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

PSALM     92.      >er.    12,  cV.    Second   part. 
Long   Metre. 

The  church  is  the  garden  of  God. 

I    T    ORD,  'tis  a  pleafant  thing  to  Hand 
t  j  In  gardens  planted  by  thine  hand  \ 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  be  feen 
.Like  a  young  cedar,  frefh.  and  green. 
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£  There  grow  thy  faints  in  faith  and  love, 
Blefs'd  with  thine  influence  from  above  j 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees, 
Yields  fuch  a  comely  fight  as  thefe. 

3  The  plants  of  grace  fhall  ever  live  ; 
(Nature  decays,  but  grace  muft  thrive) 
Time,  that  doth  all  things  elfe  impair/ 
Still  makes  them  flouri/h  ftrong  and  fair. 

4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  (hew 
The  Lord  is  holy,  jultand  true  ; 
None  that  attend  his  gates  fhall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

PSALM    93.     Firft  Metre.  As  the  100th  Pfsdnj- 

The  eternal  and  the  f over eign  God. 

1     TEHOVAH  reigns  :  he  dwells  in  light, 
I  Girded  with  majcfty  and  might ; 
The  world  created  by  his  hands 
Still  on  its  firft  foundation  ftands. 

a  But  ere  this  fpacious  world  was  made, 
Or  had  its  firft  foundation  laid, 
Thy  throne  eternal  ages  flood. 
Thy  fell  the  ever  living  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rife. 
And  aim  their  rage  againft  the  ikies  ; 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  fo  high  I 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4.  Forever  fhall  thy  throne  endure  ; 
Thy  promife  Hands  forever  fure  } 
And  everlafting  holinefs 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thvgrare. 
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PSALM  93.  Second  Metre.  As  the  old  50th  Pfalm. 

1  r  I  'HE  Lord  of  glory  reigns,  he  reigns  on  high  ; 

-L    His  robes  of  ftate  are  ftrength  and  majefty  ; 
This  wide  creation  rofe  at  his  command, 
Built  by  his  word,  eitablifh'd  by  his  hand  : 
Long  flood  his  throne  ere  he  b.gan  creation, 
And  his  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  foundation* 

2  God  is  th'  eternal  king  ;  thy  foes  in  vain 
Raife  their  rebellions  to  confound  thy  reign  ; 
In  vain  the  florins,  in  vain  the  floods  arife, 
And  roar,  and  tofs  their  waves  againft  the  fkies  ; 
Foaming  at  heav'n,  they  rage  with  wild  commotion, 
But  heav'n's  high  arches  fcorn  the  fwelling  ocean. 

3  Ye  tempefts,  rage  no  more  ;  ye  floods,  be  (till, 
And  thou,  mad  world,  fubmiftive  to  his  will : 
Built  on  his  truth  his  church  muft  ever  ftand  ; 
Firm  are  his  promifes,  and  ftrong  his  hand  : 
See  his  own  fons,  when  they  appear  before  him. 
Bow  at  his  footftooli  and  with  fear  adore  him, 

PSALM  93.  Third  Metre.  As  the  old  I22d  Pfalm. 

1  rT,HE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

A   And  Royal  itate  maintains, 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crown'd  $ 

Array'd  in  robes  of  light, 

Begirt  with  fov'reign  might, 
And  rays  of  majefty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  thy  commands 
The  world  fecurely  Hands, 

And  fkies  and  (tars  obey  thy  word  ; 

Thy  throne  was  fixt  on  high 

Ereftars  adorn 'd  the  fky  ; 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord. 
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3  In  vain  the  noify  croud, 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 

Againft  thine  empire  rage  and  roar ; 

In  vain  with  angry  fpite 

The  furly  nations  fight, 
And  daih  like  waves  againft  the  fhore; 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  power  engage, 

Let  fwelling  tides  alfault  the  fky  ; 

The  terrors  of  thy  frown 

Shall  beat  their  madnefs  down  j 
Thy  throne  forever  ftands  on  high. 

5  Thy  promifes  are  true, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new, 

There  fiVd  thy  church  (hall  ne'er  remove  ; 

Thy  faints  with  holy  fear 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 
And  ling  thine  everlafting  love. 

Repeat  the  fourth  Jianza  to  complete  the  tune, 

PSALM    94.     ver.    1,  2,  7, — 14.     Firft  part. 

Common  Metre. 
Saints  chajlifed>  andfinners   dejlroyed ;  or,    Injirujlivt 

afflictions. 
I   f~*\  GOD  !  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 
\^J  Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud  \ 
Let  fov'reign  power  redrefs  our  wrongs, 
Let  juftice  finite  the  proud. 

1  They  fay,  "  The  Lord  nor  fees  nor  hears  jw 
When  will  the  vain  be  wife  ; 
Can  he  be  deaf,  who  form'd  their  ears  ? 
Or  blind  who  made  their  eyes  ? 

3  He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vain, 
And  they  fhall  feel  his  power  : 
His  wrath  (hall  pierce  their  fowls  with  pain 
In  ibme  furprifmg  hour. 
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4  But  if  thy  faints  deferve  rebuke, 

Thou  hail  a  gentler  rod  ; 
Thy  providence,  thy  facred  book 
Shall  make  them  know  their  God, 

5  Bleft  is  the  man  thy  hands  chaftife, 

And  to  his  duty  draw  ; 
Thy  fcourges  make  thy  children  wife 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 

6  But  God  will  ne'er  caft  off  his  faints. 

Nor  his  own  promife  break  ; 
He  pardons  his  inheritance 
For  their  Redeemer's  fake. 

PSALM    94..     ver.  16, — 23.     Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 

God  our  fupport   and  comfort  ;  or,   Deliverance  from 
temptation  and perfecutiont 

I  'WT^^  wm  arife  a°d  plead  my  right 
V  V    Againrl  my  num'rous  foes  ? 
While  earth  and  hell  their  force  unite. 
And  all  my  hopes  oppofe. 

5t  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  rock,  my  help, 
Suftain'd  my  fainting  head, 
My  life  had  now  in  filencc  dwelt, 
My  foul  amongil  the  dead. 

3  "  Alas  I  my  Aiding  feet  !"  I  cry'd, 
Thy  promife  bore  me  up  ; 
Thy  grace  ftood  conilant  by  my  fide, 
And  rais'J  my  finking  hope. 

A  While  multitudes  of  mournful  thought* 
Within  my  bofom  roll, 
Tny  boundlefs  love  forgive!  my  faults. 
Thy  comforts  cheer  my  foul* 
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5  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rife, 

And  frame  pernicious  laws  ; 
But  God  my  re£uge  rules  the  fkies, 
He  will  defend  my  caufe. 

6  Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud, 

Let  bold  blafphemers  feoff; 
The  Lord  our  God  fnall  judge  the  proud, 
And  cut  the  finners  off. 

PSALM    95.     Common  Metre. 

A  pfalm  before  prayer. 

ING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name. 
And  in  his  (trength  rejoice  ; 
When  his  falvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  fight, 

And  pfalms  of  honor  ling  ; 
Tire  Lord's  a  God  of  bounulefs  might, 
The  whole  creation's  king. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know, 

How  mean  their  natures  feem, 
Thofe  gods  on  high  and  gods  below 
When  once  compar'd  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 

Lies  in  his  fpacious  hand  ; 
He  fix'd  the  feas  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  mult  (land. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  fouls  adore, 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face  ; 
Oh  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace. 

R 
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6  Now  is  the  time,  he  bends  his  ear, 
And  waits  for  your  requeft  ; 
Couoe,  left  he  rouze  his  wrath,  and  fwear, 
•  Ye  fhall  not  fee  my  reft." 
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Apfalm  before  fermon, 

ft  /^OME,  found  his  praife  abroad, 
V^/  And  hymns  of  glory  fing : 
Jehovah  is  the  fovr'ignGod, 
The  univerfal  king. 

p.  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown  ; 
He  gave  the  feas  their  bound  ; 
The  wat'ry  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  folid  ground. 

2  Come,  worfhip  at  his  throne, 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  ; 
We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own  ; 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To  day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

5  But  if  your  ears  refufe 

The  language  of  his  grace, 
And  hearts  grow  hard,  like  ftubborn  Jews, 
That  unbelieving  race. 

6  The  Lord,  in  vengeance  drefs'd, 

Will  lift  his  hand  and  fwear, 
y  You  that  defpife  my  promis'd  reft, 
u  Shall  have  no  portion  there." 
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PSALM  95.    ver.  1,2,3,  6—1 1.  Long  Metre. 
w  hjhhro  unbelief;  or,  A  ivarningto  delaying fwners. 

1  /^OME,  let  your  voices  join  to  raife, 
V^  A  facred  fong  of  folemn  praife  : 
God  is  a  fov'reign  King;  reheaife 
liis  honor  in  exalted  verfe^ 

2  Come,  let  our  fouls  addrefs  the  Lord, 
Who  fram'd  our  natures  with  his  worcf* 
He  is  our  fiupheru  \  we  the  fheep 

Mis  mercy  chofe,  his  pamircs  keep. 

3  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day, 
The  counfels  of  his  love  obey, 
Nor  let  our  harden'd  hearts  renew 
The  fins  and  plagues  that  Ifrael  knew. 

4  Ifrael,  that  favv  his  works  of  grace, 
Yet  tempt  their  maker  to  his  face  ; 
A  faithlcis,  unbelieving  brood, 
That  tir*d  the  patience  of  their  God. 

5  Thus  faith  the  Lord,  '*  How  falfe  they  prove  I 
"   Forget  my  power,  r.bufe  my  love  ; 

"  Since  they  defpife  my  red,  I  fwear, 

"  Their  feet  (hall  never  enter  there." 
[6  Look  back,  my  foul,  with  holy  dread, 

And  view  thofe  ancient  rebels  dead  ; 

Attend  the  offer'd  grace  to-day, 

Nor  lofe  the  bleffings  by  delay. 
7  Seize  the  kind  promife  while  it  waits, 

And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates  ; 

Believe,  and  take  the  promis'd  reft ; 

Obey,  and  be  forever  blefs'd.] 

P  S  A  L  M  96.  ver.  2,  10,  fcrY.  Common  Metre. 

ChrijYs  firji  and  fecond  cowing. 
I    C  ING  to  the  Lord,  ye  diftant  lands, 
O   Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue  ; 
His  new  difcover'd  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  fong. 
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2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jefus  reigns, 

God's  own  almighty  Son  ; 
His  power  the  finking  world  fuftain?; 
And  grace  furrounds  his  throne. 

3  Let  heav'n  proclaim  the  joyful  day, 

Joy  through  the  earth  be  feen  ; 
Let  cities  fhine  in  bright  array, 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

3  The  joyous  earth,  the  bending  fkies 

"His  glorious  train  difplay  ; 
Ye  mountains  fink,  ye  vallies  rife, 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

4  Behold  he  comes,  he  comes  to  blefs 

The  nations  as  their  God  ; 
To  (hew  the  world  his  righteousnefs, 
And  fend  his  truth  abroad. 

5  His  voice  fhall  raife  the  fiumbYing  dead, 
.    And  bid  the  world  draw  near  ; 

But  how  will  guilty  nations  dread 
To  fee  their  judge  appear. 

PSALM    97.     As  the  113th  Pfalm, 
The  God  of  the  Gentiles. 

1  T    ET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raife, 
JLj  To  fmg  the  choicest  pfalm  of  praifc, 

To  fmg  and  blefs  Jehovah's  name  : 
His  glory  let  the  heathens  know, 
His  wonders  to  the  nations,  mow, 

And  all  his  faving  works  proclaim. 

2  The  heathens  know  thy  glory,  Lord, 
The  wond'ring  nations  read  thy  word, 

But  here  Jehovah's  name  is  known.t 
Nor  fhall  our  worship  e'er  be  paid 
To  gods  wlych  mortal  hands  have  made* 

Our  Maker  is  our  God  aJocc* 
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3  He  fram'd  the  globe  he  built  the  fky, 
He  made  the  mining  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there  ; 
His  beams  are  majefty  and  light  ; 
His  beauties  how  divinely  bright ! 

His  temple  how  divinely  fair  ! 

4  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour* 
When  earth  mall  feel  his  laving  power, 

And  barb'rous  nations  fear  his  name  : 
Then  mall  the  race  of  men  confefs 
The  beauty  of  his  holinefs, 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

PSALM  97.  ver.  1,-5.  Firft  part.  Long  Metre, 
Chrlft  reigning  in  heaven,  and  coming  to  judgment* 

1  TTE  reigns  ;  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns ! 
A.  A.  Praife  him  in  evangelic  itrains  : 

Let  the  whole  earth  in  fongs  rejoice, 
And  diftant  iflands  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counfels  and  unknown  ; 
But  grace  and  truth  fupport  his  throne  : 
Tho'  gloomy  clouds  his  ways  furround,. 
Jullice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,.  lo,  he  comes, 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  tombs  * 
Before  him  burns  devouring  fire, 

1  ne  mountains  melt,  the  feas  retire.. 

4  His  enemiesj,  with  foredifmay, 

Fly  from  the  fight,  and  fhun  the  dav  ; 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  faints,  on  high, 
And  ling,,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 
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PSALM  97 .  vcr.  6,.— 9.  Second  part.    Long  Metre. 
ChriJTs  incamai:  .:i. 

1  Y  I  ^JIE  Lord  is  come  ;  the  heavens  proclaim 

X   His  birth  ;  the  nations  learn  his  name  \ 
An  unknown  ftar  directs  the  road 
Of  ealtern  fages  to  their  God. 

2  All  ye  bright  armies  of  the  (kizs, 
Go,  vvorfhip  where  the  Saviour  lies  j 
Angels  and  kings  before  him  bow,. 
Thofe  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below. 

3  Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground, 

And  their  own  worfhippers  confound  J 

But  Zion  mall  his  glories  fing, 

And  earth  confefs  her  fuv 'reign  king. 

PSALM    97.     Third   part.     Long   Metre 

Grace  and  glory. 

I   rT^HE  Almighty  reigns  exalted  high 
JL    O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  iky  ; 
Though  clouds  and  darknefs  veil  his  feet,. 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-feat.. 

%  O,  ye  that  love  his  holy  name, 
Hate  every  work  of  fin  and  ihame  : 
He  guards  the  fouls  of  all  his  friends,. 
And  from  the  fnares  of  hell  defends. 

3  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown, 
Are  for  the  faints  in  darknefs  fown  ; 
Thofe  glorious  feeds  (hall  fpring  and  rife, 
And  the  bright  harveft  biefs  our  eyes. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  facred  honors  of  the  Lord  ; 
None  but  the  foul  that  feels  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  nolinefs* 
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PSALM  97.  ver.  3,  5, — 7,  11.  Common  Metre. 
ChrljVs  incarnation  and  the  lap  judgment* 

1  T    ET  earth,  with  ev'ry  iile  and  Tea 
I  j  Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns ; 

His  word  like  fire  prepares  his  way, 
And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

2  His  prefence  finks  the  proudeft  hills. 

And  makes  the  vallics  rife  ; 
The  humble  foul  enjoys  hisfmiles, 
The  haughty  iinner  dies. 

3  The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proclaim  ; 

The  idol-gods  around 
Fill  their  own  worfhippers  with  fliame, 
And  totter  to  the  ground. 

4  Adoring  angels  at  his  birth 

Make  the  Redeemer  known  ; 
Thus  (hall  he  come  to  judge  the  earth, 
And  angels  guard  his  throne. 

5  His  foes  mall  tremble  at  his  fight, 

And  hills  and  feas  retire  : 
His  children  take  their  unknown  flight, 
And  leave  the  world  in  fire. 

6  The  feeds  of  joy  and  glory  fown 

For  faints  in  darknefs  here, 
Shall  rife  and  fpring  in  worlds  Unknown, 
And  a  rich  harvell:  bear. 

PSALM  98.     Firft  part     Common  Metre, 

Praifefor  the  gefpeh 

I   r  I  XD  our  almighty  Maker,  God, 
JL    New  honors  be  addrefs'd  \ 
His  great  falvation  (bines  abroad, 
And  makes  the  nations  bltfs'd. 
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a  To  Abraham  firfl:  he  fpoke  the  word, 
And  taught  his  numerous  race  ; 
The  Gentiles  own  him  fov'reign  Lord, 
And  learn  to  truit  his  grace. 

3  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim 
With  all  her  difF 'rent  tongues  ; 
And  fpread  the  honor  of  his  name 
In  melody  and  fongs. 

PSALM    98.     Second  part.    Common  Metre. 

The  Meffiab's  coming  and  kingdom. 

1  TOY  to  the  world — the  Lord  is  come  ; 
J  Let  earth  receive  her  King: 

Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heav'n  and  nature  fing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns  ; 

Let  men  their  fongs  employ, 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains, 
Repeat  the  founding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  fmsand  forrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infeft  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  bleflings  flow, 
Far  as  the  curie  is  found. 

.4  He  rules  the  .world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  ^ghteoufnefs, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

P  S  A  L  M    99.     Firft  part.     Short  Metre* 

Chrijfs  kir.gdom  and  majtjiy* 

%   r  I  ^HE  God  Jehovah  reigns, 
JL    Ltt  all  the  nations  fear  ; 
Lx  t  lifiners  tremble*  at  his  throne, 
•  fciu    ...  h  ml  le  there. 
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2  Jcfus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

Let  earth  adore  it's  Lord  ; 
Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  ftand. 
Swift  to  fulfit  his  word. 

3  In  Zion  (lands  his  throne, 

His  honors  are  divine, 
His  church  ihall  make  his  wanders  known, 
For  there  his  glories  fhirie. 

4  How  holy  is  his  name  ! 

How  terrible  his  praife  ! 
Jultice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

PSALM    99.     Second  part.     Short   Metre. 
A  hsljG.J  worjhippedwith  reverence. 

1  T?  XALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
JQj  And  Worfhip  at  his  feet, 
His  nature  is  all  holinefs, 

And  mercy  is  his  feat. 

2  When  Ifrael  was  his  church, 

When  Aaron  was  his  prie(r, 
WhenMofcs  cry'd,  when  Samuel  piay'd — 
He  gave  his  people  reft. 

3  Oft'  he  forgave  their  I 

leftroy  their  race  ; 
I  olt'  he  made 

tey  abus'd  his  gi 

he  Lord  our  God, 

11  the  fame  ; 

R  a 
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PSALM   ioo.    Firft  Metre.     A  plain  tranflation, 

Pfaife  /6  our  Creator. 
I  "VT'E  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice 
X    Before  the  Lord,  your  fov'reign  King  : 
Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice, 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  fing. 

9  The  Lord  is  God  :  'tis  he  alone 

Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give  5 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own  ; 
The  fheep  that  on  his  paftures  live* 

3  Enter  his  gates  with  fongs  of  joy, 

With  praifes  to  his  courts  repair  ; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there, 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind  \ 

Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  Aire  ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  fhall  find 
Hij  truth  from  age  to  age  endure, 

P  S  A  L  M,  ioo.     Second  Metre.  A paraphrfcfcr 

1  T>EFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
JlJ  Ye  nations,  bow  with  facred  joy  j 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone — 

He  can  create,  and  he  deftroy. 

2  His  fov'reign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men  : 
And  when,  like  wandering  fheep,  we  ftray'df, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again* 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 

Our  fouls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame  j 
What  lafting  honors  fhall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  i 
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4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  fongs, 

High  as  the  heav'n  our  voices  raife  ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thoufand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  founding  praife. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vaft  as  eternity  thy  love  ! — 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  muftftand, 

When  roiling  years  (hall  ceafe  tq  move  ? 

PSALM     101.     Long  Metre. 
The  magtftratf  s  pjalm. 
t  \  Jf  ERCY  andjudgmentaremy  fong  ; 
IVJl  And  fmce  they  both  to  thee  belong, 
My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  King, 
To  thee  my  fongs  and  vows  I  bring. 

9.  If  I  am  rais'd  to  bear  the  fword, 
I'll  take  my  counfel  from  thy  word  ; 
Thy  juftice  and  thy  heav'nly  grace 
Shall  be  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 

3  Let  wifdom  all  my  actions  guide, 
And  let  my  God  with  me  refide  ; 

No  wicked  thing  fhall  dwell  with  me-y 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealoufy. 

4  No  fons  of  (lander,  rage  and  ftrife 
Shall  be  companions  of  rrry  life  ; 
The  haughty  look,  the  heart  of  pride 
Within  my  doors  (hall  ne'er  abide. 

[5   I'll  fearch  the  land,  and  raife  thejuft 
To  polls  honour,  wealth  and  truft : 
The  men   that  work  thy  holy  will 
Shall  be  my  friends  and  fav'ritcs  dill.] 

6  In  vain  (hall  finners  hope  to  rifc 
By  flattering  or  malicious  lies  ; 
Nor.  while  th'  innocent  I  guard, 
ill  bijld  offenders  e'er  be  ipar'd* 
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7  The  impious  crew  (that  factious  band) 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  land  ; 
And  all  that  break  the  public  reft, 
Where  I  have  power,  (hall  be  fuppreft. 

PSALM     i  or.     Com  mom  Metre. 

A  pf aim  for  a  majler  of  a  family. 

1  f~\F  juftice  and  of  grace  I  fing, 
V^/  And  pay  my  God  my  vows, 
Thy  grace  and  juftice,  heav'nly  King,- 

Teach  me  to  rule  my.  houfe. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 

And  make  thy  fervant  wife  ; 

I'll  fuffer  nothing  near  me  there 

That  mail  offend  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man,  that  doth  his  neighbour  wrong, 

By  falfehood  or  by  force, 
The  fcornful  eye,  the  iland'rous  tongue, 
I'll  banifhfrom  my  doors. 

4.  I'll  feek  the  faithful  and  the juft, 
And  will  their  help  enjoy; 
Thefe  are  the  friends  that  I  (hall  trufty 
The  fervants  I'll  employ. 

5  The  wretch,  that  deals  in  ily  deceits 

I'll  not  endure  a  night  ; 
The  liar's  tongue  I  ever  hate, 
And  baniin  from  my  fight. 

6  I'll  purge  my  family  around, 

And  make  the  wicked  f\ee  ; 
So  fhall  mv  houfe  b:  ever  found 
A  <  fit  for  thee. 
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SALM    102.    vcr.  I,— 10,  20,  21.    Firft  part, 
Common  Alctrc. 

jf  prayer  of  the  affliflcd. 

HEAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face, 
Butanfwer,  led  I  die.: 
Halt  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace, 
To  hear  when  finners  cry  ? 

Like  fmokemy  wading  days  depart, 

When  it  diflblves  in  air, 
My  ftrength  is  dried,  my  broken  heart 

Is  linking  in  defpair. 

My  fpiritsflag,  like  withering  grafs 

Burnt  with  exceffive  heat  : 
In  fecret  groans  my  minutes  pafs, 

And  I  forget  to  eat. 

As  on  fome  lonely  building's  top 

The  fparrow  tells  her  moaa^ 
Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  andjiope 

I  lit  and  grieve  alone. 

My  foul  is  like  a  wildernefs, 

Where  beads  of  midnight  howl ; 
Where  the  fad  raven  finds  her  place, 

And  where  the  fcrcamingowl. 

Dark  difmal  thoughts  and  boding  fears 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  bread  $ 
While  fnarp  reproaches  wound  my  ears5 

Nor  give  my  fpirit  red. 

My  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 

And  tears  are  my  repad  ; 
My  daily  bread,  like  afhes  grows 

Unpleafant  to  my  tadc. 

S 
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8  Senfe  can  afford  no  real  joy- 
To  fouls  that  feel  thy  frown  ; 
Lord,  'twas  thy  hand  advanc'd  me  high, 
Thy  hand  hath  caft  me  down. 

t)  My  looks  like  wither'd  leaves  appear  ; 
And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  faint,  as  ev'ning  fhadows  are, 
That  vanifh  into  night. 

10  But  thou  forever  art  the  fame, 
O  my  eternal  God  ; 
Ages  to  come  mail  know  thy  name, 
And  fpread  thy  works  abroad. 

{ I  Thou  wilt  arife,  and  fhew  thy  face, 
Nor  will  my  Lord  delay, 
Beyond  th'  appointed  hour  of  grace, 
That  long  expected  day. 

12  He  hears  his  faints,  he  knows  their  cry, 
And,  by  myfterious  ways, 
Redeems  the  pris'ners,  doom'd  to  die, 
And  fills  their  tongues  with  praife. 

P  S  A  L  M    102.     ver.  13, — 21.      Second  part, 
Common  Metre. 

Prayer  heard,  and  Zion  rejiored. 

1  "jj     ET  Zion  andherfons  rejoice — 
I  j  Behold  the  promis'd  hour  : 

Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice, 
And  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 

2  Her  du(l  and  ruins  that  remain, 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes  ; 
Thore  rums  mall  be  built  againP 
And  all  that  duft  fhail  rife* 
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3  The  Lord  will  raife  Jerufalem, 
And  Hand  in  glory  there  : 
Nations  (hall  bow  before  his  name,. 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4.  He  fits  a  fov'reignon  his  throne,  f 

',.  pity  in  his  eyes  : 
He  hears  the  dying  pris,,iers  groan, 
And  fees  their  lighs  arife. 

5  He  frees  the  fouls  condemn'd  to  death. 

And,  when  his  faints  complain, 
It  iha'n't  be  faid^1  That  praying  breath 
"   Was  ever  fpent  in  vain.* 

6  This  fhall  be  known  when  we  are  dead, 

And  left  on  long  record  ; 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read, 
And  trui't,  and  praife  the  LorcL 

PSALMioi.  ver.  23,-28.  Thijd  part.  Long  Metre. 

Mans  mortality,  and  Chrijfs  eietWy  ;  or,  Saints  die,  but 
Chr'ijl  and  the  Church  live. 

I    TT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 

JL  Weakens  our  ftrength  am  id  it  the  race  ; 
Difcafe  and  death  at  his  command 
Aired  us,  and  art  ihort  our  days. 

•2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 
Nor  let  our  fun  go  dewn  at  noon  : 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day, 

And  mud  thy  children  die  fo  foon  £ 

3  Yet,  in  the  midft  of  death  and  grief, 

This  thought  our  forrow  (hall  alTuage  } 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live  ; 
J!  Chriit  is  the  fame  thro'  every  age." 
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4  'Twas  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid  ; 

Heav'n  is  the  building  of  his  hand  ; 
This  earth  grows  old,  thefe  heav'ns  (hall  tvAe, 
And  all  be  chang'd  at  his  command. 

5  The  ftarry  curtains  of  the  iky, 

Like  garments,  (hall  be  laid  afide  ; 
But  (till  thy  throne  itandsfirm  and  high  ; 
Thy  church  forever  mult  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  fhall  live  ; 

And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign  ; 
This  dying  world  (hall  they  forvive, 
Ar.d  the  dead  faints  be  rais'd  again. 

PSALM    103.    ver.  i, — 7.  Firft  part.  Long  Metre. 
Bkffing  God  for  his  goodnefs  to  foul  and  body. 

1  TJ  LESS,  O  my  foul,  the  living  God, 

J3  Call  heme  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad, 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worihip  fo  divine. 

2  BlefsJ  O  my  fouMe  God  of  grace  ; 
His  favors  claim  the  higheft  praife  : 
Why  mould  ung^fceful  iilencehide 
The  ;blcffings  ■   provide  ? 

3  'Tis  he,  my  foul,  that  fent 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  has  done  : 
He  our  fojn,  and  forgi 

hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heal?, 
And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feejf 
Redeems  the  foul  from  hoi!,  and  raves 
Our  wafting  I  threat'ning  gra 

5  Our  youth  decay'd  his  power  repair; ; 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years  : 
He  fills  our  {tore  with  every  goWi 
And  feeds  out  fouls  with  heav'nlv  food. 
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6  He  fees  th'  opprefTor  and  th'  opprcft. 
And  often  gives  the  fuff'rers  reft  : 
But  will  his  julrice  more  difplay 
In  the  Iafl  great  rewarding  dxj. 

[7  His  power  he  fhew'd  by  Mofcs'  hands* 
And  gave  to  Ifrael  his  commands  ; 
But  fent  his  truth  and  mercy  down 
To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son.] 

8  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  cbnfefs — • 
Let  the  whole  earth  adore  his  grace  ; 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  lhall  join 
In  work  and  worfhip  fo  divine, 

P  S  A  L  M    103.     Second   part.     Long   Metre, 

GocVs  gentle  chajllfement  ;  or,  His  tender  mercy  to   his 
people. 

1   'THHE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways  ! 
J.    How  firm  his  truth  !  how  large  his  grace  ! 
!/•:  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

t  half  fo  high  his  power  hath  fprcad 
The  (tarry  heav'ns  above  our  head, 
As  his  rich,  love  exceeds  our  praile, 
Exceeds  the  higheit  hopes  we  rail!*. 

3  Not  half  fo  far  hath  nature  plac'd 
The  riling  morning  from  the  weft, 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  thofe  he  loves. 

4  How  flow  his  awful  wrath  to  rife  ! 
On  fwifter  wings  falvation  iiies  ; 
And  if  he  lets  his  anger  burn, 
How  foon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn  1 
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5  Amidft  his  wrath  companion  mines; 
His  (trokes  are  lighter  than  our  fins  : 
And,  while  his  rod  corrects  his  faints, 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

6  So  fathers''  their  young  Tons  chaftife, 
With  gentle  hands  and  melting  eyes  ; 
The  children  weep  beneath  the  fmart, 
And  move  the  pity  of  their  heart. 

PAUSE. 

7  The  mighty-' God,  the  wife  and  juft, 
Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  duit  ; 
And  will  no  heavy  loads  impofe 
Beyond  the  ilrength  that  he  beftows. 

S  He  knows  how  fc>on  our  nature  dies, 
Blafted  by  every  wind  that  flies  ; 
Like  grafs  we  fpring,  and  die  as  foon, 
Or  morning  flowers  that  fade  at  noon-. 

9  But  his  eternal  love  is  fure 

To  all  the  faints,  and  ihall  endure  ; 
.     From  age  to  age  his  truth  (hall  reign, 

Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 

PSALM  103.  ver.  1,-7.  Firft   part.    Short  Metre. 
Pralje  for f pi  ritual  and  temporal  mercies* 

1  /^\H  blefs  the  Lord,  my  foul ! 
\J  Let  all  within  me  join 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  blefs  his  name, 
Whofe  favours  are  divine. 

2  Oh  blefs  the  Lord,  my  foul  ; 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 

Forgotten  in  unthankfulnefs, 

And  without  praiies  die. 
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3  'Tis  he  forgives  thy  fins, 
'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain, 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  iickneiTes, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

-4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ranfom'd  from  the  grave  ; 
He  that  redeem'd  my  foul  from  hell 
Hath  fov'reign  power  to  fave. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good  ; 

He  gives  the  fufFfers  reft  ; 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  juitice  for  th'  oppreft. 

6  His  Wjcndrous  works  an  1  ways 

He  made  by  Mofes  known  ; 
Butfent  the  world4iis. truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  (on. 

PSjtAf  103.  ver.  8, — 18.  Second  part.  Short  Metre. 

Abounding  companion  of  GjcI  ;  or,  Mercy  in  the  midji  r.f 
judgment. 

I   A  If  Y  foul,  repeat  his  praife, 
^LVX  Whofe  mercies  are  fo  great  $ 
"Whole  anger  is  fo  flow  to  rife, 
So-  ready  to  abate. 

1  God  will  not  always  chide  ; 

And,  when  his  Strokes  are  felt, 
Hisftrokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes. 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heav'ns  are  rais'd 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  higheft  thoughts  sxceed, 
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4  His  power  fubdues  our  fins, 

And  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  eafl:  is  from  the  wed, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  thofe  that  fear  his  name, 
Is  fuch  as  tender  parents  feci — 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6  He  knows  we  are  but  duft, 

Scatter'd  with  every  breath  : 
His  anger  like  a  rifing  wind 
Can  fend  us  fvvift  to  death. 

7  Our  days  are  as  the  grafs, 

Or  like  the  morning  flower  ! 
If  one  fharp  blaft  fweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

.8  But  thy  companions,  Lord, 
To  endlefs  years  endure  ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promife  fure. 

PSALM    103.     ver.     19,-22.     Third   part. 

Short    Metre. 

Cod's    untverfa]  dominion  ;  or,   Angels  pratfe  the  Lard-, 

1  r  I  ^HE  Lord,  the  fov'reign  king, 

A    Hath  fix'd  his  throne  on  high, 
O'er  all  theheav'nly  world  he  rules, 
And  all  beneath  the  fky. 

2  Ye  angels,  great  in  might, 

And  fvvift  to  do  his  will, 
Blefs  ye  the  Lord,  whofe  voice  ye  hear, 
Whofe  pleafure  ye  fulfil. 
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3  Let  the  bright  hofts,  who  wait 

The  orders  ot  their  king, 
And  guard  his  churches  when  they  pray, 
Join  in  the  praife  they  fing. 

4  While  all  his  wondrous  works, 

Through  his  vaft  kingdom  mew 
Their  Maker's  glory,  thou,  my  foul, 
Shall  ling  his  graces  too. 

PSALM    104. 

The  glory  of  God  in  Creation  and  Providence 

5  A  yTY  foul,  thy  great  Creator  praife  ; 
1VA  When  cloth'd  in  his  celeitial  rays, 
He  in  full  majelty  appears, 

And  like  a  robe  his  glory  wears. 

Note,  This  pfalm  may  be  Jung  to  the  tune  of  the  old  1 1 2th 
or  12-] th  pfalm y  by  adding  thefg  two  Lines  to  every 
ftanza — viz. 

"  Great  is  the  Lord  !  what  tongue  can  frame 
"  An  equal  honor  to  his  name  !" 

Othenvife  it  mufl  befung  as  the  1  ooth  pfah;i 

2  The  heav'ns  are  for  his  curtains  fpread  ; 
Th'  uniathom'd  deep  he  makes  ins  bed  ; 
Clouds  are  his  chariot,  v\  hen  he  flies 

On  winged  itorms  acrofs  the  ikies. 

3  Angels,  whom  his  own  breath  infpires, 
His  minilters,  are  flaming  fires  ; 

And  fwift  as  thought  their  armies  move 
To  bear  his  veiigeance  or  his  love. 

4,  The  world's  foundation  by  his  hand 
Is  p  )is'd,  and  lhall  iorever  Itand  ; 
He  b.nds  the  ocean  in  his  chain, . 
JUeit  it  ihould  drown  th  •  1 ;  rta  a. am. 

S  a. 
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5  When  earth  was  cover'ci  with  the  flood, 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  flood, 
He  thunder'd,  and  the  ocean  fled, 
Confin'd  to  its  appointed  bed. 

6  The  fvvelling  billows  know  their  bound, 
And  in  their  channels  walk  their  round  ; 
Refrcfhing  itreams,  by  fecret  veins, 
Break  from  the  hills,  and  drench  the  plain?. 

7  He  bids  the  chryftal  fountains  flow, 
.And  cheer  the  valleys  as  they  go  ; 
There  gentle  herds  their  third  allay, 
And  for  the  ftream  wild  afTes  bray. 

&  From  pleafant  trees,  which  made  the  brink, 
The  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink  ; 
Their  fongs  the  lark  and  linnet  raife, 
And  chide  our  filence  in  his  praife. 

PAUSE     the  firft, 

9  God,  from  his  cloudy  cittern,  pours 

On  the  parch'd  earth  enriching  mowers  : 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field 
Athoufand  joyful  bleflings  yield. 

10  He  makes  the  grafly  food  arife, 
And  gives  i he  cattle  large  fupplies  ; 
With  herbs  for  man,  of  various  power, 
To  nourifh  nature,  or  to  cure. 

1 1  What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce  ! 
The  olive  yields  a  plcafmg  juice  ; 

Our  hearts  are  cheer'd  with  gen'rous  wine, 
His  gifts  proclaim  his  love  di\ . 

12  His  bounteous  hands  our  table  fpread, 
He  fills  our  cheerful  (tort  ad  ; 
While  food  our  vital  ftrei  i  ..;ts. 
Let  daily  praife  infpire  our  hear 
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PAUSE     the  fecond. 

13  Behold  the  {lately  cedar  (lands, 
Rais'd  in  the  foreilby  his  hands  ; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  lor  fhelter  lly, 
And  build  their  nells  fecure  on  high. 

14  To  craggy  hills  afcends  the  goat ; 
And  at  the  airy  mountain's  foot 

The  feebler  creatures  make  their  cell*— 
He  gives  them  wifdom  where  to  dwell. 

15  Ke  fets  the  fun  his  circling  race, 
Appoints  themoun  to  change  her  face  : 
And,  when  thick darknefs  veils  the  day, 
Calls  out  wild  beafts  to  hunt  theirvprey 

16  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad, 
And  roaring  afk  their  meat  from  God  ; 
But  when  the  morning  beams  arife, 
The  favage  beail  to  covert  flies. 

17  Then  man  to  daily  labour  goes  ; 
The  night  was  made  for  his  repole  ; 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  fweet  relief 
From  tirefome  toil  and  wailing  grief. 

18  How  ftrange  thy  works  !  how  great  thy  fldllf 
While  ev'ry  land  thy  riches  fill ; 

Thy  wifdom  round  the  world  we  fee, 
This  fpacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

19  Norlefs  thy  glories  in  the  deep, 
Where  filh  in  millions  fwimand  creep, 
With  wondrous  motions,  fwift  or  liow, 
Si  ill  wand'ring  in  the  paths  below. 

20  There  (hips  divide  their  wat'ry  way, 
And  flocks  of  fcaly  mongers  play  ; 
The  huge  leviatkan  felides. 

And,  fearleis,  {ports  amid  the  tides. 
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PAUSE     the  third. 

21  Vaft  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord, 
All  nature  refts  upon  thy  word, 

And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  ftands 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hands. 

22  While  each  receives  his  difPrent  food, 
Their  cheerful  looks  pronounce  it  good  : 
Eagles  and  bears,  and  whales  and  worms, 
Rejoice  and  praife  in  difl'rent  forms. 

23  But  when  thou  hid'ft  thy  face,  they  mourn., 
And,  dying,  to  their  duft  return   , 

Both  man  and  bealt  their  fouls  refign  5 
Life,  breath,  and  fpint,  all  are  thine. 

24  Yet  thou  canft  breathe  on  duft  again, 
And  fill  the  world  with  beaits  and  men  ; 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  walks  of  time  and  death. 

25  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  might, . 
Are  honor'd  with  his  own  delight  : 
How  awful  are  his  glorious  wrays  ! 
The  Lord  is  dreadiul  in  his  praiie. 

26  The  earth  ftands  trembling  at  thy  ftroke, 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  fmoke  ; 
Yet  humbks  fouls  may  fee  thy  face,       \ 
And  tell  their  wants  to  fov'reign  grace. 

27  In  thee  my  hones  and  wifhes  meet 
And  make  my  meditations  fweet  ; 
Thy  pr-iifes  ihall  my  breath  employ,-, 
Till  it  expire  in  endlefs  joy. 

28  While  haughty  Twiners  die  accurft, 
Their  glory  bury'd  with  their  d 

I  to  my  God,  my  heav'nl)  King, 
Immorul  hallelujahs  i: 
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.PSALM     J05.     Abridged.     Common  Metre. 
God's  conduSl  to  Ifracl,  and  the  plagues  of  Egypt. 
I   (^  IVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name, 
VJT  And  tell  the  world  his  grace  ; 
Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  fame, 
That  all  may  feek  his  face. 
a  Hiscov'nant  which  he  kept  in  mind 
For  nurn'rous  ages  part, 
To  num'rous  ages  yet  behind 
In  equal  force  mall  lan\ 

3  He  f ware  to  Abra'm  and  his  feed, 
And  made  the  blefling  fure  , 
Gentiles  the  ancient  promife  read, 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 

;  4  "  Thy  feed  (hall  make  all  nations  blefs'd  j 
(Said  the  Almighty  voice) 
"  And  Canaan's  land  mall  he  thy  reft, 
"  The  type  of  heav'nly  joys." 

f  5  How  large  the  grant !  how  rich  the  grace  £ 
To  give  them  Canaan's  land, 
When  they  were  ftrangers  in  the  place, 
A  fmall  and  feeble  band ! 

=6  Like  pilgrims,  through  the  countries  round. 
Securely  they  remov'd  ; 
And  haughty  kings,  that  on  them  frown 'd, 
Severely  he  reprov'd. 

7  "  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mine  arm 
."  Shall  foon  avenge  the  wrong  ? 
"  The  man,  that  does  my  prophets  harm, 
"  Shall  know,  their  God  is  ftrong. 

(8  "  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
"  Nor  put  the  church  in  fear  : 
u  Ifrael  mu(t  live  through  ev'ry  age, 
"  And  be  th'  Almighty's  care.T 
T 
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PAUSE    the  firft. 
9  When  Pharaoh  dar'd  to  vex  the  faints, 
And  thus  provok'd  their  God, 
Mofes  was  fent,  at  their  complaints, 
Arm'd  with  his  dreadful  rod. 

to  Hecall'd  fordarknefs,  darknefs  came 
Like  an  o'erwhelming  flood  : 
He  turn'd  each  lake,  and  ev'ry  ftream 
To  lakes  and  dreams  of  blood. 

|i  He  gave  the  fign,  and  noifome  flies 
Through  the  whole  country  fpread  ; 
And  frogs,  in  baleful  armies,  rife 
About  the  monarch's  bed. 

12  Through  fields,  and  towns,  and  palaces, 
The  tenfold  vengeance  flew  : 
Locufts  in  fwarms  devour 'd  their  trees, 
And  hail  their  cattle  flew. 

jr  3  Then,  by  an  angel's  midnight  ftroke* 
The  flow'r  of  Egypt  died  ; 
The  ftrength  of  ev'ry  houfe  he  broke, 
Their  glory  and  their  pride. 

14  "  Now  let  the  worM  forbear  its  rage. 

"  Nor  put  the  church  in  fear  ; 

•  Ifrael  muft  live  through  ev'ry  age, 

"  And  be  th'  Almighty's  care." 

PAUSE     thefecond. 

15  Thus  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  frec^ 

And  left  the  hated  ground  : 
Rich  with  Egyptian  fpoils  they  fled, 
Nor  was  one  feeble  found. 

16  The  Lord  himfelf  chofe  out  their  way, 

And  mark'd  their  journeys  r 
Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  flrey  guide  by  night. 
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17  Theythirit;  and  waters  from  the  rock 
iich  abundance  flow, 
I  ioH'wing  (till  the  courfe  they  took, 
all  the  defrrt  through, 

iS  ( I  us  ftretm  !  O  blelTed  type 

Oi  BraSe  '• 

SoChrifl  0111  rock  maintains  cur  life 
Ai.  ng  race. 

19  Thus  f  ;v  hand, 

Canaan  the  rich,  the  promis'd  land, 
there  enjoy 'd  their  reft. 

20  "  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 

"  The  church  renour.ee  her  tear  \ 
"  [(tad  mutt  livethrougri  ev'n  . 
.     uY  Almighty's  care. 

t.   vcr.  1.  I  part.   Long  Metre. 

/v., 

1   r  I  \)  God  the  great,  the  ever  blefs'd, 
X    Let  fangs  of  honor  beaddrefs'd  ; 
Hb mercy  firm  forever  Raids; 

Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demands, 

.0  knows  the  wonders  of  trrj 
Who  (hall  fulhi  thy  boundlefs  prai; 

iVd  are  the  fouls  that  fear  thee  fUll, 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chofen  feed  r 
And  with  the  fame  falvation  blefs 
The  meaned  fuppliant  of  thy  grace 

£   Omay  I  fee  thy  tribes  rejoice, 

And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice  ! 
This  is  my  glory,  Lord,  to  be 
Join'd  to  thy  faints,  and  near  to  thee^ 


Q20  PSALM    CVI.—CVIL 

PSALM    1 06.     ver.    7,  8, 12, — 14,  43,-48 

Second  part.     Short  Metre. 
Ifrael  puni/hed  and  pardoned ;  or,   God's  unchangeakl 

Jove. 
J   /^  OD  of  eternal  love, 

KJT  How  fickle  are  our  ways  ! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Ifrael  prove 
Thy  conftancy  of  grace  ! 

2,  They  faw  thy  wonders  wrought, 
And  then  thy  praife  they  fung  ; 
But  foon  thy  works  of  pow'r  forgot,, 
And  murmurM  with  their  tongue.. 

3  Now  they  believe  his  word, 

While  rocks  with  rivers  flow  ; 
Now  with  their  lufts  provoke  the  Lortf> 
And  he  redue'd  them  low. 

4  Yet  when  they  mourn'd  their  faults, 

He  hearken'd  to  their  groans, 
Brought  his  own  cov'nant  to  his  thoughts^ 
And  call'd  them  ftill  his  fons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book, 

He  fav'd  them  from  their  foes  : 
Oft  he  chaftis'd,  but  ne'er  forfook 
The  people  that  he  chofe. 

6  Let  Ifrael  blefs  the  Lord, 

Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race  ; 
And  Chriftians  join  the  folemn  word 
Amen,  to  all  the  praife, 

PSALM    107.     Firft   part.     Long   Metre. 
Ift  oel  led  to  Canaan,  and  Chriftians  to  heaven. 
I    /~1  I VE  thanks  to  God  ;  he  reigns  above  ; 
VT  Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love  ; 
His  mercv  ages  pafl  have  known, 
And  ages  long  to  come  ihall  own. 
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2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record  ; 
Ifrael,  the  nation  whom  he  chofe, 
And  re  feu 'd  from  their  mighty  foes. 

[3  When  God*s  own  arm  their  fetters  broke, 
And  freed  them  from  th'  Egyptian  yoke, 
They  trae'd  thedefert,  wand'ring  round 
A  wild  and  folitarv  ground. 

4  There  they  could  find  no  leading  road, 
Nor  city  tor  their  fix'd  abode  : 
Nor   food,  nor  fountain  to  aduage 
Their  burning  thirit,  or  hunger's  rage. j 

5  In  their diftrefs  to  God  they  cry'd, 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  guide  ; 
He  led  their  wand'ring  march  around, 
And  brought  their  tribes  to  Canaan's  ground* 

6  Thus,  when  our  firft  releafe  we  gain 
From  fin's  old  yoke  and  Satan's  chain,. 
We  have  this  defert  world  to  pafs, 
A  dang'rous  and  a  tirefome  place. 

7  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way, 
He  guides  our  footfteps  left  we  itrayr 
He  guards  us  with  a  pow'rful  hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heav'nly  land. 

8  O  let  the  faints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  f 
How  great  his  works  !  how  kind  his  ways  I 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praife. 

P  S  A  L  M  107.     Second  part.     Long  Metrcw 
Corretlion  for  fin,  and  releafe  by  prayer. 
I   T7*ROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name, 
X    God  and  Ins  grace  are  ftill  the  fame  ; 
He  fills  the  hungry  foul  with  food, 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  ev'ry  good, 
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2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rife 
Againfr.  the  God  who  rules  the  fides, 
It  they  reject  his  heavenly  word, 
And  ilight  the  counfels  of  the  Lord, 

3  He'll  bring  their  fpirits  to  the  ground, 
And  nodeliv'rer  mall  be  found ; 
Laden  with  grief,  they  watte  their  breath 
In  darkncfs>  anathe  Shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  cries, 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arife, 
And  fcatters  all  that  difmal  (hade, 
That  hung  Co  heavy  round  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  ofbrafs  in  two, 

And  Lets  the  fmiling  pris'ners  through  ; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  grief, 
And  gives  the  iab'ring  foul  relief. 

6  O  may  the  fons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord  J 
How  great  his  works  !   how  kind  his  wrays  ! 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praife. 

PSALM    107.     Third  part.   Common  Metre. 

Intemperance  punijhed  and  pardoned ;  or,  A  p[ahn  for 
the  glutton  and  the  drunkard. 

I   T  7*AIN  man,  on  foolifli  pleafures  bent,. 
V     Prepares  for  his  own  punifhment  ; 
What  pains,  what  loathfome  maladies, 
From  luxury  and  luft  arife  ! 

0,  The  drunkard  feels  his  vitals  wafte, 
Yet  drowns  his  health  to  pleafe  his  tafte; 
Till  all  his  active  pow'rs  are  loft, 
And  fainting  life  draws  near  the  dull. 
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3  The  glutton  groans,  and  lothcs  to  cat, 
His  foul  abhors  delicious  meat  ; 
Nature,  with  heavy  loads  opprefs'd, 
Would  yield  to  death  to  be  releas'd. 

4  Then  how  the  frighten'd  Tinners  fly 
To  God  for  help  with  earned:  cry  ! 

He  hears  their  groans,  prolongs  their  breath, 
And  faves  them  from  approaching  death. 

5  Nomed'cines  could  afreet  the  cure 
So  quick,  fo  eafy,  or  fo  fure  : 

The  deadly  fentence  God  repeals, 
Pie  lends  his  fov'reign  word  and  heals. 

6  O  may  the  fons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
And  let  their  thankful  ofFring  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love. 

;   PSALM     107.     Fourth  Part.     Long  Metre. 

Deliverance  from  ftorms    and  Jhipwrecks ;    or,     T7se 
feamari *s  Jong. 

1  TXTOULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 

V  V    His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad  ? 
With  the  bold  mariner  furvey 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  fea. 

2  They  leave  their  native  mores  behind, 
And  feize  the  favor  of  the  wind  ; 
Till  God  command,  and  tempefts  rife, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  fides. 

I3  Now  to  the  heav'ns  they  mount  amain, 
Now  fink  to  dreadful  deeps  again  ; 
What  ftrange  affrights  young  failors  feci,/ 
And  like  a  ftagg'ring  drunkard  reel  i 
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4  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh, 
Loft  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  cry  ; 
His  mercy  hears  their  loud  addrefs, 
And  fends  falvation  in  diftrefs. 

5  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  aflTuage, 
And  ltormy  tempers  ceafe  to  rage; 
The  gladfome  train  their  fears  give  o'er, 
And  hail  with  joy  their  native  more. 

6  O  may  the  fons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
Let  them  their  private  off 'rings  bring, 
And  in  the  church  his  glory  ling. 

P  S  A  L  M     107.    Fourth  part    Common  Metre, 
"The  mariner  s  plalm 

1  HPHY  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord, 

JL    That  rules  the  boifterous  fea, 
The  fons  of  courage  (hall  record, 
Who  tempt  that  dang'rous  way. 

2  At  thy  command  the  winds  arife, 

And  fwell  the  tow'ring  waves  ; 
The  men,  aftoniuYd,  mount  the  Ikies, 
And  fink  in  gaping  graves. 

[3  Again  they  climb  the  wat'ry  hills, 
And  plunge  in  deeps  again  ; 
Each  like  a  tott'ring  drunkard  reel^ 
And  finds  his  courage  vain. 

4  Frighted  to  hear  the  tempeft  roar, 

They  pant  with  fluttering  breath, 
And,  hopelefs  of  the  dfftant  lhore, 
Expea  immediate  death. ) 

5  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  cries, 

He  hears  the  loud  retjUcit, 
And  orders  f;'  'he  flues, 

And  lays  the  floods  to  . 
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6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lofe  their  fears, 

And  fee  the  ftorm  allay'd  : 
Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears  ; 
There  let  their  vows  be  paid. 

7  'Tis  God  that  brings  them  fafe  to  land ; 

Let  itupid  mortals  know, 
That  waves  are  under  his  command, 
And  all  the  winds  that  blow. 

%  Oh  that  the  fons  of  men  would  praife 
The  goodnejs  of  the  Lord  ! 
And  thofe  that  fee  thy  wondrous  ways 
Thy  wondrous  love-  record. 

PSALM    107.     Lafl:   part.     Long   Metre. 
Colonies  planted  ;  or,  Nations  blejjed  and  punijhed, 

1  "IT7KEN  God,  provok'd  with  daring  crimes, 

V  V    Scourges  the  madnefs  or  the  times, 
He  turns  their  fields  to  barren  fand, 
And  dries  the  rivers  from  the  land, 

2  His  word  can  raifethe  fprings  again, 
And  make  the  wither'd  mountains  green, 
Send  fhow'ry  bleflings  from  the  Ikies, 
And  harverts  in  the  defert  rife. 

£ 3  Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beads  of  prey, 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 
He  bids  th*  opprefs'dand  poor  repair, 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  there. 

4  They  fow  the  field?,  and  trees  they  plant, 
Whofe  yearly  fruit  fupplies  their  want  : 
Their  raee  grows  up  from  fruitful  (locks, 
Their  wealth  increases  with  their  Bocks. 

5  Thus  they  are  blefs'd  \  but  if  they  fin, 
i   l3t.  lets  the  heathen  nations  in  ; 

A  lavage  crew  invades  their  lands-, 
.r  princes  cue  by  b  irbfrcras  hands. 
T  2 
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6  Their  captive  fons,  expds'd  to  fcorn, 
Wander'd  unpity'd  and  forlorn  : 
The  country  1  es  unfenc'd,  untill'd, 
And  defolation  fpreads  the  field. 

7  Yet  if  the  humbled  nation  mourns, 
Again  his  dreadful  hands  he  turns  \ 
Again  he  makes  their  cities  thrive, 
And  bids  the  dying  churches  live.] 

2  The  righteous,  with  a  joyful  fenfe, 
Admire  the  works  of  Providence  ; . 
And  tongues  ofatheifts  fhall  no  more 
Blafpheme  the  God  that  faints  adore. 

<p  How  few  with  pious  care  record 
Thefe  wondrous  dealings  of  the  Lord  f 
But  wife  obfervers  (till  mall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  juft  and  kind,     \ 

PSALM    108.     Common  Metre. 
Afeng  ofpraife. 
*     A  WAKE,  my  foul,  to  found  his  praife,. 
JT^L  Awake  my  harp  to  fing ; 
Join  all  my  powers  the  fong  to  raife,. 
And  morning  incenfe  bring. 

3  Among  the  people  of  his  care, 

And  thro'  the  nations  round; 

Glad  fongs  ofpraife  will  I  prepare,. 

And  there  his  name  refouud. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  (tarry  train  ; 
Diffufe  thy  heav'nly  grace  abroad, 
And  toach  the  vvorid  thy  reign. . 

4  So  mail  thy  chofen  fons  rejoice, 

*\nd  throng  thy  courts  above  ; 
While  tinners  hear  thy  pard 'ring  voice, 
And  talis  rcdeemi*  g  love. 
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PSALM  iQ9-  ver.  1,-5,31.  Common  Metre. 
Love  to  enemies  from  the  example  of  Chrijh 

1  Z^1  OD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praife, 
VJ  Thy  glory  is  my  fong  ; 

Tho'  finners  fpeak  againit  thy  grace 
With  a  blafpheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 

Thy  fon  on  earth  was  found, 

With  cruel  (landers,  falfe  and  vain, 

They  compafs'd  him  around. 

3  Their  mis'ries  his  companion  move; 

Their  peace  he  (till  purfu'd  ; 
They  render  hatred  for  his  love, 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  rag'd  without  a  caufe. 

Yet  with  his  dying  breath 
He  pray'd  for  murd'rers  on  his  crofs,, 
And  blefs'd  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Lord,  fhall  thy  bright  example  fhine 

In  vain  before  my  eyes  ; 

Give  me  a  foul  akin  to  thine, 

To  love  mine  enemies. 

6  The  Lord  fhall  on  my  fide  engage, 

And  in  my  Saviour's  name 
I  fhall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage, 
W'hoflander  and  condemn. 

PSALM    no.     Firftpart.    Long  Metre; 
Chri/l  exalted y.  and  multitudes  converted  ;  or,  The  fuceefx 

of  the  gofpcl, 
l   HPHUS  God,th'  eternal*  Father  fpake 
-*-    To  Chrift  the  Son  :  "  Afcend  and  fit 
At  my  right  hand,  till  I  fhall  make 
"  Thy  foes  fubmiifive  at  thy  fect> 
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3  "  From  Zion  fhall  thy  word  proceed, 

"  Thy  word,  the  fceptre  in  thy  hand, 
"  Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 
"  And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

•3  "  That  day  fhall  mow' thy  pow'r  is  great, 

"  When  faints  mall  flock  with  willing  minds, 
u  And  finners  crowd  thy  temple  gate, 
"  Where  holinefs  in  beauty  fhines." 

4  O  blefled  pow'r  !  O  glorious  day  ! 

What  a  large  vidVry  fhall  enfue  ? 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey, 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 

PSALM    no.     Second  part.    Long  Metre. 

The  kingdom  and  priefthood  of  Ch rift. 

£  r  I  ^HUS  the  great  Lord  of  earth  and  fea 
A   Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  fwore  : 
'•  Eternal  fhall  thy  priefthood  be, 

"  And  change  from  hand  to  hand  no  moit*. 

2  "  Aaron  and  all  his  fons  muft  die; 

11  But  everlafting  life  is  thine, 
"  To  fave  for  ever  thofe  that  fly 

"  For  refuge  from  the  wrath  divine. 

3  "  By  me  Melchifedeck  was  made 

"  On  earth  a  king  and  prieft  at  once  ; 
"  And  thou,  my  heav'nly  prieft,  ihalt  plead, 
"  And  thou,  my  King,  ihalt  rule  my  fons." 

4  Jcfus  the  Prieft  afcends  his  throne, 

While  coimfels  of  eternal  p. 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  with  honor  and  fucceft. 

5  Through  ihe  whole  earth  his  reign  mail  fpreaJ, 

And  crufh  tl  el ; 

Then  m  (ge  the  rijing  dead, 

Anwi  (La  .*!. 


6  Then 
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ongh,  while  he  treads  his  glorious  way, 
He  drinks  the  cup  ot  threats  and  blood, 
ThefufFrings  of  that  dreadful  day 
Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God. 

PSALM    i  ro.     Common  Metre*' 
ChriJTs  kingdom  and priefthood. 

JESUS,  our  Lord,  afcend  thy  throne, 
And  near  thy  Father  fit ; 
In  Zion  fhall  thy  power  be  known, 
And  make  thy  foes  fubmit. 

2  Whan  wonders  fhall  thy  gofpel  do  ! 

Thy  converts  fhall  furpafs 
The  num'rous  drops  of  morning  dew, 
And  own  thy  fov'reign  grace. 

3  God  hath  pronoune'da  firm  decree, 

Nor  changes  what  he  fwore  ; 

u  Eternal  fhall  thy  prietthood  be, 

M  When  Aaron's  is  no  more  \ 

4  "  Melchifedeck,  that  wondrous  prieft, 

11  That  kirg  of  high  degree, 
"  That  holy  man,  who  Abraham  blefl, 
•  Was  but  a  type  of  thee." 

5  Jefus,  our  prieft,  forever  lives, 

To  plead  for  us  above  ; 

Jefus,  our  king,  forever  gives 

The  bleflingsof  his  love. 

v  God  fhall  exalt  his  glorious  head, 
And  his  high  throne  maintain, 
ShaJMIrike  the  powers  and  princes  dead, 
Who  dare  oppoie  his  reign. 

u 
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PSALM   in.    Firft  part.     Common  Mefre. 

The  wifdom  of  God  in  his  works. 

J   OONGS  of  immortal  praife  belong 
O  To  my  almighty  God  , 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  fpread  his  name  abroad. 

-a  How  great  the  works  his  hand  has  wrought  J 
How  glorious  in  our  fight  ! 
And  men  in  ev'ry  age  have  fought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

3  How  fair  and  beauteous  Nature's  frame  ! 
How  wife  th'  eternal  mind  ! 
His  counfels  never  change  the  fcheme 
That  his  firft  thoughts  defign'd. 

£  When  he  redeem'd  his  chofen  fons, 
He  fix'd  his  cov'nant  fure  ; 
The  orders  that  his  lips  pronounce 
To  endlefs  years  endure. 

3  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  Ikies, 
Thy  heav'nly  fkill  proclaim  ; 
What  (hall  we  do  to  make  us  wife, 
But  learn  to  read  thy  name  ? 

6  To  fear  thy  power,  to  truft  thy  grace, 
Is  our  divineft  {kill  ; 
And  he's  the  wifdt  of  our  race 
That  beft  obeys  thy  will. 

PSALM    in.     Second  part.     Common  Metre, 

The  perfeSlieHs  of  Cod. 

I   (~S  REAT  is  the  Lord  ;  bis  works  of  might 
VJT  Demand  our  nobleft  fopgs  ; 
Let  his  ailembled  fainis  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tonguet* 
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2  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

He  e^ives  his  children  food  ; 

And,  ever  mindful  of  his  word, 

He  makes  his  promife  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  carnv3 

To  feal  his  cov'nant  fure  : 
Holy  and  rev'rend  is  his  name, 
His  ways  are  juft  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wife, 

Mud  with  his  fear  begin  ; 
Our  fairefl  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  tv*ry  tin. 

PSALM    112.     As  the  113th  Pfalm, 

The  bhjjlngs  of  the  Yibsral  man. 

1  HPHAT  man  is  blefs'd,  who  Rands  in  awe 

X   Of  God,  and  loves  his  facred  law  : 
His  feed  on  earth  ihall  be  renown'd  ; 

His  houfe  the  feat  o    w  calth  fhall  be, 

An  unexhatifted  treafur-y, 

And  with  fucceilive  honors  crown'd. 

2  His  liberal  favors  he  extends, 

To  fotne  he  gives,  to  ethers  lends  ; 

A  generous  pity  fills  his  mind  : 
Yet  what  his  charity  impairs, 
He  faves  by  prudence  in  affairs, 

And  thus  he's  juft  to  ali  mankind. 

3  His  hands,  while  they  his  alms  beftow'd, 
His  glory's  future  harveft  fow'd  ; 

The  fweet  remembrance  of  the  juft:, 
Like  a  green  root,  revives  and  bears 
A  train  ofbleflings  for  his  heirs, 

When  dying  nature  fleeps  in  duft. 
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4  Be-fetwith  threat'ning  dangers  round, 
Unmov'd  (hall  he  maintain  his  ground  ^ 
His  confcience  holds  his  courage  up  : 
The  foul  that's  fill'd  with  virtue's  light, 
Shines  brighteft  in  affliction's  night ; 
And  fees,  in  darknefs,  beams  of  grace, 
PAUSE. 
[5  111  tidings  never  can  furprife 

His  heart,  that,  fix'd,  on  God  relies, 

Tho'  waves  and  tempefts  roar  around  1 
Safe  on  a  rock  he  fits,  and  fees 
The  fhipwreck  of  his  enemies, 

And  all  their  hope  and  glory  drownVv 

6  The  wicked  fliall  his  triumph  fee, 
And  gnalh  their  teeth  in  agony, 

To  find  their  expectations  croft  ;  .. 
They  and  their  envy,  pride  and  fpite. 
Sink  down  to  everlafting  night, 

And  all  their  names  in  darknefs  loft. 

PSALM    112.     Long  Metre. 
The  blejjings  of  the  pkus  and  charitable 

1  npHRICE  happy  man,  who  fears  the  Lord. 

JL    Loves  his  commands,  and  trulls  his  word  j 
Honor  and  peace  his  days  attend, 
And  blefiings  to  his  feed  defcend. 

2  Companion  dwell*  upon  his  mind, 
To  works  of  mercy  f till  inelin'd  : 
He  lends  the  poor  fome  prefent  aid, 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

3  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tidings  fpre^d, 
Tha'  fill  his  neighbours  round  with  dread, 
His  heart  is  arm'dagahit  the  fear, 

For  God,  with  all  his  power,  is  there* 


P  S  A  L  M    CXIL  233 

4  His  fpirit,  fix'd  upon  the  Lord, 

Draws  hcav'nly  courage  from  his  word  ; 
Amidit  the  darknefs  light  fhall  rife, 
To  cheer  his  heart,  and  bid's  his  eyes. 

5  He  hath  difpers'd  his  alms  abroad, 
His  works  are  full  before  his  God  ; 
His  name  on  earth  (hall  long  remain, 
While  envious  Tinners  rage  in  vain. 

PSALM    112.     Common  Metres 

Liberality  rewarded. 

1    T  TAPPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 
JlJL  And  follows  his  commands, 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward, 
Or  gives  with  lib'ral  hands. 

,  2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  bread 
To  all  the  fons  of  need  ; 
So  God  fhall  anfwer  hisrequeft 
With  blellings  on  his  feed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  fhall  furprife 

His  well-eftablifh'd  mind  ; 

His  foul  to  God,  his  refuge,  flies,, 

And  leaves  his  fears  behind. 

4  In  times  of  danger  and  diilrefs 

Some  beams  of  light  lhall  mine, 
To  ihew  the  world  his  righteouinefs, 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 

5  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord  ; 
Honor  on  earth,  and  joys  above, 
Snail  be  his  fure  reward. 
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PSALM    113.     Proper  Tune 

The  majsjly  and  condefcenfion  of  Gad, 

I  "V7T  that  delight  to  ferve  the  Lord, 
JL   The  honors  of  his  name  record — 
His  facred  name  for  ever  biefs  : 
Wher'er  the  circling  fun  difplays 
His  riling  beams  or  fetting  rays, 

Let  lands  and  leas  his  power  confefs. 

1  Not  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds, 
Can  give  his  vail  dominion  bounds, 

The  reav'ns  are  far  below  his  height  j 
Let  no  created  great nefs  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 
Arm'd  with  his  uncreated  might. 

3  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hods  of  angels  do, 

And  bends  their  care  to  mortal  things  ; 
Llis  fov'reign  hand  exalts  the  poor, 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door, 

And  feats  them  on  the  thrones  of  kings. 

4  When  childlefs  families  defpair, 
He  fends  the  bleiiings  of  an  heir, 

To  rekue  their  expiring  name  ; 
The  mother,  with  a  thankful  voice, 
Proclaims  his  praifes  and  her  joys  ; 

Let  ev'ry  age  advance  his  praife. 

PSALM    113.     Long  Metre. 

God  fovereign  and  gracious, 

I  "VTE  fervants  of  th'  almighty  King, 
X    In  every  age  his  pnifes  fing  \ 
Where'er  the  fun  fhall  rife  or  fet, 
The  nations  lhall  his  praife  repeat. 
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a  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  fky 
His  throne  ot  glory  itands  on  hiah  ; 
Nor  time  nor  place  hi^  power  leihain, 
Nor  bound  his  univerfa!  icign. 

3  Which  of  the  fons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  angels,  with  their  God  compare? 
His  glories  how  divinely  bright  1 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

4  Behold  his  love  !  he  ftoops  to  view 
What  faints  above  and  angels  do  ! 
And  condefcends,  yet,  more,  to  know 
The  mean  affairs  of  men  below  1 

5  From  duftand  cottages  obfeure 

\  His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor  ! 
Gives  them  the  honor  of  his  fons, 
And  fits  them  for  their  hcav'nly  thrones. 

[6  A  word  of  his  creating  voice 

Can  make  the  barren  houfe  rejoice  ; 
Though  Sarah's  ninety  years  were  pafr, 
The  promis'd  feed  is  born  at  lafh 

With  joy  the  mother  views  her  fon, 
And  tells  the  wonders  God  has  done  ; 
Faith  may  grow  ltrong  when  fenfedefpairs  ; 
Ii  nature  fails,  the  promife  bcacs.j 

JTS  A  L  M    114.     Long  Metre. 
Miracles  attending  Israel's  journey. 

WHEN  Ifrael,  ireed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 
Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land, 
The  tribes,  with  cheerful  homage,  own 
Their  king,  and  Judah  was  his  throne.  • 

Acrofs  the  deep  their  journey  lay  ; 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way  ; 
Jorden  beheld  their  march,  and  fled, 
With  backward  current,  to  his  head. 
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3  The  mountains  fhookr  like  frighted  fheep— ~ 
Like  lambs,  the  little  hillocks  leap  ! 

Not  Sinai  on  her  bafe  could  ftand, 
Confcious  of  Sov  reign  power  at  hand. 

4  What  power  could  make  the  deep  divide- 
Make  Jorden  backward  roll  his  tide? 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 

And  whence  the  dread  that  Sinai  feels  f 

5  Let  every  mountain,  every  flood 
Retire  and  know  th'  approaching  God, 
The  King  of  Ifrael  :  fee  him  here  ! 
Tremble,  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 

i>  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns, 
The  rock  to  ftanding  pools  he  turns  ; 
Flints  fpring  with  fountains,  at  his  word, 
And  fires  and  feas  confefs  the  Lord. 

PSALM    115.     Firft  Metre. 
The  true  God  cur  refuge  ;  or,  Idolatry  reproved, 
I    \JOT  to  ourfelves,  who  are  but  duit — 
X\|  Not  to  ourfelves  is  glory  due, 
Eternal  God,  thou  only  J  lift, 

Thou  only  gracious,  wife  and  true. 

1  Difplay  to  earth  thy  dreadful  name  : 

Why  mould  a  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Infult  us,  and,  to  raife  our  fhame, 

Say,  "  Where's  the  God  you've  ferv'd  fo  long  t 

3  The  God  we  ferve,  maintains  his  throne 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  fkies ; 
Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done, 
He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

4.  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore, 

A  e  fenfelefs  ihapes  of  (lone  and  wood  ; 
At  b*(r  a  trials  of  glittering  ore, 
A  iilver  laint,  or  golden  god. 
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[5  With  eyes  and  ears  they  carve  the  head  ; 
Deaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  blind ; 
In  vain  are  coftlv  offerings  made, 
And  vows  are  fcatter'd  in  the  wind. 

6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move, 

Nor  hands  to  fave,  when  mortals  pray  ; 
Mortals,  that  pay  them  fear  or  love, 
Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 

7  O  Ifrael,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 

Thy  help,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  reft  ; 
The  Lord  fhall  build  thy  ruins  up, 
And  blefs  the  people  and  the  prieft, 

8  The  dead  no  more  can  fpeak  thy  praife— 

They  dwell  in  filence  in  the  grave  y 
But  we  (hall  live  to  fing  thy  grace, 
And  tell  the  world  thy  power  to  fave. 

PSALM    115.     Second  Metre.     As   the  new 
tune  of  the  50th  Pfalm. 

Idolatry  reproved. 

I  "\TOT  to  our  names,  thou  only  juft  and  true, 
X^l    Not  to  our  worthlefs  names  is  glory  due  : 
Thy  power  and  grace,  thy  truth  andjuftice  claitri 
Immortal  honors  to  thy  fov'reign  name  ; 
Shine  thro'  the  earth,  from  heav  'n  thy  bleft  abode  ; 
Nor  let  the  heathens  fay,  "  Where  is  your  God  f" 

Heav'n  is  thine  higher  court :  there  flandsthy  throne, 
And  thro'  the  lower  worlds  thy  will  is  done  : 
God  fram'd  this  earth — the  flarry  heav'ns  he  fpread, 
But  fools  adore  the  gods  their  hands  have  made  ; 
The  kneeling  crowd,  with  looks  devout,  behold 
Their  filvcr  faviours,  and  their  faints  of  gold, 

u  2 
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[3  Vain  arc  thofe  artful  (hapes  of  eyes  and  ears— 
The  molten  image  neither  fees  nor  hears  ; 
Their  hands  are  helplefs,  nor  their  feet  can  move, 
They  have  no  fpeech,  nor  thought,  nor  power.nor  love; 
Yet  fottifh  mortals  make  their  long  complaints 
To  their  deaf  idols,  and  their  lifelefs  faints. 

4  The  rich  have  ftatues  well  adorn'd  with  gold  ; 
The  poor,  content  with  gods  of  coarfer  mould, 
WhhVtools  of  iron  carve  the  fenfelefs  ftock, 
Lopt  from  a  tree,  or  broken  from  a  rock  ; 
People  and  prieft  drive  on  the  folemn  trade, 

And  truft  the  gods  that  faws  and  hammers  mads.} 

5  Be  heav'n  and  earth  amaz'd  !  'Tis  hard  to  fay 
Which  are  more  ftupid,  or  their  gods,  or  they, 
O  Ifrael,  truft  the  Lord  :  he  hears  and  fees, 
He  knows  thy  forrows,  and  reftores  thy  peace  \ 
His  worfhipdoes  athoufand  comforts  yield — 
He  is  thy  help,  and  he  thine  heav'nly  fhield. 

5  In  God  we  trufl: :  our  impious  foes  in  vain 
Attempt  our  ruin,  and  oppofe  his  reign  ; 
Had  they  prevail'd,  darknefs  had  clos'd  our  days., 
And  death  and  iilence  had  forbid  his  praife  : 
But  we  are  fav'd,  and  live  : — Let  fongs  arife, 
And  Zion  blefs  the  God  that  built  the  Ikies. 

PSALM    116.     Firfl:  part.    Common  Metfe 
Recovery  fromficbiefs. 
LOVE  the  Lord  :  he  heard  my  cries,. 


-I 


And  pity'd  every  groan, 


Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rife, 
I'll  haften  to  his  throne. 

I  love  the  Lord  :  he  bow'd  his  ear, 
And  chas'd  my  griefs  away  : 

O  let  rny  heart  no  more  defpair, 
Wh;n  I  have  breath  to  pray. 


PSALM    CXVt  239 

3  My  fledi  dedin'd,  my  fpirits  fell, 

And  I  drew  near  the  dead, 
While  inward  pangs  and  fears  of  hell 
Perplex'd  my  wakeful  head. 

4  "  My  God,  (I  cry'd)  thy  fervant  fave, 

44  Thou  ever  good  and  juft  ; 
"  Thy  power  can  refcue  from  the  grave,, 
'*  Thy  power  is  all  my  truft." 

5  The  Lord  beheld  me  fore  diftreft, 

He  bade  my  pains  remove  : 
Return,  my  foul,  to  God  thy  reft, 
For  thou  haft  known  his  love. 

6  My  God  hath  fav'd  my  foul  from  death, 

And  dry'd  my  falling  tears  : 
Now  to  his  praife  I'll  fpend  my  breath, 
And  my  remaining  years. 

PSALM    116.     ver.  12,  &c.     Second  part* 
Common  Metre. 

Thanh  for  private  deliverance. 

1  T  X  THAT  mall  I  render  to  my  God 
V  V     For  all  his  kindnefs  mown  ? 
My  feet  mail  vifit  thine  abode* 
My  fongs  addrefs  thy  throne. 

I  Among  the  faints  that  fill  thine  houfe 

My  offerings  fhall  be  paid  ; 
There  fhall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows> 

My  foul  in  anguifh  made- 
How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight,, 

Thou  ever-blefled  God ! 
How  dear  thy  fervants  in  thy  fight  f 

How  precious  is  their  blood  1 
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4  How  happy  all  thy  fervants  are  ! 
How  great  thy  grace  to  me  ! 
My  life,  which  thou  haft  made  thy  care, 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

J  Now  I  am  thine,  forever  thine, 
Nor  mall*  my  purpofe  move  ; 
Thy  hand  has  loos' d  my  bonds  of  pain, 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 

6  Here  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow, 
And  thy  rich  grace  record  ; 
Witnefs,  ye  faints,  who  hear  me  now, 
It  I  forfake  the  Lord. 

P  $  A  L  M    117.     Common  Metre* 

Praife  to  God  from  all  nations. 

I  /~\  ALL  ye  nations,  praife  the  Lord,. 
\J  Each  with  a  diff'rent  tongue  \ 
-In  ev'ry  language  learn  his  word, 
And  let  his  name  be  fung. 

0,  His  mercy  reigns  thro'  ev'ry.  land  ; 
Proclaim  his  grace  abroad  ; 
Forever  firm  his  truth  mall  (land— 
Praife  ye  the  faithful  God. 

PSALM     117.     Long  Metre. 

1  TTROM  *tt  that  dwell  below  the  fkies* 
J?    Let  the  Creator's  praife  arife  ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  fung 
Thro'  ev'ry  land,  by  ev'ry  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord  ; 
'  Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 

Thy  praife  fhall  found  from  (bore  to  fliore, 
'Till  funs  (hall  let  and  rife  no  more. 
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PSALM    117.     Short   Metre. 

THY  name,  almighty  Lord, 
Shall  found  thro'  dvftant  lands  : 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  fure  thy  word  ; 
Thy  truth  forever  (lands. 

Far  be  thine  honor  fpread, 

And  long  thy  praife  endure, 
'Till  morning  light  and  ev'ning  fhade 

Shall  be  exchang'd  no  more. 

PSALM    118.     ver.  6,-15.  Firft  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Deliverance  from  a  tumult* 

THE  Lord  appears  my  helper  now, 
Nor  is  my  faith  afraid 
What  all  the  fons  of  earth  can  do, 
Since  heav'n  affords  its  aid. 

'Tis  fafer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee, 

And  have  my  God  my  friend, 
Than  truft  in  men  of  high  degree, 

And  on  their  truth  depend. 

}Tis  thro'  the  Lord  my  heart  is  ftron* 

In  him  my  lips  rejoice  ; 
While  his  faivation  is  my  fong, 

How  cheerful  is  my  voice  ! 

Like  angry  bees  thsy  girt  me  round  ; 

When  God  appears  they  fly  : 
So  burning  thorns,  with  crackling  found, 

Make  a  fierce  blaze  and  die. 
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|  Joy  to  the  faints  and  peace  belongs  : 
The  Lord  protects  their  days  : 
Let  Ifrael  tune  immortal  longs 
To  his  almighty  grace, 

PSALM    ij.8.     ver.     17,-21.     Second  part 
Common  Metre. 

Public  praife  for  deliverance  from  death. 

1  T    ORD,  thou  haft  heard  thy  fervant  cry, 
^Li  And  refcu'd  from  the  grave  ; 
Now  (hall  he  live  :  (and  none  can  die, 

If  God  refolve  to  fave.) 

2  Thy  praife,  more  conftant  than  before, 

Shall  fill  his  daily  breath  ; 
Thy  hand,  that  hath  chaftis'd  him  fore, 
Defends  him  (till  from  death. 

3  Open  the  gate  of  Zion  now, 

For  we  fhall  worfhip  there, 
The  houfe  where  all  the  righteous  go, 
Thy  mercy  to  declare, 

4  Among  th'  aflemblies  of  thy  faints 

Our  'thankful  voice  we  raife  ; 
There  we  have  told  thee  our  complaints, 
And  there  we  fpeak  thy  praife. 

PSALM    1 1.8.     ver.  22,  23.     Third  part. 
Common  Metre. 


Chrif  the  foundation  of  the  ch 


urcr 


I    T>  EHOLD  the  fure  foundation  fione 
_0  Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heav'nly  hoses  b{V"j 


A  ad  his  eternal 
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2  Chofen  of  God,  to  finners  dear, 

1  faints  adore  the  name, 
They  truft  their  whole  lalvation  here, 
Nor  (hall  they  fufter  (hame. 

3  The  fooliih  builders,  fcribe  and  prieir, 

ft  it  with  difdain  ; 
Finn  on  this  rock  the  church  (hall  reft, 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  tho'  the  gates  of  hell  withftood  ? 

Yet  mutt  this  building  rife  : 
'Tisthy  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

PSALM     nS.     vcr.  24,25,26.     Fourth  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Ho/anna  ;  lh$  Lord's  day  ;  or,  ChrijVs  refurri&ion,  and 
our  falvatim. 

1  rT^HIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 

X    He  calls      e  hours  his  own  ; 
Let  heav  n  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praife  furround  the  throne. 

2  To-  day  he  rofe  and  left  the  dead  ; 

A:  .1  Satan's  empire   fell — 
To-day  the  faints  his   triumph  fprcad, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hofanna  to  th'  anointed  king, 

To  David's  holy  fon, 
Help  us,  O  Lord  ;  defcend  and   bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throna. 

4  Blefs'd  is  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  meflages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  name, 
To  fave  our  (infill  race. 
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5  Hofanna,  in  the  higheft  drains, 

The  church  on  earth  can   raife  ; 
The  higheft  heav'ns,  in  which  he  reigns, 
Shaligive  him  nobler  praife. 

PSALM  1 1 8.     ver.  22,-27.     Short  Metre, 

An  hofanna  for  the  Lord's  day  ;  or,  A  new  Jong  ofjaha- 
tion  by  Chrifl* 

1    OEE  what  a  living  ftone 
O  The  builders  did  refufe  ; 
Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon 
In  fpiteof  envious  Jews. 

Qj  The  fcribe  and  angry  prieft 
Reject  thine  only  Son  ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  fhall  Zion  reft, 
As  the  chief  corner  done. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine, 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes  : 
This  day  declare?  it  all  divine, 
This  day  did  Jefus  rife. 

4  This  is  the  glorious  day 

That  our  Redeemer  made  ; 

Let  us  rejoice,  and/ing,  and  pray, 

Let  all  the  church  be  glad, 

5  Hofanna  to  the  ki 

Of  David's  royal  bl 
Blefs  him,  ye  faints,  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

6  We  blefs  thine  holy  word, 

Which  all  this  grace  difplays  ; 
And  offer  on  thine  after,  Lord, 
Our  facrince  of  praife. 
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PSALM  118.    ver.  22  — 27.     Long  Metre. 

An  hef anna  for  the  Lord's  day  ;  or,  A  new  Jong  cfjafo*- 
Hon  by  ChrijL 

1  T    O,  what  a  glorious  Corner-done 

1  j  The  Jewiih  bu;lders  did  refufe  ! 
But  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon* 
In  fpite  of  envy,  and  the  Jews. 

2  Great  God,  the  work  is  all  divine, 

The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes  ; 

This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thine, 

The  day  that  faw  our  Saviour  rife. 

3  Sinner?  rejoice,  and  faints  be  glad  ; 

Hofanna,  let  his  name  be  blefs'd  ; 
A  thoufand  honors  on  his  head, 

With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory,  red  ! 

4.  In  God's  own  name  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  to  our  dying  race  ; 
Let  the  whole  church  addrefs  their  King 
With  hearts  of  joy,  and  fongs  of  praife. 

I  have  collected  and  difpofed  of  the  mod  ufcful  ver- 
lbs  of  the  cxixth  Pfahn  under  eighteen  different  heads, 
and  formed  a  divine  fong  upon  each  of  them.  But 
the  verfes  are  much  tranfpofed,  to  attain  fotne  degree  of 
connexion. 

In  fome  places,  among  the  word?  Jaw,  commands* 
judgments,  tejii/njnies,  I  have  ufed  go/pel,  word,  truth, 
promifer,  &c.  as  more  agreeable  to  the  New 
Teftamcnt,  and  the  common  language  of  Chriftians, 
and  it  equally  anfwers  the  defign  of  the  Pfalmiit, 
which  was  to  recommend  the  holy  Scripture. 
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PSALM    119.     Firft  part.     Common  Metre. 

The  blefjednefs  of 'faint 's,  and  m'fery  of  firmer*. 

Ver.  1,  2,  3. 

1  "D  LESS'D  are  the  undefil'd  in  heart, 
JD  Whofe  ways  are  right  and  clean  ; 
Who' never  from  thy  law  depart, 

But  fly  from  ev'ry  fin. 

2  Blefs'd  are  the  men  that  keep  thy  word, 

And  praclife  thy  commands  ; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  feek  the  Lord, 
And  ferve  thee  with  their  hands, 
Vcr   165. 

3  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  thy  law  j 

How  firm  their  fouls  abide  ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  fteady  feet  afide, 

Vcr.   6. 

4  Then  (hall  my  heart  have  inward  joy, 

And  keep  my  fcce  from  fhame, 
When  all  thy  ftatutes  I  obey, 
And   honor  all  thy   name. 

Ver.  21,  118. 

5  But  haughty  finners  God  will  hate, 

The  proud  (hall  die  accurs'd  ; 
The  fons  of  falfehood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  the  1 

Ver.  119,  155. 

6  Vile  as  the  drofs  the  wicked  are  : 

And  thofcthat  leave  thy  ways 
Shall  fee  falvation  from  alar, 
But  never  tafte  thy  grace. 

PSALM    119.     Second  part. 

Secret  devotion  and  Jpiritual-mindednefi ;  or,    Conflant 

comterfe  with  God. 

Ver.  14.7,55. 

1   rTHO  thee,  before  the  dawning  light, 

X   My  gracious  Gjd,  I  pray  j 
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I  meditate  thy  name  by  night, 
Aiid  keep  thy  law  by  day. 

Ver.  8 1. 

2  My  fpirit  faints  to  fee  thy  grace, 

Thy  promife  bears  me  up  ; 
And  while  falvatfon  long  delays, 
Thy  word  fupports  my  hope. 
Ver.  164. 

3  Sev'n  times  a  day  I  lift  my  hands, 

And  pay  my  thanks  to  thee  : 
Thy  righteous  providence  demands 
Repeated  praife  from  me. 
Ver.  62. 

4  When  midnight  darknefs  veils  the  fVus, 

I  call  thy  works  to  mind  ; 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rife, 
And  fweet  acceptance  find. 

PSALM    119.     Third  part. 

Profejpons  of  Jineerity,   repeniar.ee,    mid   ohedietiou 

Ver.  57,  60. 

1   rTHHOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  ; 
JL    Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  hade  t'  obey  thy  word, 
And  fuffers  no  delay. 

Ver.  13,  14. 
1   I  chufe  the  path  of  heav'nly  truth, 
And  glory  in  my  choice  : 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  10  rejoice. 

3  The  tefti monies  of.thy  grace, 
I  fet  before  my  eyes  ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  da  glh,'. 

.  there  my  comfort  lies. 
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Ver.  59. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways, 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands, 
And  truft  thy  pard'ning  grace. 
Ver.  94,  112. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,   forever  thine, 

O  fave  thy  fervant,  Lord, 
Thou  art  my  fhield,  my  hiding  p^cc  ; 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 

Ver.  112. 

6  Thou  haft  inclin'd  this  heart  of  mine 

Thy  ftatutes  to  fulfil  ; 
And  thus,  till  mortal  life  fliali  end, 
VVouJd  I  perform  thy  will. 

PSALM    119.     Fourth     part. 
Injiruclion  from    Scripture. 
Ver.  9. 
r  T  TOW  fhall  the  young  fecure  their  hearts, 
JLJL  And  guard  their  lives  from  fin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choiceft  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  confeience  clean. 
Ver.  130. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  fpreadsfuch  light  abroad, 
The  meaneft  fouls  inftruction  find, 
And  raife  their  thoughts  to  God. 
Ver.  105. 

3  'Tis  like  the  fun,  a  heav'nly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day  ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  To  lead  our  way. 

Ver.  99,  100. 
l  The  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  care, 
And  meditate  thy  word, 
Grow  wifer  than  their  teachers  are, 
And  belter  know  the  Lord. 


, 
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Ver.  104.,  113. 
5  Thy  precepts  make  me  t»ruly  wife  \ 
I  hate  the  Tinner's  road  : 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rife, 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 

Ver.  89,  90,  91. 
"6  The  (tarry  heav'ns  thy  rule  obey, 
The  earth  maintains  her  place  ; 
And  thefe  thy  fervants,  night  and  day, 
Thy  fkill  and  pow'r  exprefs. 

7  But  (till  thy  law  and  gofpel,  Lord, 
Have  leifons  more  divine  : 
Not  earth  ftands  firmer  than  thy  word, 
Nor  (tars  fo  nobly  fhine.j 

Ver.  190,  140,  9,  119. 
3  Thy  word  is  cverlall'ing  truth, 
How  pure  is  ev'ry  page  ! 
That  holy  book  (hall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  fupport  our  age. 

PSALM    119.     Fifth  part. 

delight  inferipture;  or,  The  word  of  God  dwelling  In  us, 

Ver.  97. 

OHOWI  love  thy  holy  law  ! 
'  Lis  daily  my  delight : 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

Ver.  148. 
I ;.  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day 
To  meditate  thy  word  : 
My  foul  with  longing  melts  away 

To  hear  thy  gofpel,  Lord.  _ 

Ver.  3,  13,  54. 
Thy  heav'nly  words  my  heart  engage  ! 

A  nd  well  employ  my  tongue  ! 
And,  in  my  tirefoir 
Ykh 

V  2 
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Ver.  19.  103. 

4  Am  I  a  flranger,  or  at  home, 

'Tis  my  perpeteal  feaft  ; 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the  comb. 
So  much  allures  the  tafte. 

Ver/72, 127. 

5  No  treafures  fa  enrich  the  mind  y 

Nor  fhall  thy  word  be  fold 
For  loads  of  fiiver  well  refin'd. 
Nor  heaps  of  choiceft  gold. 

Ver.  28,49,  175. 

6  When  nature  finks,  and  fpirits  droop, 

Thy  promifes  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  fupport  my  hope, 
And  there  I  write  thy  praife. 

PSALM    119.     Sixth  parf.. 

Holinefs  and  comfort  from  the  word, 

Ver.   128. 

1  T    ORD,  I  efteem  thy  judgments  rights 
1  j  And  all  thy  ftatutes  juft  ; 

Thence  I  tmintain  a  conftant  fight 
With  ev'ry  flatt'ring  luft. 

Ver.  97,  9. 

2  Thy  precepts  often  I  furvey  : 

I  keep  thy  law  in  fight, 
Through  all  the  bus'nefs  of  the  dayiv 
To  form  my  actions  right. 
Ver.  62. 

3  My  heart  in  midnight  filence  cries,^ 

"  How  fweet  thy.  comforts  be  I" 
My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rile, 
And  bring  their  thanks  to  thee. 
Ver.  162. 

4  And  when  my  fpirit  drinks  her  fill. 

At  fome  good  word  of  thine, 
Not  mighty  men  that  (hare  il\e  fpoll 
jiyejoyi  compared tq  mine.. 


L 


PSALM    CXIX.  25.B 

PSALM    M9.     Seventh  part. 
Imperfection  of  nature,  and  perfection  offcripture.. 
Ver.  96.  paraphrafed. 
ET  all  the  Heathen  writers  join 
j  To  form  one  perfect  book, 
Great  God,  if  once  compar'd  with  thine, 
How  mean  their  writings  look  ! 

a  Not  the  moft  perfect  rules  they  gave 

Could  (hew  one  fin  forgiv'n, 

Nor  lead  a  ftep  beyond  the  grave  ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heav'n. 

3  I've  feen  an  end  to  what  we  call 
Perfection  here  below ; 
How  fhort  the  pow'rs  of  nature  fall,. 
And  can  no  farther  go. 

4.  Yet  men  would  fain  be  juft  with  God, 
By  works  their  hands  have  wrought ;, 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad,, 
Extend  to  ev'ry  thought. 

5  In  vain  we  boaft  perfection  here, 

While  fin  defiles  our  frame, 
And  finks  our  virtues  down  fo  far,, 
They  fcarce  deferve  the  name. 

6  Our  faith  and  love,  and  ev'ry  grace,. 

Fall  far  below  thy  word  ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteoufnefs 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

PSALM     119.     Eighth  part. 
Tl  e  exd  llency  and  variety  offcripture.. 
Ver.  in.  Paraphrafi  d. 
ORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 
i_j  My  lading  heritage  ; 
The/e  ihall  my  nobUt  pow'rs  rejoice,. 
•   warmeit  thoughts  engage. 
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2  I'll  read  the  hifVries  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  ffght, 
While  through  the  promifes  I  rove, 
With  ever-frefh  delight. 

3  'Tisa  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  fprings  of  life  arife, 
Seeds  of  immortal  blifs  are  fown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  bed  relief  that  mourners  have, 

It  makes  our  forrows  blefs'd  ; 
Our  faireit  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  reft. 

PSALM    119.     Ninth  part. 

Defire  of  knowledge. 

Ver.  64,  68,  18. 
v  HpHY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, 
X    How  good  thy  works  appear  1 
Open  my  eyes  to  read  thy  word, 
And  fee  thy  wonders  there. 
Ver.  73,  125. 
%  My  heart  was  famion'd  by  thy  haed, 
Myfervice  is  thy  due, 
O  !  make  thy  fervant  miderftand 
The  duties  I  mull  do. 

Ver.  19. 
3  Since  I'm  a  flranger  here  below, 
Thy  path,  O  !  do  not  hide  ; 
But  mark  the  road  my  feet  mould  go, 
And  be  my  conftant  guide. 
Ver.  26. 
4,  When  I  confefs'd  my  wand 'ring  ways. 
Thou  heard'ft  my  foul  complain  ; 
Grant  me  the  teachings  of  thv  grace, 
Or  I  (hall  fti 
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Ver.  33,  34. 
;  If  God  to  me  his  ftatutes  (hew, 
Anil  heav'nly  truth  impart, 
His  work  for  ever,  I'll  purfue, 
His  law  (hall  rule  my  heart. 
Ver.  50,  71. 
3  This  was  my  comfort  when  I  bore 
Variety  of  grief ; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more, 
And  fly  to  that  relief. 

Ver.  51. 
7   In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now  ; 
I'll  ne'er  forget  thy  law, 
Nor  let  that  blelfed  gofpel  go, 
Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 
'Ver.  27,  171. 
When  I  have  learn'd  my  Father's  will, 

I'll  teach  the  world  his  ways  ; 
My  thankful  lips,  infpir'd  with  zeal, 
Shall  fing  aloud  his  praife.] 

PSALM    ny.     Tenth  part. 

Pleading  the  promifes. 

Ver.  38,  49. 

BEHOLD  thy  waiting  fervant,  Lord, 
Devoted  to  thy  fear  ; 
Remember  and  confirm  thy  word, 
For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 

Ver.  41,  58,  107. 
Haft  thou  not  fent  falvation  down, 

And  promis'd  quick'ning  grace? 
Doth  not  my  heart  addrefs  thy  throne  r 

»And  yet  thy  love  delays. 
Ver.  1  23,  42. 
Mine  eyes  for  thy  falvation  fail  ; 

O  hear  thy  fervant  up  ; 
Nor  let  the  fcofTing  lip';  prevail, 
Who  dare  reproach  my  hope. 

w 
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Ver.  49,  74. 
4  Didft  thou  not  raife  my  faith,  O  Lord  ? 
Then  let  thy  truth  appear : 
Saints  (hall  rejoice  in  my  reward, 
And  truft  as  well  as  fear. 

PSALM    119.     Eleventh  part. 
Breathing  after  holincfs. 
Ver.  5,  33. 
1   /A  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
\J  To  keep  his  ftatutes  (till ! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will  ! 
Ver.  29. 
a  O  fend  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

Ver.  37,  36. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes  ; 

Let  no  corrupt  defign, 
Nor  covetous  defires,  arife 
Within  this  foul  of  mine. 
Ver.   133. 

4  Order  my  footfteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  fincere ! 
Let  fin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  confeience  clear. 
Ver.  176. 

5  My  foul  hath  gone  too  far  aftray, 

My  feet  too  often  flip  ; 
Yet  fince  I  keep  in  mind  thy  way, 
Reftore  thy  wand 'ring  ihecp. 
Ver.  35. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands, 

'Tis  a  delightful  road  ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  h-ait,  or  hands, 
Offend  againlt  my  God. 
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PSALM    119.     Twelfth  part. 
Breathing  after  comfort  and  deliverance. 

Ver.    153. 

1  A  JTY  GoJ,  confidermy  diftrefs, 
JlVL  Let  mercy  plead  my  caufe  ; 
Though  I  have  fmn'dagainft  thy  grace, 

I  ne'er  forget  thy  laws. 

Ver.  39,  Il6. 

2  Forbid,  forbid  the  fharp  reproach, 

Which  I  foiuftlyfcar'; 
Uphold  my  hfe,  uphold  my  hope's, 
Nor  let  my  lhame  appear. 

Ver.  122,  135. 

3  Be  thou  a  furety,  Lord,  for  me, 

Nor  let  the  proud  opprefs  ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  fervant  fee 
The  fhinings  of  thy  face. 
.  Sr. 

4  My  eyes  with  expectation  fail, 

My   heart   within    me  cries, 
"  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfil, 
"  And  bid  my  comforts  rife  r " 
Ver.  132. 

5  Look  down  upon  my  forrows,  Lord, 

And  fhow  thy  grace  the  fame, 
Thy  tender  mercies  itill  afford 
To  thole  that  love  thy  name. 

PSALM    119.     Thirteenth  part. 

Holy  fear,  and  tendcrnefs  ofconfeicnee. 

Ver.  to. 

1  TX7ITH  my  whole  heart  I've  fought  thy  face, 
V  V    O  let  me  never  dray 
From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  grace,      t 
Nor  tresd  the  tinner's  way. 
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Ver.  ii. 
2  Thy  word  I've  plac'd  within  my  heart,. 
To  keep  my  confcience  clean, 
And  be  an  everlafting  guard 
From  ev'ry  rifing  fin. 

Ver.  63,  53,  15S. 
31m  a  companion  of  the  faints, 
Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord  ; 
My  forrows  rife,,  my  nature  faints, 
When  men  tranfgrefs  thy  word. 
Ver.  161,  163. 

4  While  Tinners  do  thy  gofpel  wrong, 

My  fpirit  ftands  in  awe  ; 
My  foul  abhors  a  lying  tongue, 
But  loves  thy  righteous  law. 
Ver.    161,  120. 

5  My  heart  with  facred  rev'rence   hears 

The  threat'nings  of  thy  word  ; 
My  ftefh  with  holy  trembling  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord. 
Ver.  166,  174. 

6  My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait, 

For  thy  falvation  (till  ; 
W7hile  thy  whole  law  is  my  delight, 
And  I  obey  thy  will. 

P  S  A  L  M    119.     Fourteenth    part. 
Benefit  of  afflictions  y  arid  fupport  under  them* 
Ver.  153,  81,  82. 
j    /CONSIDER  all  my  forrows,    Lord, 
V^  And  thy  dcliv'rance  fend ; 
Mv  foul  for  thy  falvation  faints, 
When  will  my  troubles  end  ? 
Ver.  71. 
n  Yet  I  have  found  'tis  good  for  me 
To  bear  my  Father's  rod  ; 
Affi'.Aions  make  me  learn  thy  law, 
And  live  upon  my  God. 
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Vcr.    50. 
3  This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy, 
When   new  diilrefs  begins, 
I  read  thy  word,  I  run  thy  way, 
And  hate  my  former  fins. 
Ver.  92. 
!£  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight 
When  earthly  joys  were  (led, 
My  foul,  opprefs'd  with  forrows   weight, 
Had  iunk  amongft  the  dead. 
Vcr.  75. 
;J  1  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  are  right, 
Though  they  may  feem  fevere  j 
The  fharpeft  fufFrings  I  endure 
Flow  from  thy  faithful  care. 
Ver.  67. 
3  Before  I  knew  thy  chart  ning  rod 

My  feet  were  apt  to  ftray  ; 
1    But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word, 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

PSALM    119.     Fifteenth  part. 

Holy  refolutions* 

Ver.  93. 

OTHAT  thy  ftatutes  ev'ry  hour 
Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quick'ning   pow'r, 
And  daily  peace  I  find. 

Vcr.  15,  16. 
.  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 
Shall  be  my  fweet  employ  ; 
My  foul  fhall  ne*er  forget  thy  word, 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 
Ver.  32. 
How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands* 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  fin  and  Satan's  hateful  chains. 
And  fet  my  feet  at  forge  ? 
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Ver.  13,  46. 

4  My  lips  with  courage  fliall  declare 

Thy  ftatutes   and  thy  name  ; 
I'll  fpeak  thy  word  though  kings  fhould  h*ar, 
Nor  yield  to  finful  fhame. 

Ver.  61,  69,  70. 

5  Let  bands  of  perfecutors  rife 

To  rob  me  of  my  right, 
Let  pride  and  malice  forge  their  lies, 
Thy  law  is  my  delight. 

Ver.   H5> 
:>  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race, 
Whole  hands  and  hearts  are  ill : 
I  love  my  God,  I  love  his  ways, 
And  muft  obey  his  will. 

PSALM     119.     Sixteenth  part. 
A  prayer  for  quickening  grace. 
Ver.  25,  37. 
"\  /TY  foul  lies  cleaving  to  the  duff  ; 
J.VX  Lord,  give  me  life  divine  : 
From  vain  deiires,  and  ev'ry  luff, 
Turn  off  thefe  eyes  of  mine. 

I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace 

To  fpeed  me  in  thy  way, 
Left  I  fhould  loiter  in  my  race. 

Or  turn  my  feet  affray. 

Ver.    107. 
When  fore  affliclions  prefs  me  down> 

I  need  thy  quick'ning  pow'rs  ; 
Thy  word,  that  I  have  refted  on, 

Shall  help  my  heavieft  hours. 
Ver.  156,40. 
Are  not  thy  mercies  fov'reign  flill, 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  r 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 

To  run  the  heav'nly  road  ? 
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Ver.  159,40. 
Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love, 

And  long  to  fee  thy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  flow  my  fpirits  move 

Without  enlivening  grace ! 
Ver.  93. 
Then  fhall  I  love  thy  gofpel  more, 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
When  I  have  felt  it's  quick'ning  pow'r 

To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

SALM    119.     Seventeenth  part.     Long  Metre. 

Grace  Jhining  in  difficulties  and  trials, 
Ver.  14.3,  28. 

WHEN  pain  and  anguifh  feize  me,  Lord, 
All  my  fupport  is  from  thy  word  : 
|My  foul  diffolves  for  heavinefs  ; 
lUphold  me  with  thy  ftrength'ning  grace. 

Ver.  51.  69,  no. 
|The  proud  have  fram'd  their  feoffs  and  ties,     * 
They  watch  my  feet  with  envious  eyes, 
They  tempt  my  foul  to  fnares  and  iin  ; 
Yet  thy  commands  I  ne'er  decline. 

Ver.  161,78. 
They  hate  me,  Lord,  without  a  caufe, 
They  hate  to  fee  me  love  thy  laws  ; 
jRut  I  will  truft  and  fear  thy  name, 
Till  pride  and  malice  die  with  fhamc. 

PSALM    119.     Lad  part. 

iSItfied  afflifiions  ;  or,  Delight  in  the  word  of  GaL 
Ver.  67,  50. 

FATHER,  I  blefs  thy  gentle  hand  ; 
How  kind  was  thy  chaftifing  rod, 
That  fore'd  my  confeience  to  a  fhnd, 
And  brought  my  wand'ring  foul  to  God  ! 
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2  Foolifh  and  vain,  I  went  aftray, 

Ere  I  had  felt  thy  fcourges,  Lord, 
I  left  my  guide,  and  loft  my  way  : 
Eut  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word. 
Ver.  71. 

3  'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke, 

For  pride  is  apt  to  rife  and  fwell  ; 
'Tis  good  to  bear  my  father's  ftroke, 
That  I  might  learn  his  ftatutes  well. 
Ver.  72. 

4  The  law  that  ifTues  from  thy  mouth 

Shall  raife  my  cheerful  paffions  more 
Than  all  the  treafures  of  the  fouth, 
Or  richeft  hills  of  golden  ore. 
Ver.  73. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame, 

Thy  fpirit  form'd  my  foul  within  : 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  name, 
And  guard  me  fafe  from  death  and  fin. 
Ver.  74. 

6  Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord 

At  my  falvation  iriall  rejoice  ; 
For  I  have  trufted  in  thy  word, 

And  made  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 

PSALM    120.     Common  Metre. 

Complaint  of  quarrelfome  neighbours  ;  or,  A  devout  zvijh- 
for  peace. 

1  r"pKOU  God  of  love,  thou  ever-blefr, 

A    Pity  my  fmT'ring  ftate  ; 
When  wilt  thou  fet  my  foul  at  reft, 
From  lips  that  love  deceit  ? 

2  Hai  nine  !  My  ('ays  arc  caft 

Among  i he  fi 
Wfiofe  nev  r-ceafing  quarrel's  wafte 
My  gdlden  hours  of  Hie. 
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3  Oh  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place, 

How  would  I  choofe  to  dwell 

In  fome  wide  lonefome  wildernefs, 

And  leave  thefe  gates  of  hell  ? 

4  Peace  is  the  blefling  that  I  feek, 

How  lovely  are  its  charms  ! 
I  am  for  peace  ;  but  when  I  fpeak, 
They  all  declare  for  arms. 

5  New  paflions  ftill  their  fouls  engage, 

And  keep  their  malice  ftrong  : 
What  [hall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  devouring  tongue  ! 

6  Should  burning  arrows  fmite  thee  through, 
Stricl:  juftice  would  approve  ; 

But  I  would  rather  fpare  my  foe, 
And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

PSALM    i2i.     Long  Metre, 
Divine  protettion. 

UP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
TV  eternal  hills  beyond  the  fkies  \ 
Thence  all  her  help  my  foul  derives  ; 
There  my  almighty  refuge  lives. 

He  lives  ;  the  everlafting  God, 
That  built  the  world,  that  fpread  the  flood  ; 
The  heav.'us,  with  all  their  holt,  he  made, 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way  ; 
His  morning  fmiles  adorn  the  day  : 
He  fpreads  the  ev'ning  veil,  and  keeps 
The  iilent  hours  while  Ifrael  ileeps. 

Ifrael,  a  name  divinely  b'eft, 
May  rife  fecure,  fccurely  ne(t  ; 
Thy  holy  guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  f  lumber,  nor  furprjfe. 
W  i 
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5  No  fun  fhall  fmite  thy  head  by  day, 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  fickly  ray 
Shall  blait  thy  couch  ;  no  baleful  fhr 
Darts  his  malignant  fire  fo  far. 

6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  burn, 
Still  thou  {halt  go,  and  mil  return  ; 
Safe  in  the  Lord  !  his  heav'nly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  fnare. 

7  On  thee  foul  fpirits  have  no  power : 
And  in  thy  laft  departing  hour, 
Angels,  that  trace  the  airy  road, 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 

PSALM   121.     Common  Metre. 
Prefervation  by  day  and  night. 
•j  rTPO  heav'n  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes, 
JL     There  all  my  hopes  are  laid  : 
The  Lord  that  built  the  earth  and  Ikies 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

£  Their  ftedfaft  feet  fhall  never  fall, 
Whom  he  defigns  to  keep  ; 
His  ear  attends  the  fofteft  call  ; 
His  eyes  can  never  ilecp. 

3  He  will  fuftain  our  weaken1  powers 

With  his  almighty  arm, 
And  watch  our  moft  unguarded  hours 
Againft  furprifing  harm. 

4  Ifrael  rejoice,  and  reft  fecure, 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord  : 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

5  Nor  fcorching  fun,  nor  fickly  moon 

Shall  have  its  leave  fo  fmite  : 
He  ihields  thy  head  from  burning  noon, 
From  blalthig  damps  at  i\. 
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)  He  guards  thy  foul,  he  keeps  thy  breath, 
Where  thickeit  dangers  come  ; 
Go  and  return,  fecure  from  death, 
Till  God  commands  thee  home. 

PSALM    1 3 jr.     As  the  148th Pfalm 

God  our  preferver. 

UPWARD  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
From  God  is  all  my  aid  ; 
The  God  that  built  the  Ikies, 

And  earth  and  nature  made  y 
God  is  the  tower. 
To  which  I  fly  : 
His  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

5  My  feet  fhall  never  Aide, 

And  fall  in  fatal  Inares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide. 
Defends  me  from  my  fear** 
Thofe  wakeful  eyes, 
That  never  fleep, 
Shall  Ifrael  keep, 
When  dangers  rife, 

No  burning  heats  by  day, 

Nor  blafls  of  evening  air,  v 

Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there  ; 
Thou  art  my  fun, 
And  thou  my  {hade, 
To  guard  my  head 
By  night  or  noon. 

Haft  thcu-  not  given  thy  word' 

To  fave  my  foul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  truft  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath  ; 
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I'll  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die, 
Till  from  on  high 

Thou  call  me  home. 

PSALM    122.    Common  Metre, 

Going  to  church*   : 

I   TTOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
JLjl  My  friends  devoutly  fay, 
«  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
"  And  keep  the  folemn  day." 

1  I  love  the  gates,  I  love  the  road  ; 
The  church,  adorn'd  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  fhew  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joy  unknown, 

The  holy  tribes  repair ; 
The  fon  of  David  holds  his  throne^ 
And  fits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praifes  and  complaifits  ; 

And,  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  finners  from  the  faints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  facred  place, 

And  joy  a  conftant  gueit ! 
With  holy  gifts  and  heav'nly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  bleli  ! 

6  My  foul  (hall  pray  for  Zion  Rill, 

While  life  or  breath  remains  ; 
There  my  befl  friends  my  kindred  dwejf, 
There  God  my  Saviour  ret  cm 
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PSALM    122.     Proper  tu^e. 
Going  to  church. 
OW  pleas'd  and  blefs'd  was  I, 


To  hear  the  people  cry, 
f  Come,  let  us  feek  our  God  to-day  !" 

Yes — with  a  chearful  zeal 

We  hade  to  Zion's  hill, 
\rA  there  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorn'd  with  wondrous  grace, 

md  walls  of  ftrength  embrace  thee  round  .£. 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear 
To  pray,  and  praife,  and  hear,, 
he  facred  gofpel's  joyful  found. 

3  There  David's  greater  fon 
Has  fix'd  his  royal  throne, 

le  fits  for  grace  and  judgment  there  ; 

He  bids  the  faints  be  glad, 

He  makes  the  (inner  (ad, 
nd  humble  fouls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 

'o  blcfs  the  foul  of  every  guefl: ; 

The  man  that  feeks  thy  peace. 

And  wifhes  thine  increase, 
thoufand  bleflings  on  him  reft. 

5  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 
"  Peace  to  this  facred  houfe  !" 

For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell ; 
"  And  fmce  mv  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  his  bled  abode, 
My  foul  (hall ever  love  thee  well." 
Repeat  the  ^.thjlanza  to  complete  the  : 
X 
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PSALM    123.     Common  Metre. 

Pleading  with  fubmiffion. 

i  /~\  THOU  whofe  grace  and  juftice  reign, 
V^/  Enthron'd  above  the  fkies, 
To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain, 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

g,  As  fervants  watch  their  mailer's  hand, 
And  fear  the  angry  ftroke  ; 
Or  maids  before  their  miftrefs  ftand. 
And  wait  a  peaceful  look. 

3  So  for  our  fins,  we  juftly  feel 
Thy  difcipline,  O  God  ; 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  ftilj, 
'Till  thou  remove  the  rod. 

/).  Thofe  that  in  wealth  and  pleafure  live* 
Our  daily  groans  deride, 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Prem  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foes  infult  us,  but  our  hope 
In  thy  compaHion  lies  ; 
This  thought  fhall  bear  our  fpirits  up, 
That  God  will  not  defpife. 

PSALM    1 24.     Common  Metre. 

God  gives  victory. 

1  T  TAD  not  the  God  of  truth  and  love, 
XJL  When  hofts  againft  us  rofe, 
Difplay'd  his  vengeance  from  above, 

And  crum'd  the  conquering  foes. 

2  Their  armies,  like  a  raging  flood, 

Had  fwept  the  guardlefs  lu 
Deftroy'd  on  earth  his  blefs'd  abod?, 
And  Vhelm'd  our  feeble  band. 
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3  But  fafe  beneath  his  fpreading  (hield 

Hisfons  fecurely  ait, 
Defy  the  dangers  of  the  field. 

And  bare  the  fearltfs  bread.  # 

4  And  now  our  fouls  fhall  blefs  the  Lord, 

Who  broke  the  deadly  fnare  ; 
Who  fav'd  us  from  the  murd'ring  fworcf, 
And  made  our  lives  his  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 

Who  form'd  the  heav'ns  above  ; 
He  that  fupports  the;r  wondrous  frame, 
Can  guard  his- -church  by  love. 

P  S  A  L  M    125.    Common  Metre. 
fitin/s    trial  and  fafdy. 

1  T  TNSHAKEN  as  the  facred  hill, 

l^J    And  firm  as  mountains  Hand, 
Firm,  as  a  rock,  the  foul  fhall  reft 
That  trufis  th'  almighty  hand. 

2  Not  WaHs  nor  lulls  could  guard  fo  well 

Old  Salem's  happy  ground, 

As  thofe  eternil  arms  of  love, 

That  eve'ry  faint  furround. 

3  While  tyrant?  are  a  fmaiting  fcourgr,< 

rl'o  drive  them  near  to  God, 
Divine  companion  will  alfuagc 
The  fury  of  the  rod. 

4  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  fouls  fincere, 

And  lead  them  fafely  on 
To  the  bright  gates  of  paradife, 
Where  Chnft.  their  Lord  is  gone. 

5  But  if  we  trace  thofe  crooked  ways 

That  the  old  ferpent  drew, 
The  wrath  that  drove  him  firft  to  hell 
Shall  fmite  his  foil* wer.s  too. 
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PSALM    125.     Short  Metre. 

The  faint's  trial  and  fafdy  ;  or,  Moderated  aflliclioui 

2    TT'IRM  and  unmov'd  arc  they 
A     That  red  their  fouls  on  God  : 
Firm  as  the  mount  where  David  dwelt, 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

2  As  mountains  flood  to  guard 

The  city's  facred  ground, 
So  God  and  his  almighty  love 
Embrace  his  faints  around. 

3  What  though  the  Father's  rod 

Drop  a  chaftifmg  ftroke, 
Yet,  left  it  wound  their  fouls  to  deep, 
Its  fury  mall  be  broke. 

.}.  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  thofe 
Whofe  faith  and  pious  fear, 
Whofe  hope  and  love,  and  ev'ry  grace? 
Proclaim  their  hearts  fincere. 

5  Nor  fhall  the  tvrant's  rage 

Too  long  opprefs  the  faint ; 

The  God  of  Ifrael  will  fupport 

His  children,  left  they  faint. 

6  But  if  ourflavifh  fear 

Will  chufe  the  road  to  hell, 
We  muft  expect  our  portion  there, 
Where  bolder  nnners  dwell. 

PSALM    126.     Long  Metre, 

Surprifing  aace. 

r  T  X  THEN  God  reftor'u  our  captive  (late, 
V  V    Joy  was  our  fong,  and  grace  our  theme  j 
The  grace  beyond  our  hopes  lb  iircar, 
That  joy  appear'd  a  pleating  <!kuui. 
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2  The  fcoffer  owns  thy  hand,  and  pays 
Unwilling  honors  to  thy  name  ; 
While  we  with  pleafure  ihout  thy  praife, 
With  cheerful  notes  thy  love  proclaim. 

5  When  we  review  our  difmal  fears, 

'Tvvas  hard  to  think  they'll  vanifh  fo ; 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  tears, 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

.  The  man  that  in  his  furrow*d  field, 

His  fcatter'd  feed  with  fadnefs  leaves?' 

,   Will  fhout  to  fee  the  harveft  yield 
A  welcome  load  of  joyful  (heaves. 

PSALM    126.     Common  Metre. 

~he  joy  of  a  remarkable  converfion  ;  or,   melancholy  rt~ 
moved. 

WHEN  God  reveal'd  his  gracious  name* 
And  chang'd  my  mournful  Itate, 
My  rapture  feem'd  a  pleafing  dream, 
The  grace  appear'd  fo  great. 

The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

And  did  thy  hand  confefs ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  drains, 

And  fung  furprifing  grace. 

"  Great  is  the  work/'  my  neighbours  cry'd, 

And  own'd  the  pow'r  divine : 
M  Great  is  the  work/'  my  heart  reply'd, 

"  And  be  the  glory  thine/' 

The  Lord  cau  clear  the  darken:  fldc-s, 

Can  give  us  day  for  night  ; 
Make  t3i  ops  of  facred  forrow  rife 

T*.  rivers  of  delight, 
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5  Let  thofe  that  fow  in  fadnefs  wait 

'Till  the  fair  harveft  come, 
They  (hall  confefs  their  iheaves  are  great, 
And  fhout  the  blelhngs  home. 

6  Though  feed  lie  bury'd  long  in  duft, 

It  fha'n't  deceive  their  hope  ! 
The  precious  grain  cap  ne'er  be  loft, 
For  grace  infures  the  crop. 

PSALM    127.     Long  Metre. 

The  bhjjing  of  God  on  the  bufincfs  and  comforts  of 

2    TF  God  fucceed  not,  all  the.  coft 

JL  And  pains  to  build  the  houfe  are  loft ; 

If  God  the  city  will   not  keep 

The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  fieep. 

2  What  though  we  rife  before  the  fun, 
And  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done, 
Careful  and  fparing  eat  our  bread, 
To  fluin  that  poverty  we  dread. 

3  'Tis  all  in  vain,  'till  God  hath  blefs'd  j 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  reft  ; 
On  God,"  our  fov'reign,  ftill  depends 
Our  joy  in  children  3nd  in  friends. 

4.  Happy  the  man  to  whom  he  fends 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends  : 
How  fweet  our  daily  comforts  prove 
When  they  are  feafon'd  with  his  love  ! 

P  S  A  L  M    127..   Common  Metre, 

God  all  in  all. 


I 


IF  God  to  build  the  houfe  deny, 
The  builders  work  in  vain  ; 
And  towns,  without  his  wakeful  eye, 
An  ufelefs  watch  maintain. 
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Before  the  morning  beams  arife, 

Your  painful  work  renew, 
And  till  the  (tars  afcend  the  ikies 

Your  tirefome  toil  purfue. 

Short  be  your ileep,  and  coarfe  your  fare ; 

In  vain,  'till  God  has  blefs'd  ; 
But  if  his  fmiles  attend  your  care, 

You  (hall  have  food  and  rdt. 

Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends, 

Shall  real  bleffings  prove, 
Nor  all  the  earthly  joys  he  fends, 

If  fenf  without  his  love. 

PSALM    128.     Common  Metre. 
Family  blefjings. 

O  HAPPY  man,  whole  foul  is  fill'd 
With  zeal  and  rev'rend  awe  ! 
1  His  lips  to  God  their  honors  yield, 
His  life  adorns  the  law. 

A  careful  providence  (hall  (land 

And  evef  guard  thy  head, 
Shall  on  the  labors  of  thy  hand 

Its  kindly  bleflinge  ilied. 

Thy  wife  fhall  be  a  fruitful  vine ; 
^  Thy  children,  round  thy  board, 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honor,  (hine, 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

The  Lord  (hall  thy  bed  hopes  fulfil. 

For  months  and  years  to  come  ; 
The  Lord  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill 

Shall  fend  thee  bleftings  home. 

This  is  the  man  whole  happy  eyes 

Shall  fee  his  houfe  increafe, 
Shall  fee  the  finking  church  arife, 
;.ii  leave  the  world  in  peace. 
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PSALM    129.     Common  Metre. 
Persecutors  purujhed. 
I   T  TP  from  my  youth,  may  Ifrael  fay, 
\^J   Have  I  been  nurs'd  in  tears  ; 
My  griefs  were  conftant  as  the  day, 
And  tedious  as  the  years. 

.2  Up  from  my  youth  I  bore  the  rage 
Of  all  the  fonsofftrife  ; 
Oft  they  aiTail'd  my  riper  age, 
But  God  preferv'd  my  life. 

3  O'er  all  my  frame  their  cruel  dart 

Ito  painful  wounds  imprefs'd  ; 
Hourly  they  vex'd  my  fainting  heart, 
Nor  let  my  forrows  reft. 

4  The  Lord  grew  angry  on  hi.;  throne, 

And,  with  impartial  eye, 
Meafur'd  the  mi f chiefs  they  had  done, 
Then  let  his  arrows  fly, 

5  How  was  their  infolence  furpris'd, 

To  hear  his  thunders  roll ! 
And  all  the  foes  of  Zion  feiz'd 
With  horror  to  the  foul. 

6  Thus  fhall  the  men  that  hate  the  faints 

Be  blafted  from  the  flcy  ; 
Their  glory  fades,  -their  courage  faints, 
A  nd  all  their  profpedts  die. 

[7  What  though  they  flourifh  tall  and  fair. 
They  have  no  root  beneath  ; 
Their  growth  fha!l  perifh  in  defpair, 
And  lie  defpis'd  in  death.] 

1 )  corn  that  on  the  houfe-top  ftands, 
No  hope  of  harveft  give?  ; 
The  reaper  ne'er  {hall  fill  his  hands, 
N  fold  the  ;; 
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PSALM    130.     Common  Metre. 
Pardming  grace. 
I  /~\UT  of  the  deeps  of  long  diftrefs, 
\^J  The  borders  of  defpair, 
I  fent  my  cries  to  feek  thy  grace, 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 

l  Great  God,  mould  thy  feverereye, 
And  thine  impartial  hand, 
Mark  and  revenge  iniquity, 
No  mortal  fleih  could  ftand. 

;  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 
For  crimes  of  high  degree  ; 
Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  his  blood 
To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

4  I  wait  for  thy  falvation,  Lord, 

With  ftrong  defires  I  wait ; 
My  foul,  invited  by  thy  word, 
(i       Stands  watching  at  thy  gate. 

5  Juft  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  fkies, 
Watch  the  jirft  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes. 

So  waits  my  foul  to  fee  thy  grace, 

And,  more  intent  than  they, 
Meets  the  firft  openings  of  thy  face, 

And  finds  a  brighter  day.] 

Then  in  the  Lord  let  Ifrael  truft, 

Let  Ifrael  feek  his  face  ; 
The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  juft, 

And  plenteous  is  his  grace. 

There's  (u\\  redemption  at  his  throne 
F;>r  iinners  long  enflav'd  ; 
he  great  Redeemer  is  his  (on  : 
n-1  Ifrael  mall  be  kv'd. 

Y    n 
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PSALM  130.     Long  Metre. 
Pardoning  grace. 

1  T7ROM  deep  diftrefs  and  troubled  thoughts, 
Jl    To  thee,  my  God,  I  rais'd  my  cries  : 

If  thou  feverely  mark  our  faults, 
No  flefh  can  ftand  before  thine  eyes. 

2  But  thou  haft  built  thy  throne  of  grace 
Free  to  difpenfe  thy  pardons  there, 
That  Tinners  may  approach  thy  face, 
And  hope,  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 

And  long  and  wifh  for  breaking  day— -• 
So  waits  my  foul  before  thy  gate  ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  difplay  ? 

4  My  truft  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word, 
Nor  mail  I  truft  thy  word  in  vain  : 
Let  mourning  fouls  addrefs  the  Lord? 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

5  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace, 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son  : 
He  turns  our  feet  frum  finful  ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

PSALM    131.     Common  Metre* 

Humility  and  Jubmijfion. 

I    T  S'there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 
JL  Search,  gracious  God,  and  fee  \t 
Or  do  I  aft  a  haughty  part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

a  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  ftill* 
An  (all  my  carriage  mild, 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  vviU> 

Ai  .   i 
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The  patient  foul,  the  lowly  mind, 

Shall  have  a  large  reward  : 
Let  faints  in  forrow  lie  refign'd, 

And  truft  a  faithful  Lord. 

S  A  L  M    132.     ver.  5,  13,— 18.  Long  Metre* 
At  tbejcttlement  of  a  church  ;  or,  The  ordination  of  a  minijleu 

WHERE  (hall  we  go  to  feek  and  find 
An  habitation  for  our  God  \ 
A  dwelling  for  th'  eternal  mind 

Among  the  fons  of  flefh  and  blood  ? 

>  The  God  of  Jacob  chofe  the  hill 
Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  reft  ; 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  ftill, 

His  church  is  with  his  prefence  blefs'd. 

U  Here  I  will  fix  my  gracious  throne, 
"  And  reign  forever,"  faith  the  Lord  ; 

"  Here  fhall  my  pow'r  and  love  be  known, 
"  And  bleflings  fhall  attend  my  word. 

.  "  Here  will  I  meet  the  hungry  poor, 

"  And  fill  their  fouls  with  living  bread; 
"  Sinners,  that  wait  before  my  door, 
"  With  fweet  provifions  fliall  be  fed. 

"  Girded  with  truth,  and  cloath'd  with  grace, 
"  My  priefts,  my  ministers,  (hall  ihine  : 

"  Not  Aaron,  in  his  coftly  drefs, 
M  Appears  fo  glorious  and  divine. 

"  The  faints,  unable  to  contain 

"  Their  inward  joys,  (hall  fhout  and  ling  ; 

"  The  Son  of  David  here  ihall  reign. 
"  And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King." 

7  Jefus  mall  fee  a  num'rous  feed 

Born  here,  r  uphold  his  glorious  name  ; 
His  crown  lhall  rlouriih  on  his  head, 
While  all  his  fc  $:c  ;'..  i.a  mane.] 
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PSALM  132.  ver.4,  5,7,8, 15— 17.  Com.  Met  1 
A  church  ejiablijhed. 

1  TVTO  Aeep  nor  flumber  to  his  eyes 
jS\   Good  David  would  afford, 
'Till  he  had  found  below  the  ikies 

A  dwelling  for  the  Lord. 

2  The  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  his  name, 

His  ark  was  fettled  there  : 
And  there  th'  afTembled  nation  came 
To  worfhip  thrice  a  year. 

2  We  trace  no  more  thofe  toiifome  ways, 
Nor  wander  far  abroad  ; 
Wnere'er  thy  people  meet  for  praife, 
There  is  a  houfe  for  God.  j 
PAUSE. 

4  Arife,  O  King  of  grace,  arife, 

And  enter  to  thy  reft, 
Lo  !  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes, 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blefs'd. 

5  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word  ; 

All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 

Could  no  fuch  grace  afford. 

6  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows, 

Here  let  thy  praife  be  fpread  ; 
£icfs  the  provifions  of  thy  houfe, 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

7  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 

Let  God's  anointed  fhine  ; 
Juftice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  pow'r  divine. 

8  Here  let  him  hold  a  lading  throne  ; 

And  as  his  kingdom  grows, 

rn  his  crown, 
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P  S  A  L  M   133.     Common  Metre. 
Brotherly  live. 

1  T    O !  what  an  entertaining  fight 

1  j  Thofe  friendly  brethren  prove, 
Whofe  cheerful  hearts  in  bands  unite 
Of  harmony  and  love, 

2  Where  dreams  of  blifs  from  Chrift  the  fpring 

Defcend  to  ev'ry  foul, 
And  heav'nly  peace  with  balmy  wing 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole; 

I  *Tis  like  the  oil  divinely  fweet 
On  Aaron's  rev 'rend  head, 
The  trickling  drops  perfum'd  his  feet* 
And  o'er  his  garments  fpread. 

1  'Tis  pleafant  as  the  morning  dews 
That  fall  on  Zion's  hill, 
Where  God  his  mildeft  glory  (hews. 
And  makes  his  grace  diftil. 

PSALM    133.     Short  Metre. 
Ismmunion  of  faint  s\  or ',  Love  and  worjhip  in  a  fatw'!** 

BLESS'D  are  the  fons  of  peace, 
Whofe  hearts  and  hopes  are  one, 
Whofe  kind  defigns  to  ferve  and  pleafe 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

:  Blefs'd  is  the  pious  houfe 

Where  zeal  and  friendfhip  meet, 
Their  fongs  of  praife,  their  mingled -vows* 
Make  their  communion  fweet. 


Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head 
They  pour'd  the  rich  perfume, 

The  oil  through  all  his  raiment  fprea& 
And  pleafure  fuTd  the  room. 
Y 
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£  Thus  on  the  heav'nly  hills 

The  faints  are  bkfs'd  above, 
ta    Where  joy,  like  morning  dew,  diftils, 

And  all  the  air  is  loye. 

PSALM    133.     As  the  i22dPfalgn 
The  blejfmgs  cffriendjhip. 

1  TtOW  pleafant  'tis  to  fee 
XI  Kindred  and  friends  agree, 
J£ach  in  his  proper  ftation  move, 

And  each  fulfil  his  part 
With  fympathifing  heart, 
In  all  the  cajes  of  life  and  love. 

2  'Tis  like  an  ointment  fhed 

On  Aaron's  facred  head, 
Divinely  rich,  divinely  fweet  ; 

The  oil  through  all  the  room 

Diffus'd  a  choice  perfume, 
Ran  thro4  his  robes,  and  blefs'd  his  feet. 

3  Like  fruitful  ihowers  of  rain 

That  water  all  the  plain, 
Defcending  from  the  neighbouring  hills  ; 

Suchftreams  of  pleafure  roll 

Thro'  cv'ry  friendly  foul, 
Where  love  like  heav'nly  dew  diftils. 
Repeat  thefirjljlanza  to  complete  the  tune* 

PSALM    134.     Common  Metre. 

Daily  and  nightly  devotions \ 

l  "\TE  that  obey  th'  immortal  king, 
JL    Attend  his  holy  place  ; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  pow'r, 
A^Jbkfc  his  wondrous  grace* 


! 
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Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning  light, 

And  fend  your  fouls  on  high  ; 
Raife  your  admiring  thoughts  by  night 

Above  the  i'larry  iky. 

The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts 

With  rays  of  quick'ning  grace  ; 
The  God  that  fpreads  the  heav'ns  abroad. 

And  rules  the  fv/elling  feas. 

fSALM    135.    ver.  I,— 4,  U,  19—  21.    Firftpai*. 
Long  Metre. 

The  CJjurch  is  God's,  houfe  and  care, 

PRAISE  ye  the  Loid,  exalt  his  name, 
Wluie  in  his  earthly  courts  ye  wait, 
Ye  faints  that  to  hic  houfe  belong 
Or  Hand  attending  at  his  gate. 

Praife  ye  the  Lor  J,  the  Lord  is  go 
To  praiie  his  nume  u  fweet  employ 

Ifrael  he  chofe  of  old,  and  lliil 
His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy, 

The  Lord  himfelf  will  judge  his  frrnts  ; 

He  treat?  hi^  f-rvants  as  his  friends  ; 
And  when  he  hears  their  fore  compiaintf, 

Repents  the  forrowb  that  he  fen 

Til  rough  eV'ry  age  the  Lord  declares 

Hi--  name,  and  breaks  th'  oppreflbr's  rod  ; 

He  gives  his  fuifcring  ferv  ants  reft, 

And  will  be  known  th'  Almighty  God, 

Blefs  ye  the  Lord,  who  tafte  his  love, 

People  and  priefts  exalt  his  name  r 
.Amongft  his  faints  he  ever  dwells  ^ 

jriis  chujej)  is  his  Jerusalem. 
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PSALM    135.     ver.  5 — 12.     Second  part. 

*The  uorks  of  creation,  providence,  redemption  of  Jfrady 
and  defxruclion  of  enemies, 

3   /^  REAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high 
v_X  Above  all  powers  and  every  throne  ; 
Whate'er  he  pleafe  in  earth  and  fea, 
Or  heav'n,  or  hell,  his  hand  hath  done. 

2  At  his  command  the  vapours  rife, 

The  light'nings  flafh,  the  thunders  roar  '5 
He  pours  the  rain,  he  brings  the  wind 
And  tempeft  from  his  airy  frcre. 

3  *Twa:  he  thofe  dreadful  tokens  fen t, 

O  Egypt,  thro'  thy  ftubborn  land ; 
When  all  thy  firft-born,  beads  2nd  raert, 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  hand. 

4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings 

He  flew,  and  their  whole  country  gave 
To  Jfrael,  whom  his  hand  redeem'd, 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  flave. 

^  His  power  the  fame,  the  fame  his  grace, 
That  fave«  us  from  the  hods  of  hell : 
And  heav'n  he  gives  us  to  poflefs, 
Whence  thofe  spoliate  angels  fell. 

P  S  A  L  M     135.     Common  Metre. 
Praife  due  to  God,  net  to  idols. 

1  \  WAKE,  ye  faints — To  praife  your  King* 
JLJk.  Your  fweeteft  pafllons  raife  ; 
Your  pious  pleafure,  while  you  fing, 

Increafmg  with  the  praife. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord  ;  and  works  unknown 

Are  his  divine  employ  : 
But  (till  his  faints  are  near  his  throne, 
His  treafure  and  his  joy. 
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Heav'n,  earth,  and  fca  confefs  his  hand ; 

He  bids  the  vapours  rife  ! 
Light'ning  and  ftorm  at  his  command, 

Sweep  thro'  the  founding  ikies. 

All  pow'r  that  gods  or  kings  have  claimM 

Is  found  with  him  alone  ; 
But  heathen  gods  fhculd  ne'er  be  nam*d 

Where  our  Jehovah's  known. 

Which  of  the  flocks  and  ftones  they  truffc 

Can  give  them  mowers  of  rain  ? 
In  vain  they  worfhip  giitt'ring  duif, 

And  pray  to  God  in  vain. 

5  Their  gods  have  tongues  that  foeechlefs  prove, 
Such  as  their  makers  gave : 
Their  feet  were  never  form'd  to  move, 
Nor  hands  have  power  to  fave. 

Blind  are  their  eyes,  their  ears  are  deaf, 

Nor  hear  when  mortals  pray  ; 
Mortals,  that  wait  for  their  relief. 

Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they.j 

Ye  nations,  know  the  living  God, 

Serve  him  with  faith  and  fear  ; 
He  makes  the  churches  his  abode, 

And  claims  your  honors  there. 

PSALM    136.     Common  Metre. 

id's  wonders  of  creation,  providence,  redemption  of If  ret* 
el,  and fa  hat  ion  of  bis  people. 

C^  I VE  thanks  to  God,  the  fov'reign  Lord  ; 
X  •*  His  mercies  (till  endure  ;*' 
And  be  the  King  of  kings  ador'd, 
"  Hi*  truth  is  ever  fure.  4Rt 
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2  What  wonders  hath  his  wifdom  done  ? 

"  How  mightv  is  his  hand  r" 
Heav'n,  earth,  and  fea,  he  fram'd  alone; 
"  How  wide  is  his  command  I" 

3  The  fun  fupplies  the  day  with  iight ; 

"  How  bright  his  counfels  mine!'* 
The  moon  and  ftars  adorn  the  night  ; 
•'  His  works  are  all  divine/' 
[4  He  ftruck  the  fons  of  Egypt  dead  ; 
"  Hew  dreadful  is  his  rod  \9i 
And  thence,  with  joy,  his  people  led  ; 
"  How  gracions  is  our  God  !" 
5  He  cleft  the  fwelling  fea  in  two  ; 
"  His  arm  rs  great  in  might  •" 
And  gave  the  tribes  a  paflfage  through  : 
"  His  pow'r  and  grace  unite." 
h  But  Pharaoh's  army  there  he  drown'd  ; 
"  How  glorious  are  his  ways  ! 
And  brought  his  faints  thro'  defert  ground  ! 
"  Eternal  be  his  praife." 
7  Great  monarchs  fell  beneath  his  hand  ; 
V  Victorious  is  his  fword  ;" 
While  Ifrael  took  the  protnisM  land  ; 
"  And  faithful  is  his  word.] 
3  He  fawj&e  nations  dead  in  fin  ; 
"  He  felt  his  pity  move  ," 
How  fad  the  i\  ite  the  world  was  in  I 
"  How  boundlefs  was  "his  love  V* 

9  He  fent  to  '>'■■  ,•  us  from  our  woe ; 

"  Hisjgoodnei>  never  fails  ;*■ 
From  death  and  hell,  and  ev'ry  foe  ; 
"  And  [till  his  grace  prevails." 

10  Give  thanks  to  God,  the  heav'nly  king; 

"  His  mercies  {till  endure  :" 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  praifes  fing  J 
v  His  tiutfr  is  ever  fure*" 
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PSALM    136.     As  the  148th  Pfahxi. 

1   /~1  IVE  thanks  to  God  mod  high, 
VJT  The  univerfal  Lord  ; 
The  fov*reign  King  of  kings  ; 
And  be  his  grace  ador'd. 
41  His  pow'r  and  grace 
"  Are  ftill  the  fame; 
"  And  let  his  name 

"  Have  endlefs  praife." 

£.  How  mighty  is  his  hand  ! 

What  wonders  hath  he  done ! 
He  form'd  the  earth  and  feas, 
And  fprcad  the  heav'ns  alone. 

"  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
"  Shall  ftill  endure ; 
u  And  ever  fure 
u  Abides  thy  word.3' 

3  His  wifdom  fram'd  the  fun 

To  crown  the  day  with  light ; 
The  moon  and  twinkling  ftars 
To  cheer  the  darkfome  night. 

"  His  povv'r  and  grace 
"Are  dill  the  fame; 
'■  And  let  his  name 
u  Have  endlefs  praife.3' 

4  He  fmote  the  firft-born  fons, 
The  flow'r  of  Egypt,  dead  ; 
And  thence  his  chofen  tribes  •* 
With  joy  and  glory  led. 
44  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
0  Shall  ftill  endure  \ 
il  And  ever  fure 
i  s  thy  word," 


,84  P  S  A  L  M    CXXXVL 

5  His  pow'r  and  lifted  rod 

Cleft  the  red  fea  in  two  ; 
And  for  his  people  made 

A  wondrous  paiTage  through, 

°  His  pow'r  and  grace 
'<  Are  [till  the  fame  ; 
•*  And  let  his  name 

f*  Have  endlefs  praife." 

6  But  cruel  Phara0h  there 

With  all  his  hoft  he  drown'd; 
And  brought  his  lirael  fafe 
Through  a  long  defer t  ground. 

"  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
"  Shall  ftfll  endure  ; 
"  And  ever  fure 

"  Abides  thy  word." 

PAUSE. 

7  The  kings  of  Canaan  fell 

Beneath  his  dreadful  hand  ; 
While  his  own  fervants  took 
PofTeffion  of  their  land. 

"  His  pow'r  and  grace 
"  Are  mil  the  fame; 
*'  And  let  his  name 

"  Have  endlefs  praife.] 

o  He  faw  the  nations  lie 
All  perifhing  in  fin, 
And  pity'ci  the  fad  Pate 
The  ruiu'd  world  was  in. 

-  hy  mercy,  Lord, 
(i  Shall  hill  endure  ; 
u  And  ever  ibre 

bides  thy  w  rd.M 
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9  He  fcnt  his  only  Son 

To  fave  us  from  our  woe, 
From  Satan,  fin,  and  death, 
And  ev'ry  hurtful  foe. 

"  His  pow'r  and  grace 
"  Are  ftlll  the  fame  ; 
"  And  let  his  name 

"  Have  cndlefs  praife." 

10  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 
To  God  the  heav'nly  king  : 

And  let  the  fpacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  ling. 

"  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
"  Shall ltill  endure; 
"  And  ever  fure 

"  Abides  thy  wor  J. 

P  S  A  L  M    136.     Abridged.     LongMelre; 

GIVE  to  our  God  immortal  praife  ! 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways  : 
"  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
"  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  fong.v 

jive  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  ; 

u  His  mercies  ever  (hall  endure, 

"  When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more.". 

Rebuilt  the  earth,  he  fpread  the  (Try, 
\nd  fix'd  the  ilarry  lights  on  high  : 

"   Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 

11  Repeat  his  mercies  in  our  fong." 

le  fills  the  fun  with  morning  light, 
le  bids  the  moon  dire  el  the  night  ; 
"   His  mercies  ever  mall  endure, 
j   "  When  funs  and  moons  fhall  fhine  no  more/* 
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5  The  Jews  he  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 
And  brought  them  to  the  promis'd  land  ; 

"  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
"  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  fong." 

6  He  faw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  fin, 
And  felt  his  pity  move  within  ! 

"  His  mercies  ever  (hall  endure, 

"  When  death  and  fin  mall  reign  no  more.*1 

5  He  fent  his  Son  with  power  to  fave 

From  guilt,  and  darknefs,  and  the  grave. 
"  Wonders  ofgrace  to  God  belong, 
"  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  fong." 

S  Thro'  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heav'nly  feat  : 
"   His  mercies  ever  fhall  endure, 
"  When  this  vain  world  mall  be  no  more.*'' 
PSALM    137. 
The  Babylonian  capthity. 

St  A  LONG  the  banks  where  Babel's  current  flows, 
i\  Our  captive  bands  in  deep  defpondence  ftray'dj 
While  Zion's  fall  in  fad  remembrance  rofe, 

Her  friends,  her  children  mingled  with  the  dead. 

£  Thetunelefs  harp,  that  once  with  joy  weftrung, 
When  praife  em  ploy  *d  and  mirth  infpir'd  the  lay, 
2n  mournful  filence  on  the  willows  hung; 
And  growing  grief  prolonged  the  tedious  day. 

3  The  barbarous  tyrants,  to  increafe  the  woe, 
With  taunting  fmiles  a  fong  of  Zion  claim  ; 
Bid  facred  praife  in  (trains  melodious  flow, 

While  they  blafphemethe  great  Jehovah's  namt, 

I  But  how,  in  heathen  chains  and  lands  unknown, 
Shall  Kraei's  ions  a  fong  of  Zion  raife  r 
Ohr.piefs  Salerii,  God's  terreftrial  throne, 

>u  knej  of  glory,  facred  mount  of  praife. 
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If  e'er  my  memory  lofe  ihy  lovely  name, 
If  my  cold  heart  neglect  my  kindred  race, 

Let  dire  deitruclion  feize  this  guilty  frame  ; 
My  hand  (hall  perifh  and  my  voice  (hall  ceafe. 

Yet  lhall  the  Lord,  who  hears  when^ion  calls, 
O'ertake  her  foes  with  terror  and  difmay, 

His  arm  avenge  herdefolated  walls, 
And  raife  her  children  to  eternal  day. 

PSALM    138. 
Reftoring  and  prejsrvlng  grace. 
1  "T  X  TITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongu* 
V  V     I'll  praife  my  Maker  in  my  fong  \ 
Angels  (hall  hear  the  notes  I  raife, 
Approve  the  fong,  and  join  the  praife. 

[2  Angels  that  make  thy  church  their  carq, 
Shall  witnefs  my  devotions  there, 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 
To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  fkies.] 

I'll  fing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord, 
I'll  fing  the  wonders  of  thy  word  ? 
Not  all  the  works  and  names  below, 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  fhow. 

To  God  I  cry'd  when  troubles  rofe  ; 
He  heard  me,  and  fubdu'd  my  foes  r 
He  did  my  riling  fears  co^troul, 
And  (trength  diilus'd  through  all  my  foul. 

;  The  God  of  heav'n  maintains  his  ftate, 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  fcorns  the  Teat ' 
But  from  hi?  throne  defcends  to  blefs 
The  humble  fouls  that  truft  his  grace. ' 
)  AmirJft  a  thoufand  fnares  I  ftand 
field  and  g  j  • 

Thy  words  my  fainting  foul  revive, 
id  keep  ui)  th  alive. 
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7  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  fave  from  forrows  or  from  fins  ; 
The  work  that  wifdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forfakes. 

PSALM    139.    Firft  part.    Long  Metre. 

The  all-feeing  Gad. 

I    T    ORD,  thou  haft  fearch'd  and  feen  me  thro' 
JLi  Thine  eye  commands  with  piercing  view 
My  rifing  and  my  refting  hours, 
My  heart  and  rlelh  with  all  their  powers. 

£  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  diftin&ly  known  ; 
He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  fpeak, 
Ere  from  my  op'ning  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  ftand, 
On  every  fide  I  find  thy  hand  ; 
Awake,  afleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  furrounded  (till  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vaft  and  great ! 
What  large  extent!  what  lofty  height ! 
My  foul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boaft, 
Is  in  the  boundlefs  profpec"t  loft. 

5  "  Oh  may  thefe  thoughts  poffefs  my  breaf^ 
"  Where'r  I  rove,  where'er  I  reft  ; 

"  Nor  let  my  weaker  palTions  dare 
"  Confent  to  fin,  for  God  is  there." 

PAUSE  the  firft. 

6  Could  I  fo  fclfe,  fo  faithlefs  prove, 
To  quit  thy  fenice  and  thy  love, 
Where,  Lord,  could  1  thy  prefence  {hiif% 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glor)  run! 


PSALM    CXXXIX.  2g9 

*]  If  up  to  hcav'n  I  take  my  flight, 

'Tis  there  thou  dwell'it  enthron'd  in  light  j 

Or  dive  to  hell — there  vengeance  reigns, 

And  Satan  groans  beneath  thy  chains. 
8  If  mounted  on  a  morning  ray 

I  fly  beyond  the  weftern  lea, 

Thy  fwifter  hand  would  firft  arrive, 

Anil  there  arrcft  thy  fugitive. 
}  Or  ftiould  I  try  to  Ihun  thy  fight 

Beneath  the  fpreading  veil  of  night, 

One  glance  of  thine,  one  piercing  ray 
Would  kindle darknefs  into  day. 

:o  "Oh  may  thefe  thoughts  poflefs  my  breafL 
"  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  reft! 
"  Nor  let  my  weaker  paflions  dare 
41  Confent  to  fin,  for  God  is  there  M 
PAUSE    the    fecond. 

1  1  he  veil  ot  night  is  no  difguifc, 

No  fcreen  from  thy  all-fearching  eyes  : 

I  hy  hand  can  feize  thy  foes  as  foon     ' 

Thro'  midnight  fhades  as  blazing  noon. 

2  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree, 
Great  God,  they're  both  alike  to  thee 
Not  death  can  hide  what  God  will  fn'y 
And  hell  lies  naked  to  his  eye. 

"  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  reft ' 
"  Nor  let  my  weaker  naftlons  dare  ' 
11  Confent  to  Cm,  for  God  is  there  " 

r^*f'39v   Second  par,'    Long  Metre. 
,r™,rTn'  UOnderfldfi»™i«n  of  man. 

T  A  wJH  rhyKhand'  my  God' l  c>™> 
A    A  v,  ork  of  fuch  a  curious  frame  : 

in  me  thy  fearful  wonders  fhine 
And  each  proclaims  thy  ftill  divine 
Z 
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2  Thine  eyes  did  all  my  limbs  furvey, 
Which  yet  in  dark  confufion  lay  : 
Thou  faw'ft  the  daily  growth  ihey  took, 
Form'd  by  the  model  of  thy  book. 

3  By  thee  my  growing  parts  were  nam'd, 
And  what  thyfov'reign  council  fram'd, 
The  breathing  lungs,  the  beating  heart, 
Was  copy'd  with  unerring  art. 

4  At  laft,  to  fhew  my  Maker's  name, 
God  ftamp'd  his  image  on  my  frame, 
And,  in  fome  unknown  moment,  join'd 
The  finifh'd  members  of  the  mind. 

5  There  the  young  feeds  of  thought  began, 
And  all  the  patiions  of  the  man, 

Great  God,  our  infant  nature  pays 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  praife. 
PAUSE. 

6  Lord,  fince  in  my  advancing  age, 
I've  acted  on  life's  bufy  ftage, 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  to  me  furmount 
The  power  of  numbers  to  recount. 

7  I  could  furvey  the  ocean  o'er, 

And  count  each  fand  that  makes  the  more, 
Before  my  fwifteft  thoughts  could  trace 
The  numerous  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  Thefe  on  my  heart  are  flill  imprert, 
With  thefe  I  give  my  eyes  to  reft  ; 
And  at  my  waking  hour  I  find 
God  and  his  love  poifefs  my  mind. 

PSALM    139.     Third  part.     Long  Metre. 

Sincerity  prof ejjed,  and  grace  tried;  or,  Tie  heart- 

fearching  God. 

I   A  yf*Y  God,  what  inward  grief  I  fee!, 
XVJL  When  impious  men  tranfgrei 
I  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane 
TaJte,  thy  tjerut-'idous  name  in  va;-n- 
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detefl  and  hate 
d  deceit  ? 
at  oppofe  thy  laws,  and  thee, 
i  lie. 
(bul,  try  every  thought— 
jgh  tny  own  heart  accufe  me  not 

I  -.rial  of  thi 

mifchici  lurk  within  ? 
Do  1  nj 

I  ilray, 


n 


."./"    i     >.     Firft  part.    ( 
nr. 
aft  concei  thee, 


,  or  ilee 
The  notice  of  tl 
Thy  all-fnrrounding  fight  furveys 

rifiegand 
Mv  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
And  fecrets  of  my  brcait. 
thouglits  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 
►re  they're  torm'd  within  ^ 

s  pronounce  the  word, 
lie  knows  the  fen fe  1  mean. 

Oh  !  wondrous  knowledge!  deep  and  high ! 

Where  can  a  creatun 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 

los'd  on  every  fide. 
So  let  thy  grace  furrou  id  me  (till. 
!  like  a  bulwark  pi 
[paid  my  foul  from  every  ill, 
ur'd  by  fov'rcign  love. 
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PAUSE. 

it  Lord,  where  fhall  guilty  fouls  retire, 
Forgotten  and  unknown  ? — 
Jn  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire, 
In  heav'n  thy  glorious  throne. 
7  Should  I  fupprefs  my  vital  breath, 
To  'fcape  thy  wrath  divine, 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  death,. 
And  make  the  grave  refign. 
S  If,  wing'd  with  beams  of  morning  light, 
I  fly  beyond  the  weft, 
Thy  hand,  which  muft  fupport  my  flight, 
Would  foon  betray  my  reft. 
5  If  o'er  my  fins  I  think  to  draw 
The  curtains  of  the  night, 
The  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law 
Would  turn  the  fhades  to  light. 
,jo  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hout 
Are  both  alike  to  thee  : — 
Oh  !  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power 
From  which  I  cannot  flee. 

3*  S  A  L  M  139.    Second  part.    Common  Metre. 

The  wifdom  of  God  in  the  format  ion  of  mart. 

X  "T  TT  THEN  I,  with  pkafing  wonder,  (land, 
V  V     And  all  my  frame  furvey, 
Lord  !  'tis  thy  work — I  own,  thy  hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  clay. 

2  Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  pcflefs'd, 

Where  unborn  nature  grew  ; 
Thy  wifdom  all  my  features  trae'd, 
And  all  my  members  drew. 

3  Thine  eye  with  niceft  care  furvcy'd 

The  growth  of  every  part  ; 
'Till  the  whole  fcheine,  thy  thoughts  had  lai^ 
Was  copy'd  by  thy  art. 
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4.  Heav'n,  earth  and  fea,  and  fire  and  wind 
Shew  me  thy  wondrous  ikill  j 
But  I  review  myfeif,  and  find 
Diviner  wonders  full. 
5  Thy  awful  glories  round  me  thine* 
My  flefh  proclaims  thy  praife  ; 
Lord,  to  thy  works  of  nature  join 
Thy  miracles  of  grace. 

PSALM    139.   ver.     14,   17,  18.     Third  part. 
Common  Metre. 

T7:e  mercies  cf  God  innumerable. 
An  evening  pfalm. 

LORD,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 
They  ftrike  me  with  furprife  ; 
Not  all  the  fands  that  fpread  the  more, 

To  equal  numbers  rife. 
My  flefh  with  fear  and  wonder  ftands, 

The  proJua  of  thy  flail  ; 
And  hourly  blellings  from  thy  hands 

Thy  thoughts  oi  love  re  veal. 
Thefe  on  my  heart  by  flight  I  keep  \ 

How  kind,  how  dear  to  me  ! 
Oh  !  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  fleep 

Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee. 

P  S  A  L  M    140.     Common  Metre. 

PROTECT  us,  Lord,  from  fatal  harm! 
Behold  our  riling  woes  ; 
We  truit  alone  thy  powerful  arm, 

To  fcatter  all  our  foes. 

» 

Their  tongue  is  like  a  poifoned  dart, 
Their  thoughts  are  full  of  guile, 

While  rage  and  carnage  fwel!  their  heart, 
They  wear  a  peaceful  mine. 
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3  O  God  of  grace,  thy  guardian  care, 

When  foes  without  invade, 
Or  fpread  within  a  deeper  fnare, 
Supplies  our  conftant  aid. 

4  Let  falsehood  flee  before  thy  face. 

Thy  heav'nly  truth  extend, 
All  nations  tafte  thy  heav'nly  grace, 
And  all  delulion  end. 

5  With  daily  bread  the  poor  fupply  ; 

Thecaufe  of  juftice  plead, 
And  be  thy  church  exalted  high, 
With  Chrift  the  glorious  head. 

PSALM    141.     ver.   2,-5.     Long  Metre. 

Watchfulnefs  and  brotherly  hve. 

A  morning  or  evening  pfalm. 

1  "\   JfY  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 

1*  J.  Like  morning  incenfe  in  thine  houfe, 
And  let  my  nightly  vvorlhip  rife 
Sweet  as  the  ev'ning  facriftce. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  every  rafh  and  heedlefs  word  ; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  finners  lead. 

3  Oh  may  the  righteous,  when  I  (tray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way! 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  fhed, 
Shall  never  bruife,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  WhenI  behold  them  prefs'd  with  grief, 
I'll  cry  to  heav'n  for  their  relief ; 
And,  by  my  warm  petitions,  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 


P  S  A  I.  M     CXLII— CXLIII. 
f    142.    ( 

ht  relict  ; 
Id  li  >re  his  throne 

I  1  all  my  gi 

verwhelm'd  with  w 

A  ; 
I  rod,  who  ill  my  burdens  knows, 
hiolds  the  way  I  tal 

On  every  flvic  I  cart  my 

,1  found  my  h  ie, 

e  by 
Neglected  or  unknot 

Then  did  I  raifc  a  louder  cry, 

And  call'd  liv 
M  Thou  art  mj 

"  Be  thou  my  refuge  here." 

I,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low, 
Now  let  thin  nd, 

x  me,  know 
I've  an  almighty  friend. 

From  my  fail  prifon  fet  me  free, 
Then  (hall  I  praiie  thy  name, 

n  ilull  join  with  me, 
Thj  kindnefs  to  proclaim. 

P  S  A  L  M     143.     I  Metre. 

MY  rigl  rj0dt 
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2  Let  judgment  p.ot  againfl  me  pafs  ; 
Behold  thy  fervant  pleads  thy  grace- 
Should  jultice  call  us  to  thy  bar, 

No  man  alive  is  guiltlefs  there. 

3  Look  down  in  pity,  Lord,  and  fee 
The  mighty  woes  that  burthen  me  ; 
My  waiting  life  draws  near  the  grave  ; 
Make  bare  thine  arm — thy  fervant  fave. 

4  I  dwell  in  darknefs  andunfeen — 
My  heart  is  defolate  within  ; 

My  thoughts  in  mufing  filence  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

5  Thence  I  derive  aglimpfe  of  hope, 
To  bear  my  linking  fpirits  up  ; 

I  flretch  my  hands  to  God  again, 
And  third  like  parched  lands  for  rain. 

6  For  thee  I  third,  I  pray,  I  mourn — 
When  will  thy  fmiling  face  return  ? 
Shall  all  my  j  jys  on  earth  remove, 
And  God  for  ever  hide  his  love  ? 

J  My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  fave, 

Will  fink  thy  pris'ner  to  the  grave  ; 

My  heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  eye  ; 

Make  haltc  to  help  before  I  die. 
8  The  night  is  witnefs  to  my  tears, 

Diitreiling  pains,  diftradiing  fears  ; 

Oh  !  might  I  hear  thy  morning  voice, 

How  would  my  wearied  powers  rejoice ! 
<j  In  thee  I  trufr,  to  thee  I  figh, 

And  lift  my  wearied  foul  on  high  ; 

For  thee  (it  waiting  all  the  day, 

And  wear  the  tirefome  hours  away. 
10  Break  ofF  my  fetters,  Lord,  and  (how 

The  path  in  \n  hich  my  feet  mould  go ; 

It  fnares  and  foes  b 

I  flfifi  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 
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:  i  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will, 

And  lead  me  to  thy  heav'nly  hill : 

Let  the  good  fpirit  of  thy  love 

Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 
2  Then  fhall  my  foul  no  more  complain. 

The  tempter  then  (hall  rage  in  vain  ; 

And  fle£h,  and  fin,  my  foes  before, 

Shall  never  vex  my  fpirit  more. 

PSALM  144.  ver.  1,  2.  Firft  part.   Com.  Metre, 
AJfflance  and  viflory  in  the  fpirit ual  ivarfare. 

FOREVER  blefTed  be  the  Lord, 
My  Saviour  and  my  fhield  ; 
He  fends  his  fpirit  with  his  word, 
To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

When  fin  and  hell  their  force  unite,. 

He  makes  my  foul  his  care, 
Inftrucls  me  in  the  heav'nly  fight, 

And  guards  me  thro'  the  war. 

A  friend  and  helper  fo  divine, 

My  fainting  hope  fhall  raife  ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  vicl'ry  mine, 

And  his  fhall  be  the  praife. 

S  A  L  M    144.     ver.  7,  4,  5,  6.     Second  pait 
Common  Metre. 
The  vanity  of  man,  and  the  condefcenficn  of  God,. 

LORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
Born  of  the  earth  at  firft  ? 
iis  life  a  fhadow,  li-ht  and  vain, 

Still  hailing  to  thc°duft. 
)  what  is  feeble  dying  man, 

Or  ah  his  finfufrace, 
.'hat  God  lhould  make  it  his  concern. 
To  viiit  him  with  grace! 
Z  2 
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2  That  God,  who  darts  his  lightnings  down, 
Who  fhakes  the  world  above, 
What  terrors  wait  his  awful  fiownx 
How  wondrous  is  his  love  I 

PSALM    144.     ver.  12,-15.     Third  partu 

Long  Metre. 

Grace  above  riches  ;  or,  The  happy  nation* 

1  T  TAPPY  the  city,  where  their  fans, 
JljL  Like  pillars  round  a  palace  fet, 
And  daughters,  bright  as  polinYd  (tones, 

Give  ftrength  and  beauty  to  the  ftate. 
■0,  Happy  the  land  in  culture  dreft, 

Whofe  flocks  and  corn  have  large  increafe  £ 
Where  men  fecurely  work  or  reft, 

Nor  ions  of  plunder  break  their  peace. 
2  Happy  the  nation  thus  endow'd, 
But  more  divinely  bleft  are  thofc 
On  whom  the  all-fufficient  God 
Himfelf,  with  all  his  grace,  beftows. 

PSALM    145.     Long  Metre. 

The  greatnefs  of  God. 
y  "\  TY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praife 
JVjL  Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days  ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue, 
'Till  death  and  glory  raife  the  fong. 

2  The  wings  of  ev'ry  hour  Hull  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thii.t  ear ; 
And  ev'ry  fetting  Am  fhall  fee 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  jtiftice  I'll  proclaim  ; 
Thy  bounty  flows,  an  endlefe  ft  re  am  : 
Thy  mercy  fwift,  thine  anger  How, 
ButdrcaJlul  to  ihe  ftubton  toe. 


PSALM    CXL^.  299 

4,  Thy  works  with  fov'reign  glory  fhine, 

And  fpeak  thy  majefty  divine  ; 

Let  ev'ry  realm  with  joy  proclaim 

The  found  and  honor  of  thy  name. 
5  Let  diftant  times  and  nations  raife 

The  long  fucceflion  of  thy  praife  : 

And  unborn  ages  make  my  fong 

The  joy  and  triumph  of  their  tongue. 
.6  But  who  can  fpeak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 

Thy  greatneis  all  our  thoughts  exceeds ; 

Vaft  and  unfearchable  thy  ways, 

Vaft  and  immortal  be  thy  praife. 

PSALM    145.     ver.  1,  7, 11,-13.  Fuftpart* 

Common  Metrf. 

The  greatnefs  of  God. 

LONG  as  I  live  I'll  blefs  thy  name, 
My  King,  my  God  of  love  ; 
My  work  and  joy  fhall  be  the  fame 

In  the  bright  world  above. 
Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown, 

And  let  his  praife  be  great : 
I'll  fing  the  honors  of  his  throne, 

Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 
Thy  grace  fhall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 

And,  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  that  hear  my  facred  fong, 

Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 
Fathers  to  fons  fhall  teach  thy  name, 

And  children  learn  thy  ways  ; 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 

And  nations  found  thy  praife. 
Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known  ; 
Thinearm  01  pow'r,  thy  heav'nly  flatc> 

With  public  fp!tndorl!io,wn.  ' 
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6  The  world  is  manag'd  by  thy  hands, 
Thy  iaints  are  rul'd  by  love  ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  Hands, 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

PSALM  145.  ver.  7,  tjc.  Second  part.  Com.  Metre, 
The  goodnefs  of  God. 

1  CWEET  is  the  mem'ry  of  thy  grace, 

0  My  God,  my  heav'nly  King; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteoufnefs 

In  founds  of  glory  fing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodnefs  to  the  Ikies  ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  mines. 
And  ev'ry  want  fupplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thv  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food, 
Thy  lib'ral  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 
£  How  kind  are  thy  companions,  Lord  ! 
How  flow  thine  anger  moves  ! 
But  foon  he  fends  his  pard'ning  word 
To  cheer  the  fouls  he  loves. 
5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endlefs  race, 
Thy  pow'rand  praife  proclaim  ; 
But  faints,  that  tafte  thy  richer  grace, 
Delight  to  blefs  thy  name. 
PSALM  1^.  v.  11,17, ^r.  Thirdpart.  Com.  Metre. 
Mercy  to  fufjcrers  ;  or,  God  bearing  prayer. 

1  T    ET  ev'ry  tongue  thy  goodnefs  fpeak, 

1  j  Thou  fov^reign  Lord  of  all ; 

Thy  (trength'ning  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
And  raife  the  poor  that  , 

2  When  forrow  bows  the  fpirit  down, 

Or  virtue  lies  Jiilrefs'd 
13  Meath  foinc  proud  oppretfbr's  frown* 
Thou  glv'it  the  mourners  r<  I 
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The  Lord  fupports  our  finking  days, 

And  guides  our  giddy  youth  : 
Holy  and  ju(t  are  all  his  ways, 

And  all  his  words  are  truth. 
He  knows  the  pain  his  fervants  feel, 

He  hears  his  children  cry, 
And  their  beft  wifhes  to  fulfil, 

His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 
5  His  mercy  never  (hall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  fincere  ; 
He  faves  the  fouls  whofe  humble  love 

Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 
[6  His  (tubborn  foes  his  fword  (hall  flay, 

And  pierce  their  hearts  with  pain  ; 
But  none  that  ferve  the  Lord  (hall  fay, 

V  They  fought  his  aid  in  vain."] 
7  My  lips  fhall  dwell  upon  his  praife, 

And  fpread  his  fame  abroad  ; 
Let  all  the  fons  of  Adam  raife 

The  honors  of  their  God.] 

P  S  A  L  M    146.     Long  Metre. 
Praife  to  God  for  his  goodnef  and  truth. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  my  heart  (hall  join 
In  work  fo  pleafant,  fo  divine  ; 
Now  while  the  flefh  is  mine  abode, 
And  when  my  foul  afcends  to  God. 
Praife  (hall  employ  my  nobleft  pow'rs, 
While  immortality  endures  ; 
My  days  of  praife  (hall  ne'er  be  pa(t, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being,  lad. 
Why  mould  I  make  a  man  my  truft  ? 
Princes  mud  die  and  turn  to  dud  ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power) 
And  thoughts,  all  vani(h  in  an  hour. 
A  a 
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4  Happy  the  man,  whofe  hopes  rely 
On  Ifrael's  God  :  He  made  the  fky, 
And  earth,  and  feas,  with  all  their  train ; 
And  none  fhall  find  his  promife  vain. 

5  His  truth  forever  ftands  fecure ; 

He  faves  th'  opprefs'd,  he  feeds  the  poor  ; 
He  fends  the  lab'ring  confeience  peace, 
And  grants  the  pris'ner  fweet  releafe. 

6  The  Lord  to  fight  reftores  the  blind  ; 
The  Lord  fupports  the  finking  mind ; 
He  helps  the  (hanger  in  diftrefs, 
The  widow  jyjd  the  fatherlefs. 

7  He  loves  the  Taints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell  ; 
Thv  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns  ; 
Praife.  him  in  everlafting  {trains. 

PSALM    147.     As  the  113th  Pfalm. 
Praife  to  God  for  his  goodnejs  and  truth. 
%   T'LL  praife  my  Maker  with  my  breath  ; 
X  Ar.d  when  my  voice  is  loll  in  death, 

Praife  fhall  employ  my  nobler  powers  : 
My  days  of  praife  ihall  ne'er  be  paft, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being,  lad, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Why  fhould  1  make  a  man  my  trull  ? 
Princes  mutt  die  and  turn  to  duft  ; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flefh  and  blood  ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  pow'r, 
And  thoughts,  all  yanifli  in  an  hour  ; 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promife  good. 

3  Haupy  the  man  whofe  hopes  rely 
On'  Ifrael's  God  :   He  made  the  iky, 

And  earth,  and  feas,  with  all  their  train  ; 
His  truth  forever  ftands  fecure  : 
He  faves  th'  opprefs'd,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  (l.uH  find  his  promife  vain. 
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4.  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind  ; 
The  Lord  fupports  the  finking  mind  ; 

He  fends  the  lab'ring  confcience  peace  : 
He  helps  the  ftranger  in  diftrefs, 
1  he  widow  and  the  fatherlcJs, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  fweet  releafe. 
5  He  loves  his  faints,  he  knows  them,  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell ; 
Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns  ; 
Let  ev'ry  tongue,  let  ev'xy  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage  ; 
Praife  him  in  everfafting  ilrains. 
§j  I'll  praife  him  while  he  lends  me  breath  5 
i    And  when  my  voice  is  loft  in  death, 
I        Praiie  (ball  employ  mv  nobler  pow'rs  • 
My  days  of  praife  /hall  ne'er  be  part, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being,  laft, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

P$JLM    i.*.-.    Fir/tpart.    Long  Metre. 
5  be  divine  nature,  providence,  and  orace 

pRAISE  ye  the  Lord  :  'tis  good  to  jaife 

A-    Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praife  :  " 

iiis  nature  and  his  works  invite 

To  make  this  duty  our  delight." 

The  Lord  builds  up  Jerufalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name  • 
His  merry  melts  the  ftubborn  foul, 
And  makes  the  broken  fpirit  whole 
Heform'd  the  (tars,  thofe  heav'nly  flames 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  Ernes' 
His  fovWn  wifdom  knows  no  bound 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drownU 

And  all  his  glories  infinite  :  6    ' 

We  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  iuff 
No  treads' the  wicked  to  the  duff  J 
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PAUSE. 

3  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 

Who  fpreads  his  clouds  around  the  fky  ; 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  defcend  in  vain. 

6  He  makes  the  grafs  the  hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  fmiling  fields  with  corn ; 
The  beafts  with  food  his  hands  fupply, 
And  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry. 

7  What  is  the  creature's  fkill  or  force, 
The  vig'rous  man,  the  warlike  horfe, 
The  fprightly  wit,  the  active  limb  ! 
All  are  too  mean  delights  for  him. 

$  But  faints  are  lovely  in  his  fight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight ; 
He  fees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear, 
And  finds  and  loves  his  image  there. 

PSALM    147.     Second  part.     Long  Metre, 

Summer  and  winter. 
k    T    ET  Zion  praife  the  mighty  God, 
1  j  And  make  his  honors  known  abroad  y 

For  fweet  the  joy  our  fongs  to  raife, 

And  glorious  is  the  work  of  praife. 
1  Our  children  live  fecure  and  blcfs'd  ; 

Our  thores  have  peace,  our  cities  reft  ; 

He  feeds  our  fons  with  fineft  wheat, 

And  adds  his  bleffings  to  their  meat. 

3  The  changing  feafons  he  ordains, 
The  early  and  the  latter  rains  : 

His  flakes  of  fnow  like  wool  he  /ends, 
And  thus  the  fpringing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoary  froft  he  ftrews  the  ground  ; 
His  hail  defcends  with  dreadful  found  : 
His  icy  bands  the  rivers  hold, 

Aad  terror  arms  his  wintry  cold. 
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5  be  bids  the  warmer  breezes  blow  ; 
The  ice  diffolves,  the  waters  flow  : 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  his  people  to  his  praife. 

6  Thro'  all  our  States  his  laws  are  fhown  ; 
His  gofpel  through  the  nation  known  ; 
He  hath  not  thus  reveal'd  his  word 

To  ev'ry  land  :  Praife  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM  147.  ver.  7— 5, 13, — 18.  Common  Metrfc, 

The  feafons  of  the  year. 

r"T  1C  TITH  fongs  and  honor  founding  loud 
VV     Addrefs  the  Lord  on  high  \ 
Over  the  heav'ns  he  fpreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  the  fky. 
1  He  fends  his  fhow'rs  of  blefling  down 
To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
He  makes  the  grafs  the  mountains  crowc? 
And  corn  in  vallies  grow. 
3  He  gives  (he  grazing  ox  his  meat, 
He  hears  the  ravens'  cry  ; 
But  man,  who  taftes  his  finefl:  wheat, 
Should  raife  his  honors  high. 
4.  His  fteady  counfels  change  the  face 
Of  the  declining  year  ; 
He  bids  the  fun  cut  fhort  his  race, 
And  wint'ry  days  appear. 
5  His  hoary  froft,  his  fleecy  fnow, 
Defcend  and  clothe  the  ground  ; 
The  liquid  dreams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 
i>  When,  from  his  dreadful  ftores  on  high, 
He  pours  the  founding  hail, 
The  wretch  that  dares  his  God  defy 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 
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7  Ke  fends  his  word  and  melts  the  fnow, 
The  fields  no  longer  mourn  : 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  fpring  return. 
S  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 
Qbey  his  mighty  word  : 
With  fongs  and  honors  founding  loud, 
Praife  ye  the  fov'reign  Lord. 

P  S  A  L  M    14.8.     Proper  Metre, 
Praife  to  God  from  all  creatures. 
,TY.  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

With  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  feas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praife. 

Ye  holy  throng 
Of  angels  bright 
In  worlds  of  light 
Begin  thefong. 

2  Thou  fun,  with  dazzling  ray«, 
And  mooji,  that  rules  the  night, 

Shine  to  your  Maker's  praife, 
With  {tars  of  twinkling  light. 

His  pow'r  declare, 
Ye  floods  on  high, 
And  clouds  that  fly 
In  empty  air. 

3  The  mining  worlds  above 
In  glorious  order  ftand, 

Or  in  fvvift  courfes  move 
By  his  fupreme  command. 

He  fpake  the  word, 
And  all  their  frame 
From  nothing  came, 

To  praife  the  Lord. 

4  He  mov'd  their  mighty  wheels 
In  unknown  ages  pall, 
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And  each  his  word  fulfils 
While  time  end  nature  lad. 

In  diff'rent  ways 
His  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name, 

And  fpeak  his  praife. 

PAUSE. 

5  Let  all  the  earth-born  race, 

And  monfters  of  the  deep, 
The  fifii  that  cleave  the  feas, 
Or  in  their  bofom  lleep, 
From  fea  and  ihor« 
Their  tribute  pay, 
And  (till  difplay 

Their  Maker's  pow'r. 

6  Ye  vapors,  hiil,  and  fnow, 

Praife  ye  th'  almighty  Lord  ; 
And  ftormv  winds  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word. 

When  lightnings  fhine, 
Or  thunders  roar, 
Let  earth  adore 

His  hand  divine. 

n  Ye  mountains  near  the  fides, 
With  lofty  cedars  there, 
And  trees  of  humbler  fize, 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear ; 

Beads,  vviid  and  tame, 
Birds,  flies,  and  worms, 
In  various  forms, 
Exalt  his  name. 

S  Ye  kings,  and  judges,  fear 

The  Lord,  the  fov'reign  king  j   ■ 
And  while  you  rule  us  here, 
J  lis  heav'n'y  honors  fing  : 
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Nor  let  the  dream 
Of  povv'randftate 
Make  you  forget 

His  pow'r  fupreme. 

9  Virgins  and  youths,  engage 

To  found  his  praife  divine, 
While  infancy  and  age 
Their  feeble  voices  join. 

Wide  as  he  reigns 
His  name  be  fung 
By  ev'ry  tongue 

In  endlefs  (trains. 

10  Let  all  the  nations  fear 

The  God  that  rules  above  ; 
He  brings  his  people  near, 
And  maks  them  tafte  his  love  j 

While  earth  and  fky 
Attempt  his  praife, 
His  faints  fhall  raife 
His  honors  high. 

PSALM    148.     Paraphrafed.    Long  Metre- 
Univerf at  praife  to  God. 

LOUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 
From  diftant  worlds  where  creatures  dwell ; 
Let  heav'n  begin  the  folemn  wore!, 
And  found  it  dreadful  down  to  helj. 
■Q.  The  Lord  !   how  abfolute  he  reigns  ! 
Let  ev'ry  angel  bend  the  knee  : 
Sing  of  his  love  in  heav'nly  (trains, 
And  fpeak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 
Note,  This  Pfalm  may  be  fung  to  the  tune  of  the  old  I  r  1th 
#r  127th  Pfalm,  if  thefe  trvo  lines  be  added  to  every  jlanza* 
"  Each  of  his  works  his  name  difplays, 
u  But  they  can  ne'er  complete  the  praifc.', 

■Other •■iL'ife  it  mufl  be  f wig  to  the  ifual  tunes  of  J  he 
Long  hUire. 
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High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell, 

An  awful  throne  of  mining  blifs  : 
Fly  through  the  world,  O  fun,  and  tell 

How  dark  thy  beams,  compar'd  to  his. 
Awake,  ye  tempefts,  and  his  fame 

In  founds  of  dreadful  praife  declare  ; 
Let  the  f  weet  whifper  of  his  name 

Fill  ev'ry  gentler  breeze  of  air. 
Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  agree 

To  join  their  praife  with  blazing  tire  ; 
Let  the  firm  earth,  and  rolling  fea 

In  this  eternal  fong  confpire. 
Ye  flow'ry  plains,  proclaim  his  (kill ; 

Ye  vallies,  fink  before  his  eye  : 
And  let  his  praife  from  ev'ry  hill 

Rife  tuneful  to  the  neighboring  fky. 
Ye  (lubborn  oaks,  and  ftately  pines, 

Bend  your  high  branches  and  adore  : 
Praife  him,  ye  beads,  in  difFrent  (trains  ; 

The  lamb  muft  bleat,  the  lion  roar. 
Ye  birds,  his  praife  muft  be  your  theme, 

Who  form'd  to  fong  your  tuneful  voice  i 
While  the  dumb  full  that  cut  the  dream. 

In  his  protecting  care  rejoice. 
Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue, 
When  nature  all  around  you  lings  ? 
O  !  for  a  thout  from  old  and  young, 
From  humble  f wains,  and  lofty  kings. 
Wide  as  his  vaift dominion  lies, 

Make  the  Creator':?  name  be  known  ; 
Loud  .  s  his  thunder  (hour  his  praife, 

And  found  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 
Jehovah  !   'tis  a  glorious  word  ! 
I    O  may  it  dwell  on  e\  *ry  tongue  !     ■ 
-lil  f-V  s  known  the  Lord, 

Are  I  k(\  {.)tv  . 
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1 2  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love 

Which  Gabriel  plays  on  ev'ry  chord  \ 
From  all  below  and  all  above, 
Sing  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord. 

PSALM    14.8.     Short  Metres 
Umverfal  praife* 

1  Y    ET  ev'ry  creature  join 
JLi  To  praife  th'  eternal  God  ; 
Ye  heav'nly  hofts,  the  fong  begin, 

And  found  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  fun  with  golden  beams, 

And  moon  with  paler  rays, 
Ye  (tarry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames'* 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praife. 

3  He  built  thofe  worlds  above, 

And  fix'd  their  wondrous  frame ; 
By  his  command  they  ftand  or  move, 
And  ever  fpeak  his  name. 

4  Ye  vapors,  when  ye  rife, 

Or  fall  in  fhow'rs  or  fnow, 
Ye  thunders  murm'ring  round  the  fkiej, 
His  pow/r  and  glory  mow. 
g  Wind,  hail,  and  flaming  fire, 
Agree  to  praife  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  ftorms  confpire 
To  execute  his  word. 
&  By  all  his  works  above 

His  honors  be  exprefs'd,. 
But  faints,  that  tafte  his  laving  love, 
Should  fing  hjs  praifes  belt. 

PAUSE    the  firft. 
*   Let  earth  and  ocean  know 

They  owe  their  Maker  praife  ; 
Praife  him,  ye  wat'ry  worlds  bulow 
.A;iti  uicnixis  of  the  feas. 
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8  From  mountains  near  the  fky 

Let  his  high  praife  refound — ■ 
From  humble  Ihrnbs,  and  cedars  high,. 
And  vales  and  fields  around. 

9  Ye  lions   of  the  wood, 

And  tamer  hearts  that  graze, 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  food, 
And  he  expects  your  praife. 

10  Ye- birds  of  lofty  wing, 

On  high  his  praifes  bear, 
Or  fit  on  flowery  boughs,  and  fing 
Your  Maker's  glory  there. 
[  1  Ye  reptile  myriads,  join 

T'  exalt  his  glorious  name, 
And  flies,  in  beauteous  forms  that  fhin€£ 
His  wondrous  fkill  proclaim. 
:2  By  all  the  earth-born  race, 
His  honors  be  exprefs'd  ; 
But  faints  that  know  his  heav'nly  grace,- 
Should  learn  to  praife  him  heft. 

PAUSE    the    fecond. 

3  Monarchs  of  wide  command, 

Praife  ye  th*  eternal  king — 
Judges,  adore  that  fov'reign  hand, 
Whence  all  your  honors  fpring. 

4  Let  vigorous  youth  engage 

To  found  his  praifes  hi^h  ; 
While  growing  babes  and  withering  age 
Their  feebler  voices  try. 

5  United  zeal  be  fhown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raife  ; 
God  is  the  Lord  ;   his  name  alone 

D-jferves  our  endlefs  praife. 
Let  nature  join  with  art, 

And  all  pronounce  him  blefr, 
Bu>  faints,  that  dwell  ih  near  his  hear.y 

Should  fing  his  praifes  kit, 
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PSALM    149.     Common  Metre. 

Praife  God,  all  h  is  faint  s  ;  or,  The  faints  judging  thi 
world. 

%     A  LLye  that  love  the  Lord,  rejoice, 
Jl\.  And  let  your  fongs  be  new  ; 
Amidft  the  church  with  cheerful  voice 
His  later  wonders  fhew. 
1  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace, 
Shall  their  Redeemer  fing  ; 
And  Gentile  nations  join  the  praife, 
While  Zion  owns  her  king. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleafure  in  the  juft, 
Whom  finners  treat  with  fcorn  ; 

The  meek,  that  lie  defpis'd  in  duft, 
Salvation  fhall  adorn. 

4  Saints  fhould  be  joyful  in  their  king, 
E'en  on  a  dying  bed  ; 

And  like  the  fouls  in  glory  fing, 
For  God  mail  raife  the  dead. 

5  Then  his  high  praife  fhall  fill  their  tongues, 
Their  hand  fhall  wield  the  fword  : 

And  ygnzeance  fhall  attend  their  fongs, 


X    >..~     •> 


•0 


-ance  of  the  Lord. 


6  When  Chrift  his  judgment-feat  afcends, 

And  bids  the  world  appear. 
Thrones  are  prepar'd  for  all  his  friends, 
Who  humbly  lov'd  him  here. 

7  Then  fhall  they  rule  with  iron  rod, 

Nations  that  dar'd  rebel  : 
And  join  the  fentence  of  their  God, 
On  tyrants  doom' J  to  h 

8  The  ro>  ains, 

New  triumph  fhall  af&rd  : 
Such  honor  for  the  faints  remains: 
Praife  ye;  afld  love  t.':.  - 


PSALM    CXLIX.  313 

PSALM    150.     ver.  1,  2,6,  Common  Metre 
A  fang  of  praife. 
God's  own  houfe  pronounce  his  praife, 


Th 


s  ^race  he  there  reveals  ; 
To  Hcav'n  your  joy  and  wonder  raife, 
For  there  his  glory  dwells. 

Let  all  your  facred  pafiions  move, 

While  you  rehearfe  his  deeds  ; 
But  the  great  work  of  faving  love 

Your  highefl  praife  exceeds. 

All  that  have  motion,  life  and  breath, 

Proclaim  your  Maker  blefs'd ; 
Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  death, 

My  foul  fhall  praife  him  bed. 

****** 

The  CHRISTIAN  DOXOLOGY. 

Long  Metre. 

rO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the. Spirit,  three  in  one, 
Be  honor,  praife,  and  glory  giv'n 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heav'n. 
Common  Metre. 
\     ET  God  the  Father,  and  the  Sin, 
L^  And  Spirit  be  ador'd, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 
Ur  faints  to  love  the  Lord. 

ommon  Metre,     JVIxre  the  tune  includes  t^Jtmnm 

I. 

JPHE  Go  J  of  mercy  be  ador'd, 

*   Who  calls  our  foul*  from  death, 

g  word, 
V    /V«d  new-creating  breath. 

'  L   b 


314  DOXOLOGY. 

II. 

To  praife  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine, 
The  one  in  three,  and  three  in  one, 

Let  faints  and  angels  join. 
Short  Metre. 

YE  angels,  round  the  throne, 
And  faints  that  dwell  below, 
Worfhip  the  Father,  praife  the  Son, 
And  blefs  the  Spirit  too. 

As  the  i\$ib  Pfalm. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  facred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  praife  and  glory  giv'n, 
Thro*  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 

And  all  the  faints  in  earth  and  heav'a. 
As  the  148/A  Pfalm* 

TO  God  the   Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honors  raife  ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 

To  God  the  Spirit  praife .: 
With  all  our  powers, 
Eternal  king, 
Thy  name  we  fing, 
While  faith  adores. 
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A  TABLE  to  find  out  any  PSALM,  or 

Part  of  a  Pfalm,  by  the  iirft  Line  of  it. 

A 

ALMIGHTY  ruler  of  the  fides,  Page  20 

Almighty  God,  appear  arki  lave  !  25 

Are  finners  now  fo  f?nielefs  grown  2& 

Arife,  my  gracious  God,  34 

Amidft  thy  wrath  remember  love  79 

Are  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools,  1 1  3 

Among  th'  alfembties  of  the  great,  1  -c 

And  will  the  God  of  grace  166 

Among  the  princes,  earthly  Gods,  172 

Awake,  my  foul,  to  found  his  praife,  226 

Awake,  ye  faints — To  praife  your  King  2P0 

Along  tlte  banks  where  Babel's  current  11  nvs,  2c  6 

All  yc  that  love  the  Lord,  rejoice  21 2 

B.  * 

BLESS'D  is  the  man  who  fhuns  the  place  5 

Behold  the  lofty  fyy  ^0 

Behold  the  morning  fun  ax 

Blefs'd  is  the  man,  forever  blefs'd  6«- 

Blefs'd  is  the  nation,  where  the  Lord  67 

Behold  the  love,  the  gen'rous  love,  /f> 

Blefs'd  is  the  man  wl.ofe  breaft  can  move,  g- 

Behold  us,  Lord,  and  let  our  cry  j  x  > 

Behold,  O  God,  what  cruel  foes  j^ 

Blefs'd  are  the  fouls  who  hear  and  know  !  77 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne  2o2 

Blefs,  O  my  foul,  the  living  God,  2o£ 

Behold  the  fure  foundation  ftcne  2  f  9 

Blefs'd  are  the  undefii'd  in  heart,  2i5 

Behold  thy  waiting  fervant,  Lord,  n'L 

Blefs'd  are  the  fons  of  peace,  A£ 

CHILDREN,  in  years  and  knowledge  young,     70 

\^  Come,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord  nr 

Lome,  iound  his  praife  abroad,  ', 

Come,  let  your  voices  join  to  raife,  .Jl 

Confider  all  my  forrows,  Lord,  * ^ 
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D. 

DAVID  rejoic'd  in  God  his  flrength         Page  46 

Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record  14.0 
E. 

EARLY,  my  God,  without  delay,  122 

Exalt  the  Lord  cur  God,  20 1 
F. 

FOOLS,  in  their  hearts,  believe  and  fay,  28 

Finn  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright,  61 

Far  as  thy  name  is  known  96 

From  foes  that  round  us  rife,  1 19 

Father,  I  fing thy  wond'rous  grace.  140 

Forever  fhali  my  fong  record  175 

From  age  toac;e  exalt  his  name,  221 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  fides  240 

Father,  I  bl©fs  thy  gentle  hand  ;  259 

Firm  and  unmov'd  are  they  263 

From  deep  diihcfs  and  troubled  thoughts,  274 

Forever  blefTed  be  the  Lord,  297 

G. 

GREAT  God,  the  heav'n's  well  ordet'd  frame    43 

Give  to  the  Lord,  ye  fons  of  fame,  59 

God  of  my  life,  look  gently  down,  82 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his  faints,  93 

Great  is  the  Lord  our  God,  95 

Great  God, indulge  my  humble  claim,  124. 

Great  God,  attend  to  my  complaint,  1  26 

God  is  the  Lord,  the  heav'ftly  King,  131 

God  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth*  i~;  t- 

Great  God,  whofe  uryverfal  fway  145 

God,  my  f  wo  porter  and  my  hope,  140 

Great  God,  how  oft  did  Ifrael  prove,  161 

Great  ihephcrd  of  thine  Ifrael,  163 

Great  God,  a; tend,  while  Zion  fings  165 

God  in  his  earthly  temple  lays  173 

Give  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name,  217 

God  of  eternal  love,  220 

Give  thanks  to  God,  he  reigns  above  ;  ibid. 
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God  of  my  mercy  and  my  praife,  Page  227 

Great  is  the  Lord  ;  his  works  of  might  230 

Great  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high  280 

Give  thanks  to  God,  the  fov'reign  Lord  ;  281 

Give  thanks  to  God  moft  high,  2©3 

Give  to  our  God  immortal  praife  !  285 
H. 

HAPPY  the  man  tvhofe  cautious  feet  6 

Help,  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  fail,  26 

How  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face  ?  27 

How  fait  their  guilt  and  forrows  rife,  3 1 

How  Llcfs'd  the  man  to  whom  his  God  04 

High  in  theheav  ns,  eternal  God,  73 

How  awful  is  thy  chaft'uing  rod  f  157 

How  pleafant,  how  divinely  fair,  1^7 

Hear  what  the  Lord  in  vifion  faicl,  177 

He  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God,  185 

He  reigns  ;  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns  !  197 

Hear  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face,  205 

Happy  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord,  233 

LIow  mail  the  young  fecure  their  hearts,  24.8 

How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear  264 

How  pleas'd  and  blefs'd  was  I,  265 

Had  not  the  God  of  truth  and  love,  266 

How  pleafant  'tis  to  fee  278 

Happy  the  city,  where  their  fons,  298 

I. 

IN  anger,  Lord,  do  not  chaftife  15 

1  fet  the  Lord  before  my  face,  33 
[n  thee,  great  God,  with  fongs  of  praife, 

I  lift  my  foul  to  God,  $± 

I  will  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high,  60 

['11  blefs  the  Lord  from  day  to  day  ;  70 

[  waited  patient  for  the  J^ord,  32 

.'11  fpeak  the  honors  of  my  King,  go 

.n  hafte,  O  God,  attend  my  call,  142. 

Hi  Judah  God  of  old  was  known  ;  154, 
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It  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand  Page  207 

I  love  the  Lord  :   he  heard  my  cries,.  238 

It  God  fucceed  notyaH  the  colt 
If  God  to  build  the  houfe  deny, 
Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart  r 
In  ail  my  vatt  concerns  wiirfthee; 
I'll  praife  my  Maker  with  my  breath, 
In  God's  own  houle  pronounce  his  praife, 

JUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
Judge  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways, 
Judge  me,  O  God,  and  plead  my  caufe, 
Judges,  whorule  the  world  by  laws* 
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Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds    '  158, 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 
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Lo  !  what  an  entertaining  fight  277 

Lord,  thou  haft  fearch'd  and  fcen  me  thro'  288 

Lord,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er,  293 

Lord,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man,  297 
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Ay  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name, 
<lyGod,  the  fbps  of.pious  men 

ly  fpirit  links  \                .,  Lord,  £7 

Iy  faviour  and  g~ 

;ul. 


a  table: 

My  foul,  how  lovely  is  the  place  Page  1 63 
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T  A  B  L  E  to  find  a  Pfalm    fuited   to  particular 
Subjects  or  Occasions. 
*f*  *r*  *f*  *f*  *f*  4* 
If  you  find  not  the  word  you  feek  in  this  Table,  feek: 
another  of  the  fame  fignincation  ;  or,  feek  it  under 
fome  of  the  more  general  words,  fuch  as  God,  Chriji, 
Churchy   Saints,    Pfalm,    Prayer,    Praife,  Affliction, 
Grace,  Deliverance,  Death,  6Vc. 
A 

ADAM  the  firftand  fecond,  their  dominion  8.  af- 
flicted, pity  to  them  41,  35.  fupported  55,  145, 
146.  tiieir  prayer  ic2,  143.  faints  happy  73,  119, 
1 4th  part,  94.  Afflictions,  hope  in  them  42,  i3»77fup- 
port  and  profit  119,  14th  part,  inftruCtion  by  them 
94,  119,  1 8th  part,  fan&ifkd  94,  119,  18th  part, 
courage  in  them  119,  17th  part,  removed  by  prayer 
34,  107.  fubmifTion  to  them  123,  131,  39.  In 
mind  and  body  143.  trying  our  graces  66,  1 L9,  17th 
part,  without  rejection  89.  of  faints  and  finners  dif- 
ferent 94.  gentle  103.  moderated  125.  very  great 
102,  143*77- 

Aged  faint's  reflection  and  hope  71 . 

All-feeing  God  139. 

Angels,  guardian  34  91.  all   fubjeCt  to  Chrift  89,  97. 
praife  the  Lord  103.  prefent  in  churches  138. 

Appeal  to  God  againft  perfecutors  7.  concerning  our 
Sincerity  139.  humility  131. 

Afcenfion  of  Chrift  24,  68,  47,  no. 

,AiIiftance  from  God  144,  138. 

Afheifm  practical  14,  36,  12.  punifhed  10. 

Attributes  of  God  36,  11 1,  145,  147. 

\uthority  from  God  75,  82. 
B 

BACKSLIDING  foul  indiftrefsanddefertion  25, 
reftored  51.  pardoned  78,  130. 
»!efling  of  God  onthc  btifinefs  and  comforts  of  life,  1 27. 
'iefiings  cf  ^family  128,  133.  of  a  nation  144,  14/, 
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deliverance  from  it  31.  and  pride  49.  and  the  re  fur- 
rection  49,  71,  89.  courage  in  it  16,  17,  23.  the  ef- 
fect of  fin  90. 

Defence  in  God  3,  121.  and  falvation  in  God  18,  6r. 

Delaying  fmners  warned  95. 

Delight  and  fafety  in  the  church  48,  27,  84.  in  the 
Jaw  of  God  1 1 9,  5th  8th  and  1 8th  parts,  in  God  63, 
42,  73,  84,  18. 

Deliverance  begun  and  perfected  85.  from  defpair  18. 
from  deep  diftrefs  34,  40.  from  death  31,  118.  from 
©ppreffion  and  falsehood  56.  from  perfecution  53, 
94.  by  prayer  34,  40,  15,  126.  from  ihipwreck  107. 
from  /lander  31.  furpriiing  126. 

Defertion  and  diftrefs  ol  foul  25,  13,  38,  143. 

JDefire  of  knowledge  119,  9th  part,  of  hohnefs  119, 
nth  part,  of  comfort  and  deliverance  119,  12th 
part,  of  quickening  grace  119,  i6thpart. 

Deflations,  the  church's  fafety  in  them  46. 

Defpair  and  hope  in  death  17,  49.  deliverance  from  it 
18,   130. 

Devotion  daily  55,  134,  141.  on  a  Pick  bed  39,  6. 

Direction  and  pardon  25,  and  defence  prayed  for  5.  and 
hope  42.         Diilrefs  of  foul  25.  relieved  51,  130. 

Dominion  of  man  over  creatures  8. 

Doubts  and  fears  fuppreffed  3,  31,  143. 

Drunkard  and  glutton  107. 

Duty  to  God  and  man  1  5,  21. 

Dwelling  with  God,  fee  heaven,  church,  Cifr. 
E 

JJ  DUCATION,  regions  34,  78. 

i_j  Egypt's  plagues  105. 

righteous  and  wicked  I.  37. 
overcome  18.  prayed  for  35,  105.  deftroyee 
11  16  a8 
nvy  and  unbelief  cured  37,  49. 

Equity  and  wifdo~n  of  providence  9. 

Evening  pfalm  4,  1  ?Q,  141. 

.  of  lincertty  i8,  19,  139. 
''  times  12.  neighbours  120.  magiilratts  11,  58,  82. 
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Ex:altationofChrifttothekingdom,2,2X,22,69,72,liC^ 
Examination  26,  139. 
Fxhortations  to  peace  and  holinefs  34. 
F 

FAITH  and  prayer  of  perfccuted  faints  35.  in  the 
blood  of  Chrift  51,  32.  in  divine  grace  and  power 
62,  130. 
Faithfulnefs  of  God  89.  105,  in,  145,  H&-  of  man 

i5»  Hi-  r 

Falfehood,  blafphemy,  6V.  12.  and  opprefiion  12,  50, 
Family  government  101,  love  and  worihip  133.  blef- 

fings  128. 
Fears  and  doubts  fu  ppreffed  3,  34,  31,  in  the  worflup 

of  God,  89,99  of  God  1 19,  1 3th  part. 
Flattery  and  deceit  complained  of  1 2,  36, 
Formal  worfhip  50. 
Frailty  of  man  89,  90,  144. 
Ftetfulnefs  difcouraged  37. 
Friendfhip,  its  bleflings  133. 
Funeral  pfalm  89,  90. 

G 

C^  ENTILES  given  to  Chrift  2,  22,  72.^  Church: 
X  45,  65,  72,  87.  owning  the  true  Goci  96,  98,47. 

Glorification  ol  Chrift  $,  45. 

Glory  of  God  in  our  falvation  60.  and  grace  proniifed 
84,  97,  80. 

Glutton  78.  and  drunkard  107. 

God  all  in  all  127.  all-fufficient  16,  33.  his  being,  at- 
tributes arid  providence  36,  65, 147.  his  care  of  faints 
7,  34.  his  creation  and  providence  33,  104,  &c.  our 
defence  and  falvation  3,  61,  33, 115.  eternal  and  fo- 
vereign  and  holy  93.  eternal  and  mm  mortal,  90, 
102.  faithfulnefs  105,  in,  09.  glorified,  andiinner 
fined,  69.  goodnefs  and  mercy  145,  103.  goodnefs 
and  truth  145,  146.  governing  power  and  goodnefs 
66.  great  and  good  144,68,  145,  147.  the  judge  9, 
50,  97.  kind  to  his  people  145,  146.  hi*  majefty  97. 
and  condefcenfion  113,  114.  mercy  and  truth  36, 
to3>   * 36,  89,   145.  made   man  8.  of  nature   and 
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grace  65.  his  perfections  in,  36,  14.5,  147 
portion,  and  Chrift  our  hope  4.  our  portion  h 
and  hereafter  73.  his  power  and  majefcy  68,  89,  93, 
96.  praifed  by  children  8.  our  preferver  121,  138. 
prefem 'in  his  churches  84,  46.  our ihepherd  23. 'his 
fovereignty  and  goodneis  to'man  8,  113,  144.  our 
fupport  and  comfort  94.  fuprerrie  governor  82,  93, 
75.  his  vengeance  and  companion  68,  97.  unchange- 
able £9,  in.  his  univerfal  dominion  103.  his  vvif- 
dom  in  his  works  in,  129.  worthy  of  all  praie 
.  145,  146,  150. 

Good  works  r  £  21,  1 1  2.  profit  men,  not  God  16. 

Goodneis  of  God  8,  103,  lii,  145,  146. 

Sofpel,  its  glory  andfuvcefs  19,  45,  1 10.  joyful  found 
,  So,  98.  worfhfp  arid  order  48J 

Government  of  Guilt  45-  from  God  75. 

Grace,  itsevidences,  or  fill-examination  26,  139.  abol 
riihis  144.  without  merit  16,  32.  of  Chriii  45,  72. 
and  providence  73,36,135, 136, 147'.  preferring  am 
reftonng  138.  truth  and  protection  57.  tried  by  af-J 
fliclion  17,  66,  125.  and  glory  84,  97.  pardoning 

Guilt  ol  confeience  relieved  38,  32,  51,  130. 

t'jARVEST65,  126, 147. 
JL  Health,  ficknefs,  and  recovery  6,  30,  31 .  prayeic 
for  6,  38,  39. 
Heart  known  to  God  139. 

Hearing  of  prayer,  and  falvation  4,  10,  66,  102. 
Heaven  of  feparate  fouls  17.  the  faint's  dwelling-place 

Holinefs,  pardon  and  comfort  4.  defired  1 19, 1  ith  par 

Hope  in  darknefs  13,  77,  143.  of  refurrection  16,  71.] 
and  defpair  in  death  17,  49.  and  prayer  27.  for  vic- 
tory 20.  and  direction  42. 

Hofannaof  the  children  8.  for  the  Lord's  day  118, 

Humilis  'on  day  10,  60. 

Humility  and  fubmiflion  131,  139. 

Hypocrites  and  hypocrify  1 2,  50. 
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I 

tf  DOLATRY  reproved  115,  135. 
L  Jehovah  68,  83.  reigns  93,  96,  97. 
;ws,  fee  lfracl. 
nmprecations  and  charity  35. 

ncarnation  96,  97,  98.  and  facrifice  of  Chrift  40. 

rrfants  139.  Ice  chilc'-.en. 

nftra&ipn  from  God  25.  from  fcripture  119,  4th  and 
7th  parts,  in  piety  34. 

nftruclive  afBic"tions  94. 

ntemperancepunimed  78.  and  pardoned,  107. 

)y  ot  converfion  1  26. 

frael  faxed  from  the  Affyrians  76.  faved  from  Egypt, 
and  brought  to  Canaan  135,  136,  77,  105,  107.  re- 
bellion and  punifhment  70.  punilhed  and  pardon- 
ed 106,  107.  travels  in  the  vvildernefs  107,  114. 

udgment  and  mercy  9,  68.. day  1,  50,  96,  97,  98, 
149.  feat  of  God  9. 

ultice  of  providence  9.  and  truth  towards  men  15. 

unification  free  32,  130. 

IVNOWLEDGE  defired  19,  119,9th  part. 
J-/ 

LAW  of  God,  delight  in  it  119. 
Liberality  rewarded  41,  112. 
,ife  and  riches  their  vanity  49.  fhort  and  feeble  S9, 

90,  114. 

'Onging  after  God  6$,  42. 
,ord's-day  pfalm  29,  118.  morning  5,  19,  63. 
,oveto  our  neigbpurs  15.  of  Chriit  to  miners  35,  of 

God  better  than  life  63.  of  God  unchangeable  106, 
1  89.  to  enemies   109,  35.  biothcrly  133.^ 
uxury  punifhed  78.  and  pardoned  107. 

M 
WTAGISTRATES  warned  58,  82.  qualifications 

▼  A  i 01.  faifed  and  depoful  75. 
[ajefty  of  God  68.  fee  God. 

[an,  his  vanity  as  mortjl  39,  89,  00,  144.  doi:         -x 
|| Over  creatures   8.  mortal  and    Chrifl  eternal 
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wonderful  formation  139. 
Marriage  myftical  45. 
Mafter  of  a  family  1 01 . 

Melancholy  reproved  42.  and  hope  77.  removed  126. 
(Mercies  common  and  fpecial  68,  103.  fpiritual  and 

temporal  103.  Innumerable  139.    Everlafting  136. 

Recorded  107.  and  truth  of  God  36,  103,  89,  136* 

I45»  H^. 
Merit  difclaimed  16. 

Midnight  thoughts  63,  139,  119,  5th  and  6th  parts. 
Miniflers  ordained  1  32. 
Miracles  in  the  wildernefs  114, 
Morning  pfalm  3,  141.  of  a  fabbath  5,  19,  63. 
Mortality -of  man  39,  49,  90.  and  hope  89.  and  God's 

etemitv  90,  102. 

N 

NATION'S  fafety  is  the  church  48.  profperity  67, 
144.  blefs'd  and  puniflied  107. 
National  deliverance  67,  75,  76,  124,  126.  defolati- 

tions,the  church's  fafety  and  triumph  in  them  46. 
Nature  of  man  1 39. 

o 

OBEDIENCE  fincere  32,  18,  139.  better  tha? 
facrifice  50. 

Old  a^e,  death  90.  and  refurreclion  17,  89. 

P 

PARDON,  holinefs  and  comfort  4.  of  backfliding  [ 
78.  and  dire&ion  25.  and  repentance  prayed  for  I 
38.  and  confeflion  32.  of  original  and  aclual  (in  51. 
Patience  under  affii&ions  39.  under  perfections  37, 

44.  indarknefs  77,  130,  131. 
Peace  and  holinefs  encoura6ed  34.  with  men  defired 

120. 
Pcrfeaions  of  God  in,  I45»T47>  36- 
PejfeCuted  faints  35, 44>  74.  8o,  83. 

;uti©n,  deliverance  from  it  7,  53,  94.  courage  in 
il  no,  17th  part. 

-    1  29,  149.  their  folly  14.  com* 
plain  ■  4.4, 7  [,  80/8  3.  deliverance  from  them 


94,9,  io. 

Peifeverance  138.  in  trials  119,  17th  part, 

Peltilence,  preservation  in  it  91. 

Piety,  infl.rucl.ions  therein  34. 

Pity  to  the  afflicted  4,1.  See  charity,  God. 

Pleading  without  repining  39,  123.  the  prornifcs  119, 
10th  part. 

Poor,  charity  to  them  15,  37,  41,  11.'. 

Portion  of  faints  and  tinners  11,  17,  37. 

Poverty  confeffed  16. 

Practical  atheifm  14,  36. 

Praife  to  God  from  children  8.  for  creation  and  pro- 
vidence 3  3,  104.  .to  our  Creator  100.  from  all  crea- 
tures 14S.  for  eminent  deliverances  34,  1 18.  general 
86,  145,  150.  for  thegofpcl  98.  for  health  rcftorcd 
30,  116.  for  hearing  prayer  66,  IC2.  to  Jcfus 
Chrirt  45.  from  ail  nations  117.  and  prayer,  public 
65.  for  protection,  grace  and  truth  57.  for  provi- 
dence and  grace  36.  for  rain  65,  147.  from  the 
faints  149,  150.  for  temporal  bleilings  68,  147. 

Prayer  heard  4,  34,  65,  06.  in  time  l^  war  20.  anil 
hope  of  victory  20.  praife,  public  65.  and -hope  27. 
in  the  church's  diftrefs  80.  heard,  ar,d  Zicn  rcftorol 
102.  and  praife  for  deliverance  3  <.. 

Preserving  grrce  138. 

Prefervation  in  public  dangers  46,  91,  n  2.  daily  i2r. 

Pride  and  atheifm,  and  oppreihpn  pui.i.h  .  !  <  o,  1  2.  and 
death  49. 

Priefthood of Ghrifl  51,  no. 

Princes  vain  62,  146. 

Reofelfiofi  of  finceirky  and  repentance,  &c.  119,3d 
p:,rt.  1  39.  falfe  50, 

Promifes  and  threatnings  8r.  pleaded  119,  ioth  part. 

Prcfp  -reus    ^5,  7  ?. 

■^rs  curled  3.7,  ,19,  -  ?.. 

:!  grace  57.  by  ..day  and  :  '    hi  1 

;  i*iitv  9    and  creati< 

and  peri 
3 
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; 
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107.  in  air,  earth,  and  fea  35,  65,  89,  104,    107, 
147. 

Pfalm  for  fokliers  18,  60.  for  old  age  71.  for  hufband- 
men  65.  for  a  funeral  89,  90.  for  the  Lord's  day  92. 
before  prayer  95.  before  fermon  ibid,  for  magiftrates 
1  or.  for  householders  101.  for  mariners  107.  for 
gluttons  and  drunkards  107. 

Public  praife  for  private  mercies  116,  118.  for  deliver- 
ance 124.  worfbip  attended  on   122.  prayer  an 
praife  65,  84. 

Punifhment  of  Tinners  1,  1  r,  37. 

a 

QUALIFICATIONS  of  a  Chriftian  15,  24. 
Quickening  grace  119,  16th  part. 

R 

RAIN  from  heaven  135,  65,  147. 
Recovery  from  ficknefs  6,  30,  116. 
Relative  duties  15,  133. 
Religion  and  juftice  15.  in  words  and  deeds  37. 
Religious  education  34,  78. 
Remembrance  of  former  deliverances  77,  143. 
Repentance,  confeflion,  and    pardon  32.  and  faith  iit 

the  blood  ofChrift  51. 
Reproach  removed  31,  37. 
Kefignation  39,  123,  131. 
Reflations,  holy  119,  15th  part. 
Reftoring  grace  138,  23. 
Refurreclion  and  death  of  Chrift  2,  16.  of  the  faint! 

16,  17,  49,  71.  and  death  49,  71,  89 
Reverence  in  vvodhip  89,  99. 
Riches,  their  vanity  49.  compared  with  grace  144. 
Ritrhteoufnefs  from  Chriit  7 1 . 
S 

SACRIFICE  40,  51,  69.  incarnation  of  Chrift  40.. 
Safety  in  public   dangers  91.  in  God  61.  and  de^ 
{  in  the  church  27. 
;-  !;>.<?,>>',  aod  (innc-rs  etirfed  1,  1 1,  119,    ift  part., 

belt  company  i-V  ch~rac"terized   15,   24.  dwell 
•  [  v,  24.  .  and  faved  71,  106.  God's- 

v        l         ...  50, 90,  92.  patience. 
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and  world's  hatred  37.  chaftifed,  and  Tinners  des- 
troyed 94.  die,  but  thrift  lives  102.  puniflied  and 
pardoned  106,  107.  afflictions  moderated  125.  judg- 
ing the  world  149. 

Salvation  of  faints  10.  and  triumph  18.  and  defence  in 
God  62.  by  Chrift  69,  85. 

Sanctified  afflictions  119,  laft  part  94. 

Satan  fubdued  3,6,  13. 

Scripture  compared  with  nature  19,  119,  7th  part,  in- 
ftru&ion  from  it  119,  4th  part,  delight  in  it  119, 
5th  and  1 8th  parts,  holinefs  and  comfort  from  it  1 19, 
6th  part,  variety  and  excellency  119,  8th  part. 

Seasons  of  the  year  65,  147. 

Seaman's  fong  107. 

Secret  devotion  119,  2d  part.  34. 

Seeking  God  63,  27. 

Self-examination,  or  evidences  of  grace  26,  135, 

Separate  fouls,  heaven  of  17. 

Sick  bed  devotion  6,  38,  39,  116. 

Sicknefs  healed  6,  30,  116. 

Signs  of  Chrift's  coming  12,  96,  &c. 

Sin  of  nature  14.  original  and  actual,  confefTed  and 
pardoned  51.  imiverfal  14. 

Sincerity  19,  26,  32,  139.  proved  and  rewarded  i8» 
profefTed  119,  3d  part. 

Sins  of  the  tongue  12,  34,  50. 

Slander,  deliverance  from  it  31,  120. 

Souls  in  a  feparate  (late  17,  146,  150. 

Spirit  given  at  Chrift's  afcenfion  68.  his  teaching  dev 
fired'  119,  9th  part,  51. 

Spiritual  enemies  overcome  3,  18,  144.  bleflings  and 
puniftment  81. 

Spring  of  the  year  65.  and  fummcr  65, 104.  and  win- 
ten47. 

Strength,  repentance  and  pardon,   prayed  for  38.  of 
grace  i^|.     _ 
niliion  123,  131.  to  Chrift  2.  to  ficknefs  39. 
?rings  and  death of  Chrift   22.  and   kingdom  oi 
Chrift  2.  2p,  69,  1 .10.. 

ifel  from  Gad  16.  for  the  affliS 
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and  tempted  55.  and  comfort  in  God  94,  1 19,   14-th! 
part. 

T 

TEMPTATIONS  overcome  3,  18.  in  ficknefs  , 
Thanks,  public,  for  private  mercies  116,  n8* 
Threatnings  and  promifes  81.  » 

Thunder  and  (torm  29,  135,  136,  14S. 
Times,  evil,  11,  12. 
Tongue  governed  34,  39. 
Trull  in  the  creatures  vain  62,  146. 
V 

VANITY  of  man  as  mortal  39,  89,144.  of  lift 
and  riches  40. 
Vengeance  and  companion  63.  againftthc  enemies  c- 

the  church  76,  149. 
Vineyard  of  God  wafted  80. 
Unbelief  and  envy  cured  37.  punifhed  95. 
Unchangeable  God  89,  in. 

Vows  paid  in  the  church  116.  of  holinefs  119, 15th  pat 
W 

WAR,  prayer  in  time  of  it  20.  difappointmenta 
therein  60.  vidory  18.  fpiritual  18, 144. 
Warnings  of  God  to  his  people  81. 
Watchfulnefs  19, 141.  over  the  tongue  39. 
Weather  65,  107,  135,147,  148. 
Wickednefs  of  man  14,  36,51. 
Winter  and  fummer  147. 
V^lu'om  and  equity  of  providence   9.  of  GjJ  in  hi 

works  in. 
Works  of  creation  and  providence  104,  147,  14&  and 

grace  19,  33,  in,  135,  ip.  gojd  wuiks  profit  noen, 

not  God  16. 
World's  hatred  and  faint*;  patience,  37. 
Worihip  a  u  the  gofpel  48.  del! At  in  i 

• 

»y  j  . 


